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Badda TD

Oh no, no no, no no

Gang, gang, gang, gang
Yeah, yeah, yeah

Said I fell in love with xans, I don't need perks

I been runnin' through these bands, now my feet hurt
I been fuckin' with her friend, I don't need her

She been fuckin' with my man, she a skeezer

That nigga talkin' on the gram, get on defence

If we see him and he slippin' we gon leave him

I was trappin' tell my momma I ain't leavin'

Fuck a status, cause I look up to the demons

Brodie shootin' out the clip, then it's head first

I could really show you 1lil' niggas how to network, yeah

Fuck, fuckin' with' the gang, meet the clappers

Trappin' through the AF, don't be payin' ain't no rapper, damn
Want a couple bands, she want me and my mans

So we told her bring her friends, now we in the telly 1lit

Told Delly keep a clip, if you run up with' a stick

Cause we can't afford to miss, I ain't goin' to the pen

No, no, free the man YOLO HO, P, come home

Free my 1il shoota' he was on his own

Rooga keep a rooga, he gon' stay with' poles

We gon' ride the newest, we don't fuck with' O

If I call gang, they gon' let it go

If I call guap, he gon' let it blow

So who want smoke, I been runnin' through these bands but I need some more

Said I fell in love with xans, I don't need perks

I been runnin' through these bands, now my feet hurt
I been fuckin' with her friend, I don't need her

She been fuckin' with my man, she a skeezer

That nigga talkin' on the gram, get on defence

If we see him and he slippin' we gon leave him

I was trappin' tell my momma I ain't leavin'

Fuck a status, cause I look up to the demons

Told my shooter get the bands on a weekday

Told the DJ, play my song, it's on replay

Told the world I want it all, like my G day

Before I leave, tellin' all my niggas G safe

Before they took my pops, told me to be safe

So free my father, E man out the callings

Ion' care about he say, she say

Only care what we say, we gon' get the bands it's a free day
Relay, do it all again it's on replay

R to the P, P to the G way

D to the G way

Wait hold on, said I got her on her knees ay

First to the bag, nigga I could never be late

First nigga brag, we gon' takin' all her we play
Shordie so bad, let me show you how she slay
Speedin' down the wrong lane, but I took a right way
Piece gon' flock, and this shit gon' ship right away
All my niggas EBK, leeky he just might let it spray
Gang, gang, gang, prayin' for them better days



They can't hang,
Told her had bands,

My niggas really AP,
Many niggas gonna hate me,
I been runnin'

Said I fell in love with xans,
Now my feet hurt

gang

Grr, pow, poOw, POw

RBK for life yeah

RPG for life yeah

We might take your wife yeah

Grr,

Yeah pah, ay yah I say
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up and I'm gettin'

man them niggas they was never gang

but my nigga in a better place
don't know bout know no M

but they never spin

to these ban-d-s

I don't need perks
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