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Oh munde jinne superstar bhaari appan saareyan te
Appan magar oh turan morre saade ishaareyan te
Dekha dekhi saare vichaare kharaab ho gaye munde
Par apne vallon hip-hop ho gaye munde

Afghan duyi Pathan ho gaye munde

Balenciaga with maal ho gaye munde

Par kauwa jiven turda ve hans di chaal

Saare mere hi jaal da shikaar ho gaye munde

Hun kehda meri team naal lade

Hun team jehdi meri inni scheme naal ture

Hun team jehdi meri todan mange

Oh pehlan jaake labbe ke Raja kehdi team naal ture

Naale jehda meri team naal lade

Oh pehla aake mere moore khange

Bhaavein meri maa da jammeya main appe nahiyo baneya
Te maa kasam halle vi Bohemia nahi baneya main

Aajkal jehnu dekho rap kare marijuana roll joint hit kare dab kare
Gaddiyan ch phire beat bomb kare get phade

Jehda sade haale vi police nu shikayat kare

Aajkal jehnu dekho hit kare crypto cash metaverse coin bid kare
Munde jehde team vich mere sab banne phire Desi

Jiwein main pichle saal khich khich kadde

Aajkal jehnu dekho rap kare marijuana roll joint hit kare dab kare
Gaddiyan ch phire beat bomb kare get phade

Jehda sade haale vi police nu shikayat kare

Aajkal jehnu dekho hit kare crypto cash metaverse coin bid kare
Munde jehde team vich mere sab banne phire Desi

Jiwein main pichle saal khich khich kadde

Yeah

Laa! Maa Kasam
| only fck with loyal munde brown Gunde with a street code
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Shut your fcking mouth y'all don't understand the G-code
Fake drama for hype that ain't even beef bro

Bohemia dropping new sht fly in my brother Deep though
Quarter mil cash walk through Zirakpur with bands lit

Nggas all in Paris Desis all impressed man

KD of the Mafia Royal Music the gang

Life in the campaign we turn it into champagne
Lyricsbogie.com

Singers wanna bang and gangsters wanna sing

| signed a couple soldiers lets see who gon do they thing
Daddy flew to Dubai during COVID-19

40 flights in 2 years still | say fck a vaccine

Sht they hate it when I'm gone but they love it when I'm back
I'm a Desi rolling stone put my people on the map

Focused when | was young catching J.Hind in the trap

Who'd have known back then I'd be the father of this rap sh*t
Daddys home

Aajkal jehnu dekho rap kare marijuana roll joint hit kare dab kare
Gaddiyan ch phire beat bomb kare get phade

Jehda sade haale vi police nu shikayat kare

Aajkal jehnu dekho hit kare crypto cash metaverse coin bid kare
Munde jehde team vich mere sab banne phire Desi

Jiwein main pichle saal khich khich kadde

Aajkal jehnu dekho rap kare marijuana roll joint hit kare dab kare
Gaddiyan ch phire beat bomb kare get phade

Jehda sade haale vi police nu shikayat kare

Aajkal jehnu dekho hit kare crypto cash metaverse coin bid kare
Munde jehde team vich mere sab banne phire Desi

Jiwein main pichle saal khich khich kadde
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