
Notorious B.I.G., Young g's perspective
Intro: [The Notorious B.I.G.]Some Junior Mafia shit right hereWe just gonna set it offWe's know the dealThis shit is realOn this end, uhShit is real on this endNo friends, J-M(Shit it real on this end)Shit is real on this end(Shit is real on this end)No friends, J-MVerse One: [Junior M.A.F.I.A. member #1]Got into my mindShit is smoked up, my sight is blindCock back the nine,Cuz I might not like what I findMurders I seen, killer fiendThrough the endosheenMean burst into flying milloteenInto see I sit, till I'm ritI use the gun and slip exhaleHollow titsRub my pointer angleThis must be the devil's triangleConfused, so I mangleDemons I had to stranglePerfesion hit man,And so they gunsMulti clipsI grab my gatsGot go back and let him pull itVerse Two: [Junior M.A.F.I.A. member #2]I said I'm rough a real bitchNigga, you better back upwith the four-four devid loadedso motherfuckers slack upI shit the raps and crapsGive me my snapsBitches wanting the clapscuz I'm leaving them with fucking gatsI write rhymes, the gay mindThe maintain mindThe rag around my head is for the gang signSo with the bottom lick the sha body shodyFear nobody at less catch fucking bodiesOn all you bitches, gang-bangers, snitchesI get so fucked up I don't knowWhich, which, is which isLoss need a part of meTrifling and stiflingMC's on they assTwo snakes in the fucking grass, niggaInterlude: [The Notorious B.I.G.]Do you know what time is is?No friends, J-MCHORUS: [The Notorious B.I.G.](What you want?)Yo keys, G-S 3's, the papesBusing in bitchesmaking imperionts latecleaning out cribscoke crums off the plateniggas real protctiveyoung G's Perspective(What you want?)The keys, G-S 3's, the papesBusing in bitchesmaking impirionts latecleaning out cribscoke crums off the plateniggas real protctiveyoung G's PerspectiveVerse Three: [Junior M.A.F.I.A. member #3](Lost)The dirty nigga, triggerFuck the looking good shitI rather grab my gatAnd cock bullshitHeat I ceepWhen I creepUsing to sneak into leting kept treckAnd count them greensA nigga dropsI wish it was the copsShit is hotThe motherfucking block, lockVerse Four: [Junior M.A.F.I.A. member #4]Wicked creatorLife eliminatorContinue to sinueMurders on a menuWhich get in youMeet the boom on the stabOn blood harvester tombCtach a body ever full moonMC's with temptaionThey're part, afixiationSnake relationLike proper damn nationSince birthOn this scortched dirtBadness with the lyricalsPocket full of miriclesI'm sick, and sick of being tiredAin't a soul I fearToo tired to careAnd sunwiseTo let my tepature riseEagle eyesDon't believe in meBelieve your eyesShould I cry?Cuz I wet a nigga then he dieSo cock my lie roll up and get highCHORUS: [The Notorious B.I.G.](What you want?)The keys, G-S 3's, the papesBusing in bitchesmaking imperionts latecleaning out cribscoke crums off the plateniggas real protctiveyoung G's PerspectiveThe keys, G-S 3's, the papesBusing in bitchesmaking impirionts latecleaning out cribscoke crums off the plateniggas real protctiveyoung G's PerspectiveVerse Five: [Junior M.A.F.I.A. member #5]How cause dirty bodies and glut clutsVery busses and buck shotsCock gluts and run the blockNiggas in they clean they clucksNiggas can see me nutsLet it get hotMurder mo niggas and gotta load of repsShe think mets and cotBecause I only get drasticSo who hasta, black plasticSpecs in the back with all the casketsWho can be mo killa?Blood spilla?Clips with hollow pointsSo when a nigga slipsHe shits like he's got salmonelaDanger approachesChecking for who gets closestYou're closest to get my focusSmoke the rookies like roachesWho can cause more terror then thisLike a full terroristBreaking niggas like matchesBroken bitches appoachesAnd you know thisNigga lets it increaseWith mo heat than a heaterspecialy when I got my milometerburning up these niggas like VDthese niggas try to see menow I'm making benders like HoudiniCHORUS: [The Notorious B.I.G.](What you want?)The keys, G-S 3's, the papesBusing in bitchesmaking imperionts latecleaning out cribscoke crums off the plateniggas real protctiveyoung G's Perspective(What you want?)The keys, G-S 3's, the papesBusing in bitchesmaking impirionts latecleaning out cribscoke crums off the plateniggas real protctiveyoung G's Perspective, uhOutro: [The Notorious B.I.G.]No doubt, no doubtThe Bay Area meets BedstopBlack JackJunior M.A.F.I.A.Frank White is the fuckerKeeping it real for the 9-6 until, uhYeah, no friends, J-MUh, no friends, J-MI lead a Black JackUh, no friends, J-MUh, the snakesNo friends, J-M, uhNo friends, J-M, uhUh, No friends J-M
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