
Bootsy Collins, Love gangsta
You were standin just about here and you didnt see nothin? When the shootin started I went for cover! Snoop: Oooh, yeah bubba, sanitary oceans and planetary motions This is Snoopy Collins and Im going to give you a funky eargasm Yeah, Im a Lovegangsta, baby So put your guns away And just roll it up Coming with an army Gangsta Love, ready or not (come on, baby) Weve got many weapons And we plan to make you drop (speak the word, itll set you free, yeah) Ive got ammunition that will devastate mankind Ive got one desire Love is gonna blow your mind Im your Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im jus your Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Cause Im a Lovegangsta, baby Put your guns, put your guns away Gangsta L.O.V.E. that spells love So I keep that thang put up in the glove Especially when I walk in the club They kiss and they hug They push and they shove Pattin me down, beggin' for what? I aint no Scrub sit in the club Im hangin with Thugs hollerin at girls Catfish let me scream at you for a minute You see the babygirl up over there Im tryin to go in So let me slide up on it and hit it like I want it I got to do it, doggone it She say she never had a G like me befo Oh, whaddayaknow? The Pimp is fo real, it aint fo fake From State to State Doggy Dogg get the cake Take her, break her, saltshake her Im gon make her do what I wanna do Im just a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Jus your Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im a Lovegangsta, baby Put your guns, put your guns away I put my finger for the cause I stick it right back in my drawers The coldest one you ever saw Thats down by law All yall back up to see what I got to offer This is for them AK and them Fo Glock Poppers Is dealin with Snoop to breakem all proper Its a party, yall, and we dont need no coppers The way we do it, you know when we do it drug style I fill my lungs up with smoke and then I blow it out Look up in the sky, aint no bird and no plane You caught up with the pistol, well, here come the Policeman Well if you get caught without it I doubt it See, we some gangsta Gangstas and we about to get rowdy Cause every little step I take I take the homies with me (and I aint playin) I leave you dead in the street as you know there aint no playin a G (hey yes, what you sayin?) Im a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im just your Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Im your Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Go shootem, bubba Just a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Oh Gangstas dont dance, we just boogie, baby Put your guns, put your guns away Im just a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away Cause Im a Lovegangsta Put your guns, put your guns away We out. Im hongry
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