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Bandmanrill

Grks

It's Kris

Grrah, Grrah
Gang, gang, gang

I don't know why these niggas on my dick

On gang I made them niggas lit

I told them niggas I speak from the heart, and we finally came out of the da
rk

Who fake? Y'all niggas left me

I'm tryna up it, on you and your bestie

This go down on my name, it's a renty

Caught me on hots, so I'm spinning with Lefty

Since young, he was on my side

If they try to touch you, niggas gonna die

When I'm in the field, I made my mother cry

Bitch I'm still hot, I ain't hit, I ain't die

And I gotta get up for my gang, they was right with me going up to the pain
I lost my pops, I was going insane

And whenever I got booked, I never said a name

I don't know why these niggas on my dick

On gang I made them niggas 1lit

I told them niggas I speak from the heart, and we finally came out of the da
rk

Who fake? Y'all niggas left me

I'm tryna up it, on you and your bestie

This go down on my name, it's a renty (Aye)

Caught me on hots, so I'm spinning with Lefty (Hold on, look wait)

I'm in Nork, bitch I'm on hots

I see 1il' bro, 1il' bro getting shot

Shout out to my mob, shout out my chop

My brother fall, on the Glock

Bro tryn' dish, tryn' get him a name

It's cool, 'till bro show up on your block
In the hood I'm geened, and they just free Nut right up the ba-
She let me fuck, she know I'm that nigga

I'm nineteen, I got a few figures

I know some niggas, that bust that trigger
Tryn' hit 1il' bro in his liver

Bae boy, tryn' clean up the scene

I know you won't admit, that shit got a beam
How you went, she live in a pea

Don't make me have to hit a nigga dream

I don't know why these niggas on my dick

On gang I made them niggas 1lit

I told them niggas I speak from the heart, and we finally came out of the da
rk

Who fake? Y'all niggas left me

I'm tryna up it, on you and your bestie

This go down on my name, it's a renty

Caught me on hots, so I'm spinning with Lefty

I don't know why these niggas on my dick

On gang I made them niggas 1lit



I told them niggas I speak from the heart, and we finally came out of the da
rk

Who fake? Y'all niggas left me

I'm tryna up it, on you and your bestie

This go down on my name, it's a renty

Caught me on hots, so I'm spinning with Lefty
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