
Make It Look Good (feat. Preditah)

Tom Zanetti

I make you look good
I make you look good

That's right, that's right, that's right
I make you look good

Hold tight, Preditah, everytime
I make you look good

In the dance I make you look good
Romance I make you look good which is

our rhythm man I make you look goodI make it look good
In the bank I make it look good

Rubber bands I make it look good
When I'm counting the grams I make it look good

I make you look good
I make you look good

I'm making cash, making it fast
but I leave you finest champers in a glass,
if you look so flash and you got a nice arse

Get bouncing if you make 'em stop
my cars, clothes, sold out shows
Stacks full of 50's, clean notes

They say the best things in life are freeFuck that, Tom will pay of you're making G's
Bought an apartment in the Maldives
with a balcony overlooking the sea
Ranger, Lambo all the sick and free
All parts of sick cars on fee so yo'

Did you get get that one?
Girls in the club can they feel that one

Ah, did you get that one?
If you're feeling good come dance along

I make you look good
I make you look good

That's right, that's right, that's right
I make you look good

Hold tight, Preditah, everytime
I make you look good

In the dance I make you look good
Romance I make you look good which is

our rhythm man I make you look goodI make it look good
In the bank I make it look good

Rubber bands I make it look good
When I'm counting the grams I make it look good

I make you look good
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I make you look good
I make it look good

I make it look goodI go the bar like: what are you on?
Get to know it's the Christal Dom

Takes a couple glasses then get this girl won
Then a couple minutes later the Christal's gone

Aaah, see girls and a drink
I like the smell of money in my pockets to sting

Catch your girly slipping I'm like an ice-rink
So be on job overtaker and winkI'm flashy, exhuberant, vibrant, extravagant

Make it look naughty, I'm borderline arrogant
Parties on rooftops, exotic environments
No one is sicker or slicker and under me

Aaah, my foot's on the gas, I need to relax
I'm reaching new levels, just stacking the racks

You know,I make it look good
Just check how I dress

The king of the dance, moving like it's chess
Aaah, I make it look good

I make it look how you wish that you could
I got a talent that most of these haven't

This British charm mixed in with a little hoodI make you look good
In the dance I make you look good

I make you look good
In the dance I make you look good

Romance I make you look good which is
our rhythm man I make you look goodI make it look good

In the bank I make it look good
Rubber bands I make it look good

When I'm counting the grams I make it look good
I make you look good
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