
Lil Wayne, Stilletos
This is a dedication motherfuckerThis is Gangsta Grillz you bastardsNigga we bussin and bussinTo the banga busNo we don't run for the olympicsBut the flame's with usI got that 'tussinThat scummy and the angel dustSo pick you high I will supplyAnd correct changes, what's upWe bring the bus inWe bussin, like this thang's for usYou niggas is sleeveless manYou can't hang with usI got a bitch who speaks spanglishShe keep her bangels danglin'In the cocaine thats right up her anusOld Wayne is right up in the spotLike he's supposed toB got hova at the gameAnd now he coachin'Me but I been the championHappy as I ever beenLampin' in the Hamptons likeWhat the fuck is a hammock?The chef up in the kitchen likeWhat the fuck is a sandwich?I'm like we need to find middle groundWe need balanceChallenge me, that'd be to my advantageI'm outstandin' like standin' outsideUp in the twister and walkin'Not damagedStandin' outside up in the blizzardAnd walkin' hot handedServin' nickle bags in IraqBet I will not panicSwerve the nickle black if I wreckBet I will not panicCop another one the next dayAnd drive it crazierThe seat to be lazierShit or beat Gravy uhNeed a serifine of my girlsSo then I baby herWaving her at two crazyFugazez I'm too brazyThree brazies deep We got 380's and P80'sNice 9's, M10'sM1's and 12 GaugesShell casingsMoney put up for jail casesBail makingMy momma sayTuck your chain sonThey'll take itI hit up with one of them still facesLike, I'll be dowm mamaThey know who I am mamaI'm still your little boyBut to them I'm the man mamaFuck with your boy manHollygrove the hood niggaThrow it in your face'Till you get that understood
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