The Game, Buddens

We got a problem Houston, not Marques Houston or his little rapping side kick, we got a real muth:
Verse 1
Bitch niggas get put in the coffin with all that psychopath talking, you listening to the source and | a
Chorus
Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Buddens, Budde
Verse 2

You don't know me fool, to diss me on dj clue, | don't need no assistance to dig you a ditch, and an

Chorus

Verse 3

| drive through the desert storm kick up dust, red and blue rags hanging out of pick up trucks, get b
Chorus

Outro

This nigga try to act like he ain't know what the f**k he was doing, you knew what you was doing ni
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