Birdman & Lil Wayne, Momma Taught Me

A Yo We Bussin And Bussin Like Tha Banger Buss

No We Don'T Run For The Olympics, But Tha Flame With Us

We Got That Tussin, That Scummy, And That Angel Dust,

So Pick Yo High I Will Supply And Correct Change Is What'S Up

We Come To Cussin, We Bussin Like This Thang For Us, You Niggaz Is Sleepas Mane,

You Can'T Hang With Us.

| Gotta Bitch Who Speak Spanglish,

She Keep Her Bangles Danglin And The Cocaine Is Right Up In Her Anus.

O Wayne! Is Right Up In The Spot Where He Supposed To Be

Got Hova In Tha Game, But Now He Coachin Me

But | Been A Champion, Happy As | Ever Been

Lampin In Tha Hamptons Like What Tha Fuck Is A Hammock?

The Chef Up In The Kitchen Like, What Tha Fuck Is A Sammich

I'M Like We Gotta Find Middle Ground, We Need Balance

Challenge Me, That Be To My Advantage, Im Outstandin

Like Standin Outside Up In A Twister And Walkin Not Damaged

Standin Outside Up In A Blizzard And Walkin High Handed

Servin Nickel Packs In Iraqg, Bet | Will Not Panic

Swerve The Nickel Black, If | Wreck, Bet | Will Not Panic

Cop Anotha One The Next Day And Drive It Crazier

Seats I'LI Be Lazier, Shit'LI Be Gravier, Nina Serafina My Gurl So That | Baby Her

Wavin Her At Two Crazyl, Fugazees, I'M Too Brazey

3 Brazey'S Deep, We Got 380'S In P.A.

9'S, 9'S, M10'S, M1'S And 12 Gauges, Shell Cases, Money Put Up For Jail Cases, Bail Making
Ma Momma Say, Tuck Ya Chain Son, They'LI Take It

| Hit Her Wit One O'Dem Stale Faces Lyk, I'LI| Be Damned Momma, They Know Who | Am Mommeg
I'M Still Ya Little Boi, But To Them I'M Tha Man Momma

Fuck Wit Ya Boi Mane, Holly Grove Tha Hood Nigga, Tho It In Ya Face Tell You Get Dat Understo
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