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Shit, who Bone Thugs?Hell yeah Bone ThugsMan them niggas broke up a long time agoNigga what the fuck you talking bout?Mmm huu.Shit NiggaI'll tell you one thingAin't nothing like that buddah lova bomb shit babyYou right about that shit right thereYou know, Is that right?Heh hehNigga you gotta be kidding me..What?Nigga give me a drink! Here nigga, here some HennessyMan, them niggas can't be dyingBone Thugs NegroDon't know where you are?It can't be over!It ain't over with nigga, what you talkin' bout?Nigga gimme a drink.And tha haters can't stand it.They can't believe it. Bone Thugs~N~HarmonyHa ha ha, goddamn right nigga!Ruthless Records.What, What Rest in peace Little Eazy Godfather.Ooh-eeeBetter call the police!Bone Thugs~N~Harmony, 2000 muthafuckas!Our Father who Art in Heaven, hallowed be thy nameBizzy Bone:Will they prostitute me? (2x)Stay under surveillanceGet out tha county, this nigga ain't got all my fuckin' jewelryLocal niggas, got me fucked up Bone Thugs bitchRunnin' and we thuggin' it upLook at a creepin' on ah come upOoooh, we don't wanna murda ya, and it's so mysteriousHow many niggas wanna kill us will they run up?Come kill me hater, murder with the ak.Play our, play our C Town, all the way through T Town.Northcoast keep goin.Ready for the Midwest invasiony'all niggas keep growinbut know that I know we was sakenfuck shit some niggas can't take it, respect that.But we poets and if you don't squash it, fuck some rap shit.I be on some many mack your ass attack shit.Ready to back that.Now who rollin?BoneKrayzie Bone:Krayzie up in this muthafuckaNigga I'm rollin', and ain't leavin' this muthafucka untill somebody dead!And even though we know niggas bust back.Big bullets givin' muthafuckas heart attacks.Unload Tat-tat-tat-tat!Krayzie Bone never did roll with no hoes,Hell naw we lettin' muthafuckas know.Everybody on the floor!And this aint no goddamn joke!Nigga, break yourself or get broke!All I want is the moneymy cash flowand I'm leaving on the first thing smoking out to ClevelandWe gotta get even.Even if it means I got to stop a muthafucka from breathin.And I'm waitin' for niggas to plot to rob me.Nigga that can explain the reason you fucked up, bleedin.Never forgot about guns, never forgot how to load emnever forgot how to shoot em.Always a thug nigga what?Fuck it, let's shoot up the club.If any of you niggas get pumpedthinkin' you thug and you jump, nigga, you goin' get stomped.And we goin' shut this whole thang downGoing out with a big bang, pow!And that's how the thugs do itYou know we get down and dirtyNigga, you know the story, don't make me, boil meLet's get ready for warLast year we was humble, nigga, this year we heartlessSo, any nigga that want staticcome meet us outside in the Yard, bitch!Layzie Bone:It's a hell of a job, when you marry the mobI put a ring on my finger and say goodbye to my kidsNever ever will I be a legal citizen collectin' my dividends til the lawends, flossinRollin in my Benz I go against the grainsee, we ain't go changeI take an eye for a eyeEither thug or you die, and I ain't goin cry.Rock a bye bye, nigga, die-dieGot a grudge against the judgetryin' to lock up my thugswanna see us fall shortFuck it, I'ma blow up the court and show em no remorse.Hit em up with the C4, backdoorNigga, let Stack goI'ma attack with rap and show the crooked ass law no loveBetter let dogs looseGot him, hold him upand on top of that, these niggas fuckin' with cuzAll the real niggas in the streets with heatIf you really got beef, then buck it, fuck itNigga get disgusted, commit that 187 in publicIf you runnin' for your lifeIn hot pursuit and you got to shoot to stay free, scream,Murda on the government, take meNo surrender, no retreatMight as well say,Fuck this rappin', what's happenin?Layzie goin out blastin I'm smashin on any muthafucka who be thinkin theygonget they ass off without gettin' a little action.I crept and I came, down for my thang, man.It's a different game.Muthafuckas out callin' my name, but I'ma keep it the sameFigured I changed, nigga, fuck the fameIt ain't no mystery about mineSame little nigga from the double nineEverytime, I keeps it real with shit you can feel, still to the glock glockWish Bone:Aw yeah, I'ma hit 'em with the murda mo.See em, better let it goBet they gon' run, run. Nine millimeter plus I got a nigga beat or when it ain't enoughI got my shotgunNow, how many niggas wanna roll with me?Y'all say you real, then we'll seeWill you ride for me?Will you die for me?If I pop somebody, straight up lie for me?There he go, now slowly approachstart buckin' but baby, no killsHit him low, we gotta get money so fuck itjust show him what's realCause it's all about money, money, yeahDon't get in my wayFuckin' with my moneycause that could surely get you killedBetter find somebody to play with cause I really ain't out to play bitchSerious bout mine cause you're runnin' out of timeand talkin' that shit'll get you touched, bitchNow you know that we ain't into that rappin back and forth on no songShit, like we ain't got nothin' else to talk about but you on that hoe shitThere go Clevelandlets get it over withFlesh n Bone:Get the fuck outta my wayThey say they move down and side to sideI beg to part your stupid ass clean out my pathnigga, when the bullet blow!One bullet for this silly muthfucka!Your bloodbath, baby livin' in the day that made me sick in tha headSo crazy, interrogationSo many haters aggravate, so I convey and toss grenadesYou niggas wanna be the T H U G?Please, like me but can't see meBend and roll like a fuckin hogMuthafuck, 5th Dawg is definitely too damned greedy, sleazySo many hoes screamin, bitch, skeeze meTease my nuts, get up on the thug stroll darlinStack my dollars up to the ceilingNigga, with a mob and creepin through the neighborhood robbin damnIt's a man on the roof with a gun, better runIt's your chanceRunnin through servin a dum dum to youI'm a unique Bone Thug manStop wonderin' why did he leave that bloody, dead body goneThe nigga thought he could fuck with minebut you'll never find no others more like my kindYou heard my niggas willin' to get down and dirtyI don't give a fuck!See the villian trudgin, nigga, peelin slugs!A muthafucka here to show you who the realest thugs and that's usthe original thugstasSubliminal criminal way to kill an individualBone clone niggas that thinkin' that they invinciblebut not a realI'm here to let you know, for sure, hoes!Yeah niggasBone back in the house once againbringin ya'll niggas that real shit!Lil Layzie, Bizzy, Wish, Krayzie, and that nigga Flesh!Wanna say what's up to all them real ass niggas out there feelin this thugshit andfuck all y'all player hatin assclonin ass, wannabe Eazy-E Bone Thug Mo Thug ass niggas!We told ya'll niggas this shit was eternaleternal, eternal, eternal, eternal, eternal
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