Ludacris, Catch Up (Incognegro Album)

Chorus

All This Drinking Gon Catch Up

And All This Smoking Gon Catch Up

But Some Niggaz Just Really Don't Give A F**k
But Some Niggaz Just Relly Don't Give A F**k

And All This Drinking Gon Catch Up
And All This Smoking Gon Catch Up
But Some Bitches Just Really Don't Give A F**k
But Some Bitches Just Really Don't Give A F**k

Ludacris

Now Let Me Be Quite Frank

Cause I'm That Crazy Nigga Luda

Always Got A Drink

And I'm Steady Smoking Buddah

| Do The

Evil That'll Bend You When | Get You

I'mma Sit You Down

Then Take It To The Mental And Essential And Clown
Every Chance | Get

Bitch I'm Hit

Not By No Bullet Or No Pellet

But The Smoke From The Can A Beer Shit

| Might Just Be Too High

Then | Put My Middle Finger Up When I'm Ridin' By
And Say Hi To Plenty Liquors And | Know It's A Sin
And If Ya Tell Me Stop Drinking I'll Just Do It Again
So When | Get Old I'mma Rock Roll Shake And Shiver
With Some Blacked Out Lungs And A F**ked Up Liver

Chorus

Infamous 2 0

Ey Yo | Do This For Bluntheads And Whinos
Steward Ave Homes

Niggaz From G Ro Committed To Slanging Blo
Doublin' Dough 24 7

F**k Po Po's I'm Blowin' Dro Out The Ac Legend
Runnin Wit 2 Strike Felons

And | Pack 4 4's Like Hank Aaron

Then'll Smoke A L

Bust Shells

And Dare Ya To Tell

Walk Up In The Club

Pretty Thug

F**ked Up Off Head Shots

Sippin' Courvousier Watchin' Hoes Drop It Like It's

Hot

Shaking Tits And Twats

Placing Big Face 20's And Cock

Loading Clips And Glocks

Knowing We Got The Haters Hot

The Ballin' Don't Stop

Just Drop More G's On Drink And Drugs

Live It Up Young Nigga Cause It's Gon' Catch Up

Chorus
Now Wit The Help Of Hen And Coke

| Grab My Pen And Pad And Wrote
Something That | Knew Was Dope



And Represent For My Kinfolk

Pimp A Hoe Until She Broke

Wit Mo Lines Than Chopped Coke

Ey Yo It's 2 0 I'm Eastside's King

But I'm A Writer With A Twist Of Amaretta
My Shit Even Come Out Better

Grab A Blunt Put It Together

What A Nigga Really Need

Run Up In The Club And Blow A Motherf**ker Til He
Bleed

Could It Be An Icehouse Put His Lights Out
Or The Club Get Closed Out

If It's Hoes Out | Show Out

Call Tyheed Get Dro'd Out

There's No Doubt | Love My Life

Love The Light

Love To Write

Love The Mic

So Take A Drag

Grab A Bag And Match Up

Hennessey And Bad Weed

Believe Me It Catch Up

Chorus

Git It Right

Ludacris F A T E Fullster Infamous 2 0 Atl

We Are The Dirty South's Dirtiest Disturbing The Peace

White Guy
Hey Bring On The Bitches
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