
Foxy Brown, Locked up again
Wattup baby boy I know shyt is ruff up northBut I'm a style like a thoro bitchStay up in the courtsStay up in the c trialI got the co defendent and the case lawyer nigga number on speed dialAnd all them niggas that you fuck with in the worldThem niggas foulEvery chance they get they hollerin at ya girlTryna maintainAnd hold ma head and shoot this bidYou got hit with 7 years and I had a young kidAnd tye hit me on the blackberryHe told me him n dutch got some ups and a buck for ya commersarySo stay civilizeTime fliesTho incarcerated ya mind diesI hate it when ya moms cryIt kinda makes me wanna spazz for realBut till I see you on the b.I.It's signed and sealedOne loveThey won't let me out, they won't let me out, (I'm locked up)They won't let me out no, they won't let me out, (I'm locked up)They won't let me out, they won't let me out, (I'm locked up)They won't let me out no, they won't let me outU see I told you not to fuck with scramsI hear ya man twanFoldin under pressureNow he singin on the standFeds got him caught in a jamSend a kite to the hood ma niggaWas really good wid ya mansBack to B.I.Heard another bitch was on the v.I.I kno it ain't that broad bitch keyshia from c.I.It's nuthinI still keep the cash in the caravanI still do the 5 hour dashUp to maryland

Foxy Brown - Locked up again w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/foxy-brown-locked-up-again-tekst-piosenki,t,484682.html

