
RZA, You ain't shit
You aint shitYour daddy aint shitYour brother aint shitYour money aint shitYour lab aint shitYour rings aint shitYour gear aint shitYour dudes aint shitYour kicks aint shitNigga Your whips aint shitBobby you aint shitNigga Im the shitYou aint shitYour daddy aint shitYour brother aint shitYour money aint shitYour lab aint shitYour rings aint shitYour gear aint shitYour dudes aint shitYour kicks aint shitYour whips aint shitBobby you aint shitNigga Im the shitYou aint shitYour daddy aint shitYour brother aint shitYour money aint shitYour lab aint shitBobby you aint shitYour rings aint shitYour gear aint shitYour dudes aint shitYour kicks aint shitYour whips aint shitBobby you aint shitNigga Im the shitYou aint shitYour daddy aint shitYour brother aint shitYour money aint shitYour lab aint shitYour rings aint shitYour gear aint shitYour dudes aint shitYour kicks aint shitYour whips aint shitNigga Im the shitWhat the fuck yall birds talkin aboutGet the fuck out my houseBefore I grab you by your hair and slap dick to your mouthBob digiYeah you know who is heGirl I fuckin slave trade your ass like Kizzy KinteYou wish you could fuckBitch all you could do is dick suckFuck thatYou dont cook you dont cleanOr press my jeansYou dont scrub or wash clothesOr buy foodOr make any food in this bitchNo weave to the seasAll you do is watch TV and smoke weedGet your nails done feet scrubbed and hair weavedSleep all dayEat gain weightCant breatheTalkin about you gonna leaveThen bitch leaveWhat the fuck you waitin forHit the doorI aint takin this shit no moreTakin all my cream with gucci biddies and coachBefore you moved in my last, bitch aint never seen a roachStains on my carpetBathroom smell like a fish marketTake all the space in my closetWhere the fucks your logic?Disrespected my old earthAborted my child-birthEveryday I catch my credit card Inside your purseYou cant speak a sentence without a curseTalkin about you gonna be a nurseBitch to be a nurse you gotta go to school firstWhen I first met you you were a hoeI tried to reform youPalm you, warn youTeach you and couldnt reach youBut you still a hoeYour father said you were a hoeAnd when you leave meBitch you gonna be a hoeCellulite and gargoyle feetId rather beat my meatThen ragged ass pussy a starvin dog wouldnt eatStarted with the body of a modelPussy tight as a pharmacutacle bottleAnd could swallow a whole avocadoAnd two forty ounce bottlesTo the end of the world with you I would followNow when I fuck you the shit echo cuz your pussy is so hollowTurn your fat ass sidewaysStrech marks look like the US highwaysFuck a new nigga every fridayTalkin about bust a nutBitch Ill bust your gutsYou wonder why I cum so quickWith that wide ass pussy and saggy titsIm tryin to get the shit over withAnd go to sleepBut when Im with my real freak on the weekendBaby we fuck for about two and a half hours to threeYou better steady the one to fourteen dollars of coachin the greenAbout MGT and GCCCuz you aint shitAnd your mother aint shitAnd your sister aint shitYour pussy aint shitThat weave aint shitYour ass aint shitGirl you aint shitYour daddy aint shit
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