Savage Ain't Dead
Doe Boy

Savage ain't dead, niggas just scared (pussy)

Shootin' in the air, they don't want no heads

Say he want some pressure then my niggas ride through

Better not leave without your pistol, better shoot or die fool, gang gang

Probably on a fed list, and not 'cause I said shit

I ain't felt a nigga was a threat if he ain't dead bitch

I ain't sparin' nan', I want all them niggas dead bitch

Gettin' niggas bodied off the strength 'cause I can bitch

Taliban, me and gutter nigga, on Lou Will ain't no sucker nigga

Me and A-

Rod kill your mother nigga, then gon' laugh with Hood like fuck it nigga
Free Poopy, I don't trust a nigga

One thou-wow, ain't a hundred nigga

Might hear we pussy from another nigga

He forgot to tell you we bust niggas

Step outside, I clutch nigga

I ain't 'bout to play with these young niggas

I don't think this shit a joke nigga

I ain't 'bout to die from no broke nigga

RBMG, we on gang shit, we don't give a fuck 'bout no old nigga
Tryna play me like a ho nigga, name one time I froze nigga

One time on the front line, it was time to shoot then I blow nigga
Cross me then you gone nigga, you can ask my old niggas

Two guns up for the first nigga that feel like I ain't no nose nigga
Swear you won't get told nigga, on the front get showed nigga
Strapped up, I'm iced out

He piped up, pistol make him pipe down

Playin' with my money, this pussy done tried me

Hide all that he want, I bet them goons come find him

Savage ain't dead, niggas just scared

Niggas just scared, they don't want to go fed

Said you was a shooter, I expect for you to shoot

Went outside without his pistol, yeah that's why he died fool

Better not dap me when you see me nigga, no we not cool

I don't like him, he gon' know it nigga, no I'm not you

Got some shooters 'bout that murder, if you play they slide through
Shock and Johnny, plus if niggas pussy don't get ahked tool

Told Lil Crazy hold it down, bitch you know I got you

Yeah I heard them niggas savage but we savage times two

Free love, free loot, beam I know I got you

You don't like me, nigga tell me, and I bet I slide you

Fuck whoever in they feelings, better get your heart missing

When I feel like niggas trippin', bitch my feelings start killing
Everything was all good up until I started winning

Niggas tell the story wrong, it be hella parts missing

Don't forget I was the one like fourteen in the trap

When you was fourteen you ain't never held no MAC

Said that I can't come back to the city, shit I'm back

Pussy nigga just relax, I got vultures on attack, gang gang

Savage ain't dead, niggas just scared (pussy)
Shootin' in the air, they don't want no heads
Say he want some pressure then my niggas ride through
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