
Big Dog

Duke Deuce

There's a lot of niggas that really wanna be in a niggas position
Know what I'm sayin'
But a lot of these niggas don't know what it takes
You feel me?
Niggas just don't know I got some big shoes to fill
Know what I'm sayin'
You gotta grind

I'm big dog and you know that's what I said
I'm so thankful to be here man I'm so blessed
An icon but I know niggas want me dead
Ain't no killa but don't push me to the edge
Big old engine big old house that don't mean shit
Cause you never know how long this shit gon' last
Gotta stay strong and keep my feet up on they neck
Wanna give up and I just think about my past

Whatchu want from a nigga

Remember them days sometimes I couldn't eat long from a nigga
Nowadays I say fuck em I can't feel love
They've been lost, me? no I'm not sorry
Triple and we mobbing, no we not stopping
Thinking she gon' lock me, no bitch give me toppy
Callin' me her papi, screaming that she love me
Usually I just drink up all the air, air
Today I'm gon burn on in the air, air
This shit my career put us through hell
Dodging police you can hit these shells
Everyday I swear it's a new problem
One of these niggas gon' get me locked up
I knew that was satin right when I met her
But soldiers adapting to in any weather

I'm big dog and you know that's what I said
I'm so thankful to be here man I'm so blessed
A icon but I know niggas want me dead
Ain't no killa but don't push me to the edge
Big old engine big old house that don't mean shit
Cause you never know how long this shit gon' last
Gotta stay strong and keep my feet up on they neck
Wanna give up and I just think about my past

I woke up from a nightmare into dream
I remember them late nights of poppin beans
She want love but the love just what I bring
My ex bitch she fucked me up can't feel a thing
I'm so numb I'm so cold on a ho
I go dumb I go [?] on a ho
Where I'm from there's more hate than there's hope
But imma always rep the Haven till I'm gone
Oh lord I know we ain't living right
I'm a gangster all day and imma mob till the night
If we live by the blade we gon' die by the knife
If thuggin is wrong I don't wanna be right
Look a couple years back now nigga we up
We was fuckin' up the clubs niggas gettin' beat up



Now bitches suckin dick till they get the hiccups
You a bitch made man pussy nigga speak up

I'm big dog and you know that's what I said
I'm so thankful to be here man I'm so blessed
A icon but I know niggas want me dead
Ain't no killa but don't push me to the edge
Big old engine big old house that don't mean shit
Cause you never know how long this shit gon' last
Gotta stay strong and keep my feet up on they neck
Wanna give up and I just think about my past
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