
Future, Tycoon 
starin’ at the candle
feel the pain on me
nigga, it don’t matter
got my currency exchanged
got my bands up

I am a tycoon
that’s why they hate me
till they throw the sheets on me I am crazy
got Balecis on my feet
thet can’t take me
I know I ain’t gon’ be deceased till I am like eighty
I been getting’ so damn-geeked
I been prayin’
I been chinchilla sheet wherever I am stayin

took the Draco on he PJ
I ain;t playin’
I ain;t goin’ on
no,

Future - Tycoon  w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/future-tycoon-tekst-piosenki,t,678394.html

