
Pit War

Baby Kia

It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(Mustard Boy is scared of the pit, the fuck you talkin' 'bout?)
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(Ayy)

Don't you jump inside this bitch, if you scared, get out
(Bitch)
And some bodies in the pit (Bitch)
Leave a nigga stitched, and it's dirty, and it's thick (What?)
Aim it at your lips (Damn)
You was talkin' shit, I was gettin' rich (Ayy, yeah)
Ever since I got a check, nigga, I been in the mix (Yeah)
Try not to kill, but bitch, do not tip me
Blood on the walls inside of my memory
How many times can I survive and dream?
Who still alive? Who tryin' to die with me?

It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out

(Ring-a-ring-a-ring-a-ring-a-ring-a-horn, ring-a-ring-a-ring-a-horn)
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(Ring-a-ring-a-horn, ring-a-ring-a-ring-a-horn)
Don't you jump inside this bitch, if you scared, get out

Ayy, clutch it, I'ma punch out, now my MAC's out
Flacked out, now he on the flat with his back down
Bitch, bitch, I'm cracked out
Fuck, nigga, you ain't tryna bleed
You a pussy livin' life on your knees (Fuck, bitch)
Get the fuck out the pit and just back down (Back down)
Get the fuck out my face or get smacked out (Bow)
You ain't makin' real noise, you are background (Ha)
Don't you jump inside this bitch, if you scared, get out

We take shit to protect your neck (Yeah)
Growned-out blick and a blacked-out dick (Growned-out dick)
Treat a nigga like Torey did Dax (Bitch)
Make a nigga take his word right back (Right back)
Said you hard, but you really not that (Not that)
In a Caddy, but you know I never lack (Skrrt)
Run up on you with the pole like track (Yeah)
Do a drill ball day, no mask (No mask)

It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(One, two, three, four)
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(One, two, three, four, one, two, three, four, and)
Don't you jump inside this bitch, if you scared, get out
(Fuck this motherfucker, get fucked)

Fuck my lot, I'm out of time, but I push him if he get me there
Birdie in the wheelchair with a trigger, tryna raw fall in
GTA, let him get it wrong, top right off his pole
Eat his face, that's that flunk, oh, he not smokin' though
I just threw some hot sauce in the bar, then walked inside the bar
I just let lil' bruh jump off the yacht, then disemmitted to Rome



Puh, thought I was done, shoot up and repass
You know that's BK, choppa, I shoot him with no D-Mask

It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(One, two, three, four)
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(One, two, three, four, one, two, three, four, and)
It's time to die in the pit, if you scared, get out
(One, two, three, four, one, two, three, four, and)
Don't you jump inside this bitch, if you scared, get out

(What, what, what, what)
(One, two, three, four)
(What, what, what, what)
(One, two, three, four)
(What, what, what, what)
(One, two, three, four)
(What, what, what, what)
(One, two, three, four)
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