
Qb's Finest, Street glory
[Nas] (Intro) Uhh, Still Out in These Motherfuckin Projects Still a Nigga Ain't Never Gonna Get the Fuck Up Outta Here Niggaz Just Don't Understand the Story Chorus: [pop] Niggaz Die For the Street Glory Go to Trial Get Tried For Each Story And Each Nigga Got a Story And Qb the Streets Call Me So If You See Me Slippin' Reach For Me I'm Goin' After Street Glory Go to Trial Get Tried For Each Story And Each Nigga Got a Story And Qb the Streets Call Me So If You See Me Slippin' Reach For Me I'm Goin' After Street Glory [nas] Yo, Every Time I Turn Around Niggaz Shot, Niggaz Stabbed When Tonight's Pregnant Girls Struggling to Get a Cab Fiends Lurkin', D's Searchin' Pat Pockets Kids Put to Bed Duck They Heads From Gas Poppin' Queensbridge Slingin' Hoppin' Our Benches Don Status, Throw Feeds, Got Sirenges Poppin' Out They Arm Scratched Now Remember Parked (???) Cuz' Else Perfect Ways, Shell Adidas Smellin' Reefer Way Before Purple Haze Private Stock Peer Nigga With Ill Walks Like Mark Clare Has Tilted Wild Niggaz Lickin' Shots in the Air Me and Pop Was There Through the Years Our Names Have Switched Ain't Nothin' Changed But the Names Nastradamus and Blitz What Project Is This? Qb Burnin' in Tint 12th Street Murderous Pimps, Hot As Hell's Heat What Could You Tell Me? Niggas Seen It All in This Game When It's All Said and Done Just Remember Our Name [pop] I'm Familiar With the Dead Grass Drama Black Gates and Crime Embryo of the Ghetto Born Face and Time Niggas Shatter They Dreams While I'm Chasing Mine Ghetto Fame Got a Fellow's Name Draped and Shined How Do I Describe An Atmosphere Where Streets Are Polluted? Where Corruptors and New Police Being Recruited Somehow I Make It Through the Day Stayin' Secluded While the Blues Aim Leavin' Another Slain, Executed Many Thought's Cause I See the Past Grimmly That Could've Been Me, Explodes Out On 41st and 10th Street Through All the Pap Grease and Street Chases Sudden Raids and Confrontations Leadin the Misdeamenor Weed Cases I Blew Smoke Through Hallway Window Watched the Buddah Clouds Lingo Pluckin the Blunt Brokes From My Fingers My Eyes Flip Different Shades Similar to People You Meet Everyday Who Be Displayin' Wicked Ways Seein' Nothing But Another Day In This Six Story Rat Trap Them Gats Clap Another Nigga's Blazed Events in My Hood Rotate Like the Battle On the 38 Snob in the World of Fake Love Before I Blaze Son, I'm Kissing the Slugs Coming At You Kisses and Hugs When Death Calls Who's Really a Thug The Street Glory Got Me Deeply in Love Can't Shake It, Can't Take It, Can't Make It Got Me Needin' This Drug (Chorus)
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