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to bass be the glory
lay that shit 88 times

what, who do I trust?
only in us, they do too much
they can’t keep up
he actin’ touch
I call this bluff
and now he duckin’ 
whan now he duckin’
boy run my fde
bitch behave
don’t need no savin
now you too late
I hold my way , Big Gucci Bass
my face is what?
my face is gay?
it ain’t no talking about it
just got the mind to go and fade a nigga
drop the addy won’t be ducking or bluffin
just pop uot or give me the data, nigga
hate them niggas, hands is up
but today it ain’t no playing with em
and it’s da-to-day
I had to pray a litte
gas you homie up
but when that Tank hit you better save your nigga
why the fuck he mad at me for?
last I checked he was trying to be, what?
one, pull up on ‘em no you look dumb
make his ass run he ain;t really tryin’ to have no fun
smoke good dope, A1
try to keep up
get ahead of tour
head of your lungs
we was at the front door, knocking on the front door
sorry, auntiem we just looking for your son

well, hello there
where that nigga at?
so we got a very, very, very, very extra interesting story totay
pull ip to the crib
like basically I am about to ust beat this nigga’s ass
I’ma make these nigga stop playing with me
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