
ICP, Just like that
Jump out of bed and I head for the grapenutsEat em quick or they soggy and that sucksTrying to find a clean pair of socks and a shirtStill sporting the same drawers even though they hurtIn the fridge, theres a Faygo, it tastes illCuz its flatter then a bitch on a big wheelI got a few money back and a little changeSo Im heading to the store when the phone ringsWhat up man, check it out, I know this bitchShes got another friend with her and her dads richIf we find us a ride out to WyandotteGuarenteed, we can fuck em both on the spotOh shit, let me call Bill BillI wanna let my nuts through the windmillHe aint home, fuck, Ill call Mike ClarkCuz I know he can get the fuckin SkylarkHe said he can, but hes broke and it needs gasBut I wanna buy these Faygo, think fastI know my brother Jump Steadys got a few bonesBut thats going through his shit when he aint homeNevermind J, Legs loned me a tenNo need to get punched in your head againTell Mike to scoop me up right awayAnd its Faygo and neden hoes all dayFuck yeah, I throw my Pro Winds on my feetLock the house, and wait for em in the streetI wish I had a piece of gum or something fuckMy mouth still kind of tastes grapenutsHere they come, nope, wasnt themSeems like the same cars driving by againIt pulls up, hey man, youre outta luckWhat, what ya say man[gunshot]Fuck
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