
Know Your Worth

B.G.

Huh, wah
Wazzam, man
B-Gizzle
Got my nigga Reese Youngn in this bitch with me
Rest in peace Pimp C
Rest in peace Soulja Slim (Mm, J Walk music, swear)

Gotta know your worth, yeah (You gotta)
I know it hurt, yeah (It hurt)
They did it bad, she did it bad, I did it worse, yeah (I did it worse)
Comin' from the dirt, yeah (From the dirt)
Straight up out the turf, yeah (From the turf)
Followin' all the old laws (That old law)
'Til they close the curtains (Yeah), mm
Gotta know your worth, yeah (Gotta know it)
I know it hurt, yeah (It hurt)
They did it bad, she did it bad, I did it worse, yeah (Did it worse)
Comin' from the dirt, yeah (From the dirt)

Straight up out the turf, yeah (From the turf)
Followin' all the old laws (That old law)
'Til they close the curtains (Yeah), mm

In these streets, got stars and stripes (Stripes)
Play with me, this dog gon' bite (Roof)
Gizzle been thuggin' for all my life (My life)
Go in any nigga hood with all my ice (All ice)
I just wrote my dog a kite (I did)
Hope they free him, them laws ain't right (Free him)
I'll never bite my tongue for nothin' (Nothin')
Niggas know I call balls and strikes (Yeah)
Look, it's beef time, I'ma move on (Move)
And I'm tied up, then my dude on (My dude)
And it's nothin' for me to put a bag on it (Nothin')

I say somethin', then I'ma stand on it (Okay)
A nigga talkin' shit, then I'ma blast on him (Baow)
A double-M truck, I drop cash on it (Cash)
That pussy wack, then I'ma pass on it (Pass)
Bitch, I know my worth (I know it)
Got morals (Morals), principles (Principles)
One of the last niggas with integrity (Last)
My bitch keep on testin' me (Testin' me)
But the Lord keep on blessin' me (Blessin' me)
I'm chillin', no more arrestin' me (No more)
For that bag, I got the recipe (I do)
I'm always on the frontline ('Line)
Bunch of street niggas standin' next to me (Let's go)

Gotta know your worth, yeah (You gotta)
I know it hurt, yeah (It hurt)
They did it bad, she did it bad, I did it worse, yeah (I did it worse)
Comin' from the dirt, yeah (From the dirt)
Straight up out the turf, yeah (Straight up from the turf)
Followin' all the old laws (That old law)
'Til they close the curtains (Yeah), mm
Gotta know your worth, yeah (Gotta know it)
I know it hurt, yeah (It hurt)
They did it bad, she did it bad, I did it worse, yeah (Did it worse)



Comin' from the dirt, yeah (From the dirt)
Straight up out the turf, yeah (From the turf)
Followin' all the old laws (That old law)
'Til they close the curtains (Yeah), mm

Nigga know I'm NO to the bone (Bone)
Choppa City, that's my home (My home)
I stand on all ten toes (Ten)
We takin' this Hot Boy shit on the road (We gone)
I took out all my goals (Goals)
Fired all my dog hoes (Hoes)
I still stand on the code (Code)
Quick to unload, reload (Yeah)
Streets like, "Ooh, B-Gizzle be snappin'" (Snappin')
You know me, I don't do no cappin' (At all)
Sixteen, seventeen, I was still trappin' (Trappin')
Eighteen, nineteen, I had done went platinum (Platinum)
Twenty, twenty-one, I was still with that action (Action)
Put like two or three niggas in a casket (Yeah)
Nigga know I been rich and ratchet (Yeah)
Come through the hood like, "Wah, wah"

Gotta know your worth, yeah
I know it hurt, yeah (It hurt)
They did it bad, she did it bad, I did it worse, yeah (I did it worse)
Comin' from the dirt, yeah (From the dirt)
Straight up out the turf, yeah (Straight up from the turf)
Followin' all the old laws (That old law)
'Til they close the curtains (Yeah), mm
Gotta know your worth, yeah (Gotta know it)
I know it hurt, yeah (It hurt)
They did it bad, she did it bad, I did it worse, yeah (Did it worse)
Comin' from the dirt, yeah (From the dirt)
Straight up out the turf, yeah (From the turf)
Followin' all the old laws (That old law)
'Til they close the curtains (Yeah), mm
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