Don't Feel The Same
EBK Jaaybo

(Shit, Sonny, say it)
I don't feel the same since my-
Yeah, yeah

I don't feel the same since my dog passed

I thought I knocked some feast with bags, they was all fags, yeah

Bitch never had no chicken for me, I ain't call back

On 7th Street, where the dogs at?

When I was posted, where was y'all at? (Yeah, yeah)

G Block, nigga, baby, I'm a trendsetter

Was supposed to fuck with it, but bitch, I like your friend better, yeah
Not no regular Glock stick, I like my clips vector, yeah

And you don't spin ever

She say she want a fat nigga, I get the clique wetter, yeah

Like, shit, who spin better? Yeah

I'm pushin' up in GLE, I come through

Get real aggressive when I slide, you don't want me to come and hoop
Yeah, I just booked another flight, but I'm FlyK

Can't even utilize that ho, ayy, throw her my way

We get the drop, I bet his last breaths be in his driveway

Wiggle through, bet I shut the block down if I yank

These shots'll tear a load apart, nigga, drive safe

Not no regular type of rapper

All black, it was no music playin' when I came to wrap him

Chopper tear his stomach up and turn a nigga insides backwards

Don't give a fuck where you shot the nigga at

If they said he DOA, then it don't matter

I really participate, no, I'm not an actor

Blood think he bored with the bitch, no need to tell him that I had her
Want a foreign installed with LED lights, it drive faster, yeah

Ain't buy this bitch off OfferUp, I offered bands at the lot

It's up-up, that mean I'm spankin' any man from the mob

That nigga couldn't sit it down, he took the stand, he's a cop (Yeah, yeah)
Threw some switches to the gang, yeah, I'm that man from my block
Think you that man and you get popped, you fuck with Flys, you a opp
I'm a Southeast nigga, I don't white flag

Ayy, bend his block 'til it cute, we bouncin' out after we drive past
He got faced before he died at the store, ayy, where your eye at?

Oh yeah, he in that video, we got him gone, nah, they don't like that
He ain't fight back, it was too much to take

Won't ever write no statement, I did too much to break, yeah

Ain't buy the baby A's, I only fuck with K's

But I'll still bounce out with that bitch if I don't got the Drac'
They freed Li Rye, shit, now they need to free my brother Play

Bitch must've said we ain't poppin', what the fuck you say?

I got the drop, the Sukkas posted, on Kasino, I'ma come today

Nigga, right forever

I don't feel the same since my dog passed

I thought I knocked some feast with bags, they was all fags, yeah

Bitch never had no chicken for me, I ain't call back

On 7th Street, where the dogs at?

When I was posted, where was y'all at? (Yeah, yeah)

G Block, nigga, baby, I'm a trendsetter

Was supposed to fuck with it, but bitch, I like your friend better, yeah
Not no regular Glock stick, I like my clips wvector, yeah



And you don't spin ever

(Shit, Sonny, say it)
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