
House Of Krazees, Locked Out
Yo Man 
You sold us out 
For that you must die 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Sucka Boom, Mass murderer 
You eva herd of a rap burgular? 
Ima serv ya, Mo towns got enough f**king caps to peel 
I got enough snaps to bullets on there croam deals 
They tell me to cut lose, I dont need no rules 
Step to me and rough and i nock out your f**kin tooth 
And to all the jokes they call ???? 
Step the f**k off me bitch 
'cause ima burry ya, Sticka, Sticka nigga 
Pull the trigger, Sneekyer than you figgure 
No, No, Bigger 
Six foot one aint no gun &quot;Dont b lieing G&quot; 
Na shh let them feel me 
As soon as the deal release come blast 
Bitch with ur ass n, 'cause i go crashin 
Dip in the ?? and blood 
Niggas slash by my big black ?? 
??????????? i bet u coudnt even ????? 
Have you eva seen it im like a lose screw 
Well im ???, Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Hokus Pokus mad move 
Im comin for your soul 
And i thought u knew 
Niggas betta run 
N hope that they neva get found 
Face down on the ground 
That will teach u for comin around 
Runnin your mouth like a punk bitch 
Now i bet you finaly ??? bout to peel your caps 
Now check this bitch, we get hoed like every day G 
Youl thought you can take me 
But punk bitches cant fade me 
Insted of laughin liek its all a joke 
I just be calm and bet on my lokes 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Suckers be talkin shit, Time to sighn your death wish 
How many fools would you kill to be on top of this 
Circle of mad hell, More like a jail cell 
Keep your comments to yourself 
This aint no f**king show and tell 
Krazees, With no brain 
Thats wat im sayin 
Im choppin niggas to bits 
And thats just how im playin 
I do my dirty work and get it done quick 
Ten on one with a gun you cant deel with it 
Suckers be playin like they offside 
Im dangerous like Magic Jhonson 
You cant hang with this 
Time travel at great speed 
Yea im in here 
Im that nigga that caused allz your nightmears 
Neva go to sleep 'cause of wat i did 
Stedy scoopin bitches, Alredy cut off her f**kin eye lid 
Im the E.X.P got my finger on the trigger 
So im known as a locked out nigga 



Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Im that nigga with that fresh pair of locs (Pig Squeel) 
Im that nigga with th..., Im that nigga with that
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