
Azealia Banks, Chi Chi
Hands up 
It’s a hold up
Keep them pies hot nogga
Pack the heater in the holster
Slip the clip in and pop it
They tried to G me on the quota
I could picture you nagging rocking
You peasy on the corner
I stretch it with the soda
Whip the cream to the top
Pot Betty with the shoulder
Got the keys to the drop top
But I’m in the Rover 
Keep them friends on that clock, Clock
Came to get get the dough up

Niggas I be wilding for the cheddar 
For the paper
Island hopping in Bahamas
Helicopter to Jamaica 
Puerto Ri can papi got thet product and that peso
Get the Perico on Brodway
ChiChi get yayo
… 
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