Tres Coronas, What You Think Of That (Ft. Men[

Aprenda~

That's right.
Upfront personal.
Echa~

(Coro)

where my niggas at?

Where my bitches at?

| love these streets, what you think of that?

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till I fall what you think of that?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Si yo ando con la gente que controla aca.
Uste' que piensa alla?

Uste' que piensa alla?

Eso va pa'la calle, y pa'los que estan.

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till I fall what you think of that?

What you think of that? What you think of that?
I'm a real ass nigga, what you think of that?

(Memphis Bleek)

Yo, light the treez up, my hoez, D cupped, G's up
Memph Bleek, nigga, what?!?

Ride shotgun in the range,

bitches pay the price for thangz, rock ice and chains

Yo they change under the weather, it got a little cold, too iced out
You can hardly see the gold,

that's the way a nigga rock now, don't stop now

Still on the block now, shorty, hold the glock down

Only thingz changed, the bitches | pressed,

the way they fit in the dress

Like'em big in the breasts,

shoes gotta be the shit, don't walk in kicks

Yo you rollin wit the Memph, twitch the dutch and split
Break the fuck out, bang, back a truck out,

often see the rims these bitches'll bug out

You know what though?

| don't give a fuck though, Still in the cut, let the .44 blow

(Coro)

where my niggas at?

Where my bitches at?

| love these streets, what you think of that?

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till I fall what you think of that?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Si yo ando con la gente que controla aca.
Uste' que piensa alla?

Uste' que piensa alla?

Eso va pa'la calle, y pa'los que estan.

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till I fall what you think of that?

What you think of that? What you think of that?
I'm a real ass nigga, what you think of that?

(Rocca)
Yo, yo, yo



Uste que piensa alla?

Un Latino que esta aca.

Haciendo plata en Nueva York y Bogota~

Y Quien Sabra? Que traigo kilos de esto por'semana
Tengo fama y ganas pa'gastar mi lana

Encopo, pana, con una manera y dos cubanas
Con propaganda

Ya sabras cual quien manda

Dominicana, Boriqua, Colombiana
Afro-Americanos, Latinos en la misma panda

En el aviente,

pa'mi gente,

gue estan presente

Como un demente,

Rocca presidente

Busco plata, paso mi vida luchando

Y fue cantando, que hoy dia estoy coronando
New York, New York, Big city of dream

Me siento en la ciudad, como narcos de Medellin
Flow con Swing, con la vision de la Rocca Fuera
Mi vida loca,

Rocca, The Goodfella.

(Coro)

where my niggas at?

Where my bitches at?

| love these streets, what you think of that?

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till I fall what you think of that?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Si yo ando con la gente que controla aca.
Uste' que piensa alla?

Uste' que piensa alla?

Eso va pa'la calle, y pa'los que estan.

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till | fall what you think of that?

What you think of that? What you think of that?
I'm a real ass nigga, what you think of that?

(Jay-2)

Know niggas ain't frontin like i'm a clown or sumthin
Like I don't get down or sumthin

Like I don't tote a 4 pound of sumthin

Round here frontin like my shit don't sound like nuttin
Like I ain't got the crown or suttin

Like I ain't the nigga you base ya life on

| guess i ain't the reason you got that ice on

Like I ain't the muthafuckin dude wit the shoes

| guess | ain't the reason you rhyme the way you do
Like I ain't the nigga who mastered all flows

And the reason they can't sell them four point O's
Like I ain't 5 mill, and what do ya joint go?

Excuse me? Nigga don't confuse me

| ain't one of you rappers who got a deal

I'm one of the few niggaz spittin it and got it for real
And even if you hatin, you gotta knock it in yo wheels
And the day that i stop it.....ILL!

(Coro)
where my niggas at?
Where my bitches at?



| love these streets, what you think of that?
My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till | fall what you think of that?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Uste' que quiere aca?

Si yo ando con la gente que controla aca.
Uste' que piensa alla?

Uste' que piensa alla?

Eso va pa'la calle, y pa'los que estan.

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till | fall what you think of that?

What you think of that? What you think of that?
I'm a real ass nigga, what you think of that?

| love these streets, what you think of that?

My whole team rock rocks, we don't speak to cats
I'ma ball till I fall what you think of that?

What you think of that? What you think of that?
I'm a real ass nigga, what you think of that?
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