
A, What you weigh me
(he is here again)(what you weigh me)(There are many this time)(what you weigh me)Suave House East Coast(We must go)West Coast(Hurry)(Follow me)(A )Seal em off the one who doubts the A now where yo nuts atLet em fall the basketball i'm asking y'allNaw fuck it i'm telling right at the doorWe gone meet in the park for the six million pimps marchWe spark brain sticky (I'm controllin the top nines)Connected wit real pimping my niggas done popped wineTell ya broad to stop look at me closeCause I ain't savingThe way a chick could come wit that shit can be amazing(act bad) fuckin wit your mind(A million ways for me to act bad) Only need one to get the job doneFalse niggas step in my path what i'ma doI'ma cut the sheepskin off of the wolf reveal the truthAin't no use in helping no good niggas cause they betray youFrost eyes strapped with a sword ready to slay youI'ma lay you down busta you can't replace meI got your daddy feeling like a woman now what you weigh me[Chorus]They say life is a bitch shitSo is deathUntil die and then came to life again ask yourselfIs you frontin for your manhood from the goOr are you fronting for a certain section or a certain hoI intend to take no moNo blowsKnock em out opposite of No-DozeSay plus never can us never can say weLove ho's go to pay me now what you weigh me(MJG)Who in the fuck is this? (MJG)I'm in yo shitLeave yo door locked down (my fault) I'm in yo bitchSee you told me in the beginning she had a large heartHell but I didn't know she had large lips and down the partAnd good throat too (deep as the ocean) now I can see how she provoke youMan she can swallow some shit any other bitch would choke toShe got you outta yo mind from flattery took yo paycheckPromised to be down and you ain't never seen that day yetYou fuckin wit niggas that who coast ho'sPointin fingers and slick tricks and broke ho'sI dispose of thoseWe broke toes they can't stand on they own tenWe don't fold the competition gets blown inIm known in and out of stateBitches come a dime a dozen no niggas get outta placeI relate to all the true ass sistas who truly play meHo's you passed you gone in yo heart now what you weigh meChorus(A )You can't stop a young entre-pre-nuer doerBitch as soon as you can take the tourShe's easy dawg wanna make it wit me splurge lifeThe chick would kill for meJust to be my third wife in my third lifeShe's a passed around phony hand me down ass hoAnd when niggas think they know everything you don't knowJack sh (nah) two cent trick you need a fixYou got the JonesCall that broad and pay to keep the lights onThe good life living like you was raisedYou coming wit that check well pimpinery gets paidAnd ain't no minusesIt only be pluses when I'm involvedAnd any funny business go down it get resolvedCause I ain't got to be taking a chancePlaying my life just like a lotteryShaking my handBut still you wanna put a stop to meSay you wanna get on downWell ok we stumble and fumble now what you weigh meChorus 2xScratches(Be careful)(Be careful)
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