The Game, West Side

step off the porch

rag hagon

west side

that's what we bangin’
crucifix swing off my t-shirt
twistin’ my fingers

impala offOwhite

ski mask all black

Adidas tracksuit
drawstrings

chokin’ the mac

got a couple bullets in it
gangsta slide in the rented
dumpin’ ut the window
fuck the world and everything in it

| am a West Side nigga

ego trippin and walkin’ fast
listenin’ so we talkin’ in codes
to keep ‘em off us

dre gon’ tote it

36 shots
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