Fire Up A Spliff
Written By: JAMERICAN
Composed & Produced By: KUNG FU BEATS

Published By: Earlington Taylor Music ASCAP (2021)

(Intro)

Yo sometimes, you seem me...
Wish say some people would keep me name out a them mouth...
Where do | begin...

Hah, begin...

Hah, begin...

Hah, Begin...

Hah, begin...

Hah, begin...

Hah, begin...

(Verse 1)
Where do | begin...
Clear my thoughts a shot a gin...hah
Where do | start....
Me no know, but me a talk from me heart...hah
What would I be if the hate didn’t motivate me...hah

I guess | really be, a wicked pickney like my worthless daddy...

(Chorus)
Fire up a spliff an get high one more time,

Them say me couldn’t win, but me cross the finish line.
Them bloodclaat haters will never doubt me again.
The day | loose is the day my fucking life ends.
Fire up a spliff an get high one more time,

Them say me couldn’t win but me cross the finish line.
Them bloodclaat haters will never doubt me again.

The day | loose is the day my fucking life ends.



(Verse 2)
These days dawg, I’m only loyal to my bank account an my dick.
Thats certified, bonafide, bloodclaat rudebwoy shit...
In God | put my trust dawg, thats how us rudebwoyz survive...
We don’t bend, fold or break nigga
We die with our pride...
Blaze up for the hustlers on the block nigga...hah
My trap niggaz...

Who had no mother or father figures...hah
The forgotten niggaz...

To give us trust funds or stocks nigga...hah
Straight facts nigga...

All night we bleeding that block nigga...

To make that bank account bigga...

(Chorus)
Fire up a spliff an get high one more time,

Them say me couldn’t win, but me cross the finish line.
Them bloodclaat haters will never doubt me again.
The day | loose is the day my fucking life ends.
Fire up a spliff an get high one more time,

Them say me couldn’t win but me cross the finish line.
Them bloodclaat haters will never doubt me again.

The day | loose is the day my fucking life ends.

(Chorus)
Fire up a spliff an get high one more time,
Them say me couldn’t win, but me cross the finish line.
Them bloodclaat haters will never doubt me again.

The day | loose is the day my fucking life ends.



Fire up a spliff an get high one more time,
Them say me couldn’t win but me cross the finish line.
Them bloodclaat haters will never doubt me again.
The day | loose....

| WILL NOT LOOSE!

(Outro)
Yo, another JAMERICAN Productions...ah
Street banga...ah
Along with Kung Fu...who?...Bloodclaat Beats!

JAMERICAN.



