Heat Up
Roll Deep

Heat Up, Heat Up

Jet Le, Wiley, Breeze Gonna Eat The Beat Up
Scratchy's On The Beat Let Us Eat The Beat Up
Let's Get The Boys That Are Bout To Heat Up

Roll Deeper..

Jet One, Jet Two, Jet Three

Jus Got A Strap, People Guarded By Me

But Hear I Got A Story To Tell

See The Life Of Leisure Child, Wonderin Why Things So Foul
You Can 1st One, And I'm Gonna Get The Next

Next One Will Give A Stone Cold Supplex

I'ma Top Boy, Who Seen Alot Of Cold Things
Sha-Shoot-Shot-Sharp Cold Tings

We Roll Deep But We Never Judge Though

Cuz We Get That Cheddar But The Rings Still Slow
Backwards And Forwards And Left, Right Go

Jus Let Wiley Make You Get Your Dou

Row Row Row Ya Boat Gently Down The Stream

And If You Don't Want Holes In Ya Boat

Don't Roll On The Roll Deep Team

No No No You Don't, You Only Roll Deep In Ya Dreams
If That's What Your Tellin Me You Must Be My Enemy
You Ain't Heard The Word On The Streets

Well Half This, Half That There

But, Nah I'm Not A Mixed Up Breah

Hell No, Not A Half Up Here

They Should Know I Fully Run, Don't Care
But I Got Stuff To Share

Gotta Look Sharp For Ya 0Old Dear

Empty The Clip, I Got A Few Shots Spare

I Shot The Sherriff But I Don't Shot Gear
Call Me Chemical Ali

Bust Bare Face, Cop No Bali

Cost Contact, Not To Pali

Run Around Town, But You Can't Keep A Tally
On Me, And You Know What I Carry

I Don't Wanna Do A Big Bird Like Larry

I Got Bad Boi Material

Stay Whats Good, And Stick Up Ya Aerial

Row Row Row Ya Boat Gently Down The Stream

And If You Don't Want Holes In Ya Boat

Don't Roll On The Roll Deep Team

No No No You Don't, You Only Roll Deep In Ya Dreams
If That's What Your Tellin Me You Must Be My Enemy
You Ain't Heard The Word On The Streets

My Way Now, Make Way For The Kingpin

But The Jawside Bash, You Know I Mixin

Scratch Won't Pass What Ya Jinxin

Music In My Jeans Like Gymsin

Make Sure That I'm There When Ya Sinkin

Write Lyrics And Lyrics With Out Thinkin

Is It A Long Ting Nah Its A Quik Ting

Two Swords When They Hit Its Like, Schling, Schling



When I Step Into The Ring Its Like, Ding, Ding

But The Watch On My Wrist Is Like, Bling, Bling

But The Girls On My Line Its Like Ring, Ring, Ring, Out
And When Ya Thinkin, Screwin Ya Caught Ya Gash Winkin
Shes Lickin Her Lips, And Linkin

Gettin Big, Til The Other Crew Shrinkin

Row Row Row Ya Boat Gently Down The Stream

And If You Don't Want Holes In Ya Boat

Don't Roll On The Roll Deep Team

No No No You Don't, You Only Roll Deep In Ya Dreams
If That's What Your Tellin Me You Must Be My Enemy
You Ain't Heard The Word On The Streets

I'm Bad Boy Trim On A Bad Boy Ting

If You're Not A Bad Boy, Dis Ain't You Ting

If You Try Sittin On My Skin, I Leave Metal In Skin And Take Kettle Again Th
e Names Trim

I Love To Swing, I'll Unplug Ya Shin

Drug Ya Drink, Fuck Ya Link

Whats..Up With Him

Boy With The .38 Box Wit Him

And Thats Trim Cuz Hes Got No Hair To Cut With Him
But Who's Trim, Do A Lift And You'll Losin

Keep Cruisin, And I'll, Feel Usin

Yeah He's Name's Trim, Cuz

He Never Was A Trim, Never Gon' Trim, And He Begin
Wait..Are Ya Listenin...Listeeen

Row Row Row Ya Boat Gently Down The Stream

And If You Don't Want Holes In Ya Boat

Don't Roll On The Roll Deep Team

No No No You Don't, You Only Roll Deep In Ya Dreams
If That's What Your Tellin Me You Must Be My Enemy
You Ain't Heard The Word On The Streets

I'm The Big Mic Man

I Got Lyrics For The Gash, Weed Man And Mash Man

You Know How We Go We Keep It Taliban

Badderman, Showerman, We Keep It Straight Up Golly Man

Jawside! Thats What This Lyric Is, In Ya Jawside!

Thats What This Lyric Is, No Miss, Jus Spits, Jus Hold Ya Tight Shits
Don't Step To This When I'm On A Spit

When I'm On The Spit, You Want To Run Quick

They Wasn't Physically Fit, They Wasn't Lyrically Fit

They Wasn't Wit It For The Gigantic, Mi Antics

Noog Shot, Jawside, Run Away Shit

What You Think I'm Bussin Numo Flows

Like You An Them Numerals

Nah, Its A Runaway Ting, No One Bones In, I Know What I Do Wit Jawsin

Row Row Row Ya Boat Gently Down The Stream

And If You Don't Want Holes In Ya Boat

Don't Roll On The Roll Deep Team

No No No You Don't, You Only Roll Deep In Ya Dreams
If That's What Your Tellin Me You Must Be My Enemy
You Ain't Heard The Word On The Streets
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