
DMX, Bitch please III
[Dre] Yeah, what up Detroit[Snoop] Nah-uh nah uh no he didnt (ah) They didnt do it again.W-what w-what You shit on these niggas two times dr. dre?[Dre] Oh, fo sho[Snoop] Uh-uh, no. you smell that? This the special right here.(w-what w-what what) Yeah, Toast to the boogy baby[Ja-Rule] Murder inc Shit[Snoop] To the boogy oogie oogie Ya know, Whats crackin dre?[DMX]Its my survival instinct that keeps my head above the waterEvery day I show another how I love a slaughterPlug your door fill it with more hoes than spongesAttack the bitches meant for stocks Or for lunchesWith these I Shoot the breeze And extortEnough keys from the Cubans To build a fuckin fortCaught up in something that I cant controlTryin to get a hold of a bank roll and swoll?Catchin bodies like the coldIll stay sick and face it make me chase itIll take your life and erase itWasted in the fuckin streets cuz it aint worth shitThe undertaker take your ass under the earth quickerLove money but the scramble is hotSo I snatch up my man and hit the gamblin spot20 grams has got my nigga shotOne nigga less what used to be his chest is now a mess under his vest[Nate Dog]And you dont really wanna fuck with meOnly nigga that I trust is meFuck around and make me bust this heatThats the devil, they always wanna dance[Xzibit]Im the head nigga in charge and watchin you moveYa found dead in your garage with 10 o clock news coverageGotta love it cuz I expose the faadeYour little lungs is too small to hot box with godAll jokes aside Come bounce with usStandin over you with a 12 gauge about to bustIts like ashes to ashes and dust to dustI might leave in the body bag but never in cuffsSo who you do trustThey just not rugged enoughWhen things get rough im in the club shootin with puffBitch please you must have a mental diseaseAssume the position and get back down on your kneesCome on[Nate Dog]And you dont really wanna fuck with meOnly nigga that I trust is meFuck around and make me bust this heatThats the devil, they always wanna dance[Ja-Rule]E-Dub get a nigga involvedLet me spit a few balls of murderous materialNiggas venereal diseases to meAnd its startin to burn when I piss on MCsNiggas want it with me Who I beThe one that got you ready to runThe one with rhyme or reason to bust my gunWhats the outcome?Another nigga getting smoked?Another nigga found slain with tounge out his throat?Son its no joke I pump lead like bad dopeAnd leave niggas noddin out With no hopeIm a spit various flows And fuck various hoesRule, E-Dub, in short, Dog it showsThat the niggas with the money get the bitches bitchesRoll up on dubs deep dishes dishesNiggas dont want it with me.(Gunshot) J the A to R-U-L-E[2-pac]And everytime I see you cats rollin in packsFor the life of me I cannot see why you dont know how to actLove to clown when you deepWhen you on that solo creep out on the streets you dont hear a peepNigga its a goddamn shameSomebody explain why they send a bad boy to play a grown mans gameTear that ass out the frameHow long will it last Nigga dont ask just be first to blastI blow on the match tryin to be the first to see some cashMy shit's classic, like my nigga Nate Go get the tape,we keep the nation anticipatin until we break Money mademe evil court Cases got me stressinNiggas aimin at my head but I still wear my vest[Nate Dog]And you dont really wanna fuck with meOnly nigga that I trust is meFuck around and make me bust this heatThats the devil, they always wanna dance(repeat)[Eminem]Oh no, big slim dog 80 pound balls dick six inch longBack up in the heazy baby Hes shady (hes so crazy)Gimmie the mike let me recite to timothy whitePickets outside interscope offices every night What if hes rightIm just a criminal makin a livin off of the worlds miserywhat in the world gives me the right to say what I likeand walk around flippin the bird Livin the urban life,like a white kid from the 'burbsDreamin at night of screamin at mom, schemin to leaveRun away from home and grow to be as evil as meI just want you all to notice me and people to seethat somewhere deep downTheres a decent human being in me It just can't be found,so the reasonYouve been seeing this me is cause this is me now,the recent dude who's being this meanSo when you see me dressin up like a nerd on tvor heard the CD usin the fag word so freelyIts just me being me, here want me to tone it down?Suck my fuckin dick you faggot you happy now? Look hereI start some trouble everywhere that I go (that I go)Ask the bouncers in the club cause they know (cause they know)I start some shit they throw me out the back do' (the back do')Go back and shoot the club up with a fo'-fo' (a fo'-fo')[Nate Dog]And you dont really wanna fuck with meOnly nigga that I trust is meFuck around and make me bust this heatThats the devil, they always wanna dance(repeat)[Xzibit]2001 and forever Slim Shady, Dr. Dre, Snoop Dogg, X to the Z,Nate Dogg C'mon, yeah!![Ja-Rule] Murder inc Shit

DMX - Bitch please III w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/dmx-bitch-please-iii-tekst-piosenki,t,481847.html

