
Back Window

Blaze Ya Dead Homie

Say hey yo (hey yo)
Riding with a shotgun out the back window
An they know (they know)
I keep it G everyday straight to the code
Say hell no (hell no)
If you ain't
Riding with them lames
Ain't a damn thang changed
Say hell no (hell no)
You might end up missing
Off in the murder mitten

Thug for life (yessir)
I earned my stripes
While you looking like a deer in headlights
What you see
I'm what they all want to be
Ima g on the streets

And in the industry
Been riding with them thugs
Since back in them days
Muscle for the homie pushing rocks
To get paid
My motive never changing since day 1 (hell na)
Still rob a mutha fucka with the same shotgun
Barrels sawn off they say I'm gone off
The rails once again my gun my only friend
An I'm gone feed it shell after shell after shell
Walking down ya block ya bet I'm bringing hell
To ya front porch to ya front door
To the back of ya head Muthafucka hit the floor
Whole scene getting bloody
Things I do for money

Got you looking Blair witch
Withcha nose runny

Say hey yo (hey yo)
Riding with a shotgun out the back window
And they know (they know)
I keep it G everyday straight to the code
Say hell no (hell no)
If you ain't
Riding with them lames
Ain't a damn thang changed
Say hell no (hell no)
You might end up missing
Off in the murder mitten

22 in the shoe
Riding a 76 Malibu
Ima g cruising thru
In the low rider
With the white wall tires
Keep it 100
Something they all can admire
They ain't even gotta say my name
Fuck the fame



My brand been ingrained in the brains
Of the main vien
Still dead (right) still a g still something that they all wanna be ya dead 
homie

No heads getting served
No heads on the street
No dollars in my pockets no more dollars for me
No heads getting served
No heads on the street
No dollars in my pocket no more dollars for me
That's why I Keep it g straight to the code
Riding with a shotgun out the back window
That's why I Keep it g straight to the code
Riding with a shotgun out the back window

Say hey yo (hey yo)
Riding with a shotgun out the back window
And they know (they know)
I keep it G everyday straight to the code
Say hell no (hell no)
If you ain't
Riding with them lames
Ain't a damn thang changed
Say hell no (hell no)
You might end up missing
Off in the murder mitten

Say hey yo (hey yo)
Riding with a shotgun out the back window
And they know (they know)
I keep it G everyday straight to the code
Say hell no (hell no)
If you ain't
Riding with them lames
Ain't a damn thang changed
Say hell no (hell no)
You might end up missing
Off in the murder mitten
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