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Why would I beef with some fake ass opps from the Bronx? (Suck my dick)
Ain't got the blixk on my waist then he probably get stomped (Gang gang gang
)
I know this one opp nigga who died with it on him (Hahaha goofy)
Man down, broad day, boy blood got spilled in the morning (Man down man down
 man down)
These mans too busy dissin', they never performin' (Never performin')
Give it back to my Dizzy I bet they can't open the coffin (Can't open the co
ffin)
My lil oota keep spinnin' and spinnin' 'til he in a mortuary (Spinnin' and s
pinnin')
I'm a savage, I'm vicious, he speakin' on bro so we torched him (So we torch
ed him)
Niggas get spliffed, don't run, don't trip (Don't trip)
We spot his car and we flippin' his whip (Boom boom)
Bro caught a [?] with a Glock with a-
He think he hard stop his heart with the blixk (Blixk blixk)
I'm on Nostrand (Nostrand)

Get the drop we gon' spin 'til we nauseous (Spinnin')
Fuck the talkin' (Fuck the talkin' nigga)
Covid mask on my face for the walk up (Come here), we gon' stalk him
For the clout they be droppin' the rakes
Kidnap a opp, pass the rope and the tape (Pass the rope and the tape)
My lil steppa he won't leave a trace (Won't leave a trace)
They gon' find that boy head outta state (Head outta state)
Niggas ain't active, he saw them flashes, soon as my blixky head tapped him 
(Head tapped him)
Soon as we catch him lackin' (Lackin' nigga)
Catch him, better move tactic (Come here)
Head tap, he in unstable condition my stepper complete every mission (Gang g
ang gang)
Can't tote the blixky if it ain't extended, I dare him to reach for my [?] (
Blixk blixk blixk)

Shooters masked up can't get a description
Hop out, knock off his head with the Smithen
Said it's on sight, when we seen him we blixk him
Soon as he made a wrong move he went missin'
First 48, they can't tell if he dead
Shots to the chest we ain't hittin' no legs
Jump right back in the whip then we fled
All fun and games 'til blood get shed (Glltt)

I cannot wait 'til I catch me a O (O)
Up, ima throw (Grrah)
Back out the blick, like (Baow)
Droppin' the Choo get hit, like (Choo)
No we is not with the nonsense
We caught a opp and we beat him unconscious
Every dead, hit his head (Glltt)
Shoot of the pegs, what he said?
Hop out with [?], like (Like)
Bro, who the fuck is this nigga?
Word we dustin' this nigga
He ain't Wooo K, ion fuck with this nigga
Every opp shot for real
Niggas don't be on their block for real
Switch on the Glock for real (For real)



Them niggas keep gettin' dropped for real (Glltt)
I cannot wait 'til I catch me a what?
Like, say that these niggas is butt
I got a Choo and a Blixk in the cut (Choo)
It's a Wooo party, we blickin' it up (Glltt)
Hop out, sturdy
Opps in the air, it's like 7-30
Hop out, sturdy
Drippy Da Demon these niggas is dirty
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