
Cocaine & Whiskey

Slaine

(Verse 1)
Take 10 pace and faces
Used to pray to the almighty Lord to kiss the cross of Jesus
Jesus, did all y'all catch amnesia
Move too quick, you probably all fall from seizures
The cards maxed out, your air maxing visa
Air max is dirty, your cars getting seized
Your mortgage for closure, how hard to blow this
These hoes so cold, nobody believes
I even notice my brothers are soldiers
My country's America, my goverment's folding
Trip on my shoulders, I'm on the tour bus
I speak for more of us, ye you should believe
I'm not a villain but they treat me like a hivo
They say he's a weirdo but they pay me with dinero
I got no fear no more, this is my real consequence
See nothing, my documents are real
(Hook)
Cocaine and whiskey
Keeps me high, so high
Cocaine and whiskey
Keeps me high, so high
(Verse 2)
I spread my fucking fingers to the born feet of my sea
I'm a schizophrenic but I'm gonna beat this disease
People call me Cal, it's dolphin now
Spend most of my days fucked up on pills
Plan go with the A pumped up on tell
Time is now, I'ma beat
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