
Qb's Finest, Our way
[capone Talking] [noreaga Talking in Background] I Want Niggas to Bang Out to This Shit Niggas Drive Drunk to This Shit Drive Drunk to This (14x) Drive Drunk Drive Drunk (1x) [chorus: Capone-n-noreaga] We Doing This Our Way (Yeah Motherfucker We Doing It Our Way Now) I Think Its Our Way, I Think Its Our Way If You Don't Like It Hit the Highway (Hit the Highway Nigga Get the Fuck Up Outta Here) I Think Its Our Way, I Think Its Our Way We Doing This Our Way (Yeah Yeah We Doing It Our Way Like Its Fucking Pose to Be) I Think Its Our Way, I Think Its Our Way Til We Hit Hundred On the Highway (Five the Six) [iman Thug] Call Me the Black Machine Gun Jack Megern Touching My Good Making Sure the Bastards Learn Smash the Burn No Time For Fronting Its Nothing Gets Yours While I Get Mine Not Nothing We Flows With the Ratical Tongue Mathematical Cut Niggas Bent Up Shit With Dirty Attitudes That's the Way the World Go Round and Round Henny, Bud On Our Dome Like Pound For Pound Peep the Grimist We High Profile Locist Thugged Out 41st Side Smokers Now Who You Know Get Down Like Us Gats Bust Empty Out Rounds That Gust Can't Stand Overpaid Ass Fronting Ass Bitch Kicking to My Niggas Like They Don't Want Dick Dirting in the Club While Her Man Couple of a Drinks All My Niggas in the V.i.p. Doing Our Thing Chorus (1x) [noreaga] Yo Money Bust Snaps For Pocket And I Don't Dance I Get Head And I Don't Even Iron My Pants I Got a Dead Steel Yall Niggas Ran With Your Legs Still I'll Make You Lose Calories Without the Treadmill From New York But Still I Been Hating the Knicks And Fuck Jordan But Still I Be Rocking His Kicks My Nigga Nas Told Me Take Your Hoe to the Flicks And If She Don't Give You Brain Then You Dodge the Bitch We From Queens The Dro Is Like Hard to Get We Got to Travel Up to Harlem Where Its Hot As Shit Yo Its Melvin the African Godfather So Yo God Bother You Wanna Taste the Revolver I Dead Dun I Shot Toe Then Run Now Stay Motherfucker Give Head to the Gun Stay On Son Itchy Bon Like Number One It's the Qb Album That Us Bless This Dun Chorus (1x) [capone] I Stand On the Block Fully Baked Hand On My Cock Old Heads Flirting Saying I Resemble My Pops I Put Work in I'm the Street in the Sickest Version No Crowd Niggas Collect My Person to Person I Buck Right If My Left Hurting I'm Double Jointed Ducking the Cops They Stay Searching The Elevators Ain't Working the Steps Too Pissy Thoro Bread God Son Rep the Bridge With Me I Pull Up in the S50 Plus Five Let the Thugs Fly Now Everybody Tough Guys Its Murder in These Blood Eyes Like I Ain't Got Shit to Live For Fuck a Thugs Cry Nigga Shoot That's Why God Put em Here For I Been On the Booze Hit a Buck On the Highway Been in My Shoes I'm Thuggin Rich Make My Own Rules Its Time Glory and Pain I'm Still With Kane I Got O's Dog For Six Fifties Remember the Name Capone Nigga Chorus (1x) [all] Ain't Nothing But a Queens Thing Baby Three Bent Niggas Straight Going Crazy Hennessy Is the Drink That Fades Me Bang Out to This Shit Baby (2x) [all Talking]
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