
Don't Spin Da Shiest

BBG Steppaa

Kash, come back over here
Project-Project x

Don't spin the S if you ain't tryna kill
We posted up with a hundred or better
That nigga crashed, he ain't had the wheel
When them bullets was ripping through that boy Inderas
My niggas bagged when you deep in that field
Gotta know how to move and not do nothing extra
We caught him loafin' he ain't have his weapon
Dummy got cooked in a matter of seconds
Jump out the G-Ride
He throw a peace sign
He don't want wreck
He could spin out the Honda or Nissan
Slime got G9 tryna go catch
We got the drop from this bitch tryna be slime
Told her to be kind if you want sex

Pop door we gon' handle the rest
Drac' thang watch it dismantle his neck
You don't know how to kill
I could show you the steps

Like, and we bumpin' like Drac
Broad day, let it dump on the 8
Let 'em post when we come, gon' be jumpin' the gate
He on his crumb, he feelin' great
Don't try to run, I won't let you escape
Dress like a bum, he don't got no pape
My niggas hunt if we want it we take
You better keep your gun that simple'
It ain't over 'til we come and get you
Think he a soldier, fuck up his mental

Just watch how we fold 'em to the instrumental
New Gen 5, shit come like a missile
Duck and dodge it, but don't let it hit you
Free P5, he done touched niggas temple
You don't never bounce out, get close when you wiggle
Opp niggas runnin', keep it a hundred
Ain't never did nothin' they couldn't stomach
Just got the drummin', feel like I'm Drummond
I was fourteen when I first saw a hundred
Think we sweet get up close and we put him under
Free BG, he done made niggas tumble
Gun on gun, no we ain't tryna rumble
We sent her son up, but I ain't tryna mumble

Don't spin the S if you ain't tryna kill
We posted up with a hundred or better
That nigga crashed, he ain't had the wheel
When them bullets was ripping through that boy Inderas
My niggas bagged when you deep in that field
Gotta know how to move and not do nothing extra
We caught him loafin' he ain't have his weapon
Dummy got cooked in a matter of seconds
Jump out the G-Ride
He throw a peace sign



He don't want wreck
He could spin out the Honda or Nissan
Slime got G9 tryna go catch
We got the drop from this bitch tryna be slime
Told her to be kind if you want sex
Pop door we gon' handle the rest
Drac' thang watch it dismantle his neck
You don't know how to kill
I could show you the steps
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