
WAR

3Breezy

Right or they wrong, I'ma ride for my brothers
Ain't have the same daddy but had different mothers
Was stuck in the storm, we was up in that gutter
Ain't having nobody but we had each other
If you got a problem we'll pin it out for you
Catching a case and I'm bringing you home, yeah
You took a ride, I was out on that road
You know 'bout some shit but you ain't ever told
And that's why I fuck with you cause you gang
Stuck in them trenches, you could relate
When I was hungry, was feeling my pain
Stuck by my side, I was out in the rain
And if you ain't got it, you know that I got it
Put you in position to fill up them pockets
If you ain't my brother then you better watch it
'Cause we got a plan for these niggas, we plotting, aye

Aye, and I never tell, keep it 100 all day

You know what you did, don't give a fuck what you say
You know what it is so get the fuck out my way
I never trust you again, on my Aunt grave
They gonna see me on top and then I'ma pop it on they domes
And I'm never gon' stop, I got it on lock, so fuck it I'm gone
Tell them leave me alone, never pick up the phone, hit the gas and I'm gone
Me and my dogs, aye
Straight from the bottom, we came up from nothing, now we wanna ball, aye
We came a long way-way-way
No, we never fall, aye
Now we chop it up day to day to day and we want it all, aye
Me and my dogs, aye

Right or they wrong, I'ma ride for my brothers
Ain't have the same daddy but had different mothers

Was stuck in the storm, we was up in that gutter
Ain't having nobody but we had each other
If you got a problem we'll pin it out for you
Catching a case and I'm bringing you home, yeah
You took a ride, I was out on that road
You know 'bout some shit but you ain't ever told
And that's why I fuck with you cause you gang
Stuck in them trenches, you could relate
When I was hungry, was feeling my pain
Stuck by my side, I was out in the rain
And if you ain't got it, you know that I got it
Put you in position to fill up them pockets
If you ain't my brother then you better watch it
'Cause we got a plan for these niggas, we plotting, aye

For all of my brothers, I go to war
Even though I'ma die for my niggas
Before I die, put fire to niggas
Homicide, I'll do the time for my nigga
If I tell you I love you, I got you
I'll never let a nigga come try you
Shed blood for my brothers if I got to
Lost some of my brothers on the avenue
If you always been ten toes since the jump then you know that I got you



If you ain't got it right then and there then I'ma spot you
I'm showing all this love, why I'm the first nigga that you lied to?
I did that time for you, I never dropped the dime on you
For all of my brothers I go to war, you know I'ma die for you
For all of my brothers I go to war, you know I'ma slide for you
For all of my brothers I go to war
For all of my brothers I go to war
For all of my brothers I go to war
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