
Spooks, Servin' the fiends
Hey hey holla holla niggaWhat's happening?I got the biggest boulders right here motherfuckerThese motherfucking rocks fat,Hey, at ten 'o clock I don't wanna seeNone of y'all little niggas up on the motherfucking blockY'all got ta clear this motherfucka offCurfew nigga, get ta fuck up outta here off my blockVerse 1: Bizzy BoneWho servin' tha fiendsHundred thousands of greenFor the love of moneyCash all around meDemons can cloud meWhile I'm in the county I can dieFlipped up my style-y as we came at the same timeBaby tempted, in the tensionOuija shit got you dementedCrash the Benz and ending your sentenceBorn for criminal defendantsCritical breaking in the ghetto bar thinkingMillenium shit like pestilence war and famineAnimals move animals reputedEvery daily grades let it be the reasonMy Cleveland niggas revolve like dead bodiesIn Eden leading seepingAnd I don't wanna rock the pumpBut I doubt it if I have ta pop the trunkI'ma get 'em when they thinking they miss me whatNigga that thuggish ruggish fuck them upRolling wid my bucks in the biggest snatch shitAll of my dogs all of we lieNigga you touched and stuck on murdaSmoking up bud and fucking up bluntsIt was the 7th sign regimeWid the nines and beams the philly and greenWid a clik tight team and a nigga like meYa couldn't go wrong wid weEyes bloodshot red when I floss insteadI rather run up and smash you wid a passionAnd they chalking it off his headNigga instead I'ma let them bleedNigga, immortal warrior from the walking deadHook:It's just another day I gotta get paidWho got the biggest boulderWho servin' tha fiends(Repeat)Verse 2: Layzie BoneNow could this be B-O-BThe bad boy the BoneI be thugging for eternalWanna test me it's onNow where my niggas atPull a nigga wig backNigga dig that dig thatAll original peep the zone criminal here we go&gt;From a place where a nigga might bury yaNigga act up and I betta take care ah yaScared ah ya, I be ready for the warNigga I'm America's MostBarely coast ta coastIf you ready for whateva you can ride wit meBut if you lie ta me and don't die for meLook in my eyes and see you can't hide from meSleepwalk shit talk niggaThat be running from niggas in the ghettoNow get on my level rebuking the DevilRepresenting like ah heavenly rebelEven though my screws loose I can tigheten 'em upAnd put a twist to the game like a monkey wrenchFor the funny shitAll about the murda for the love ah money shitGettin' paid, got it made in the shade niggaIf you got and I want it I'ma take itNigga made it and I told ya we'd make itKept it real and it'd neva be fake shitHalf baked and gone off this indoe stickWanna hit it call just as you nextHit it two times and passAnd nigga hold ya breathLay playing wid a half deckPlayin' wid ah half deckHookVerse 3: Flesh N BoneI'm fucked up but I bail on the darksideDwell, wid the hustla ta get this mayoPlannig ta sell the yayo for my mayoNobody be fucking wid Bone top platinumSo ah now that you got that album foolTell me what in the fuck you gon' do wid itStay drop and hit up they headThat ch'all can go and getPeepin' here they come wake it offSo quicker they come wid ah weekly drumstickServin' them paper murda them 1-8-7 ova hatersFuck you be done,Did it wid niggas do whateva they gotta doMy nigga just do what ya gotta doEven if you gotta spark a fewJust rob a few jack moveIt's just another day I gotta get paidNiggas ain't rapping the same wayMade niggas it figures now thug wid these niggasThat eating betta than the niggaBetta lay in low so when the po-po rollingStroll on my depths as a criminalHomicidal activity bring 'em up all upNigga let's show this shit be realBut stack up realer than a nigga talk gats locoStraight smoke ah motherfucka do it fastBucking 'em down here red on his back backHook
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