
Belly

Blac Youngsta

(I got Hitman on the beat)

Jumpin' clique to clique with these niggas, that's how my nigga died
Binary trigger my chopper, that's how my trigger ride (Grrt)
I'm the gangster nigga in my city, that's how my city died (Facts)
Paint the city red with that chopper when my lil' hitter died
I speak on this shit 'cause I live it (Uh-uh)
And I will never meet no nigga that can ever replace my nigga that's gone
I swear to God, that's my nigga (My nigga)
If you in need, you goin' through some personal shit, don't hesitate, call m
y phone
Reachin' for my chain, I shoot you right in your dome
I don't give handouts, but I don't mind givin' loans
No one gave me nothin', I got this shit on my own
I'ma hustle hard, I'ma get mama that home

They gave my nigga life, he did his time, he kept it steady (Steady)
I swear, my life a movie like I'm DMX in Belly (DMX in Belly)

If I pulled out this chopper, you better know it's gon' get deadly (Better k
now it's gon' get—)
My lil' nigga slangin' iron, I called him shoeshine 'cause he ready

Got no love for no sucker, I face shot you just for tellin'
If I turn this to a robbery, I face shot you just for yellin'
Shut up, bitch (Ah, yeah)
I tote dirty chops 'cause I deal with dirty cops (That's right)
Real made man, it's guaranteed I flood your block (Made man)
I know Mexicans in Mexico, they makin' blocks (What else?)
If you in indulge in that, you run off with it, they get you shot (Baow)
Penitentiary rule number one, you cannot talk (Gang, gang)
I was taught that if you talk that shit, they draw the chalk (Facts)
Never speak on what you saw, you know that's breakin' law (Shh)
Never fall out with your dog 'bout bitches, that ain't boss

I know bitches that I lost and they still want me back
I done pissed them off and I know they still got my back
I'm a real boss, I won't hesitate to hit you with that MAC, if you try to cr
oss
And my dog, he went to trial three times and he still lost (Free my, free my
 gang)

They gave my nigga life, he did his time, he kept it steady
I swear, my life a movie like I'm DMX in Belly (DMX in Belly)
If I pulled out this chopper, you better know it's gon' get dirty (Better kn
ow it's gon' get—)
My lil' nigga slangin' iron, I called him shoeshine 'cause he ready
They gave my nigga life, he did his time, he kept it steady
I swear, my life a movie like I'm DMX in Belly
If I pulled out this chopper, you better know it's gon' get deadly
My lil' nigga slangin' iron, I called him shoeshine 'cause he ready

Summertime comin' up, I'm puttin' them sixes on my Chevy
I'm a codeine sipper, I put lean off in my belly (In my belly)
If I fall out with them niggas, it's 'cause they bitches or they tellin'
Got no love for no pussy, I put switches on my— (Switches on my, switches on
 my—)
Yeah, switches on my— (Switches on my—)
Yeah, young nigga gon' shoot him first, say he just want his fetty



They want your spaghetti, yreat you like a bitch every time you jettin'
Think I'm goin' vegan, I'ma smoke this loud, you smoke that reggie (Who you 
smokin'?)
Yeah, still smokin' opps, still smokin' cops, niggas still hot
Steamers on the block, young niggas shoot out they steel top
I knew I was gon' be successful when Tommy Hill dropped (Free my, free my ga
ng)

They gave my nigga life, he did his time, he kept it steady
I swear, my life a movie like I'm DMX in Belly (DMX in Belly)
If I pulled out this chopper, you better know it's gon' get dirty (Better kn
ow it's gon' get—)
My lil' nigga slangin' iron, I called him shoeshine 'cause he ready
They gave my nigga life, he did his time, he kept it steady
I swear, my life a movie like I'm DMX in Belly
If I pulled out this chopper, you better know it's gon' get deadly
My lil' nigga slangin' iron, I called him shoeshine 'cause he ready
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