
Wall St

Neon Hitch

We ran from the bills
Hands in our heads
Ran for the hills
Broke but we don't steal
We get high with those pills

Look at us, look at us, we ride like sailors
Look at dem, look at dem, they drown in paper
Look at us, look at us, we ride like sailors
Look at dem, look at dem, they drown in paper

Oh I feel richer than Wall Street
Cos I know you love me, you love me
The way you have me is a luxury
So we don't need money, no money
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy, yeah
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy, yeah
We can be richer than Wall Street

As long as you love me, so love me

Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy

Chains, no Chardonnay
No fancy bars, no Pérignon
You call me a queen
So I am complete without anything

Look at us, look at us, we ride like sailors
Look at dem, look at dem, they drown in paper
Look at us, look at us, we ride like sailors

Look at dem, look at dem, they drown in paper

Oh I feel richer than Wall Street
Cos I know you love me, you love me
The way you have me is a luxury
So we don't need money, no money
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy, yeah
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy, yeah
We can be richer than Wall Street
As long as you love me, so love me

Oh I feel richer than Wall Street
Cos I know you love me, you love me
The way you have me is a luxury
So we don't need money, no money
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy, yeah
Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy, yeah
We can be richer than Wall Street
As long as you love me, so love me
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Ayy, ayy, ayy, ayy
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