
Tatsei - Snow!

{Chorus}

Ice on my wrist

Ice on my bitch

Pop & swing like a Valorant clip

Ice on my neck

Ice on my dick

I get it, ice out her clit

What?

What?

Yeah

What?

What?

Yeah

Pull out a tec, it give you a kiss

Forty grand on my new Patek

Creampie that bitch we havin' a kid, bought our new kid a Balenci' fit

What?

What?

Yeah

What?

What?

Yeah

Uh

{Verse}

Ice on my bitch she frozen yeah

She fuck wit' me, she chosen yeah

She like real pretty guns, so we both catch opps & tote it yeah uh

I like the way that she kiss me

I likÐµ the way that she miss me

ShÐµ my twin we up



So I copped her some balenci'

Put my hoe in Balenci' uh

Put my teeth in some VVS

I like my girl she freaky yes

I like the way that she need me uh

I like the way she needy uh

She what keep my heart beatin' uh

She the reason I'm breathin' uh

So I take the pussy & beat it yeah

{Bridge}

& I don't care 'bout these hoes

& I soley swear that I'm woke

Kill a bitch with my mind she broke, like X in sad video

{Chorus}

Ice on my wrist

Ice on my bitch

Pop & swing like a Valorant clip

Ice on my neck

Ice on my dick

I get it, ice out her clit

What?

What?

Yeah

What?

What?

Yeah

Pull out a tec, it give you a kiss

Forty grand on my new Patek

Creampie that bitch we havin' a kid, bought our new kid a Balenci' fit

What?

What?

Yeah



What?

What?

Yeah

Uh

{Verse}

I just might call my demons

Might hit up my demons

Caught opp, she tweakin', but it don't matter, shoot his feet in uh

Ken say "hit what you can", I say make that nigga dance uh

Leave an opp reckless

Drum in his dome but he still wan' be friends

Nigga act weird, I think he a fan

He suckin' his blood but he not a vamp

Turn up the speaker let's test a plan

Played my music & it's his

{Bridge}

Jam, jam, jam

I'm not fuckin' wit' this man, man, man ohhh

{Chorus}

Ice on my wrist

Ice on my bitch

Pop & swing like a Valorant clip

Ice on my neck

Ice on my dick

I get it, ice out her clit

What?

What?

Yeah

What?

What?

Yeah



Pull out a tec, it give you a kiss

Forty grand on my new Patek

Creampie that bitch we havin' a kid, bought our new kid a Balenci' fit

What?

What?

Yeah

What?

What?

Yeah

Uh

{Outro}

& I don't care 'bout these hoes

& I soley swear that I'm woke

Kill a bitch with my mind she broke, like X in sad video


