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EBK Jaaybo

Ayy, look (SparkyMadeItSlap)

Displayed the feelings that I had and then you left my side
Faceshot, I hope they dressed him nice
Hit my knees when I heard my pops died and I ain't never cried
Don't fuck with homies from the hood, them niggas never slide
I'm to the point where I ain't fightin' with my demons, I accept this life
The streets'll change you, it get dangerous when you really in it
Posted a picture with my opps and we been close since children
Why you gon' speak because he gone? Y'all know my bro was spinnin'
Thugged in the county with the realest and done smoked some killers
Don't need no drugs, think 'bout that drill and get that Perky feeling
My bro ain't tryna vent his pain, he let the Perkies heal it
And if I die and no one slide, I know that 30 spinnin'
Could lose this all right now, would you still love me?
Sometimes, this life look beautiful, but this shit still get ugly
Broke her heart more than I healed it, but she still gon' trust me
I treat Lil Play like he my blood, lil' brother killin' for me

Don't show the bitch you cautious with your love, she'll try to steal it fro
m you
I'm still gon' love you even though you told them fables to me
Electric when we in the same room like jumper cables in me
And every time they speak on Rrari, we gon' paint the city
Was actin' like they wasn't tryna kill him, so I came to get him
You said the love was bulletproof, then you let bullets through
My niggas lost they life, so it get sentimental when I shoot
I get the drop, put down this microphone, I'm spinnin' through
Boolin' with my junior, slappin' pops, I been missin' dude
Hollow tips beat up his body and it hit his roof
I be preachin' to my brothers every day, can't see 'em crash out
I was that lil' nigga, every time we hit, I was the last out
Niggas got tired of stealin', kept on tellin' Toops like this our last house
Remember days on N Street, but shit ain't been the same

Crow Valley raised me since a puppy, but I'm EBK
You catch me leakin', take my life, 'cause it was yours to take
But I keep it on me every day, 21

Huh, yeah
I really done lost niggas to this shit, you feel me?
This shit is not a game, bruh
I'm tellin' you, all you lil' niggas
Shit, even you older niggas
'Cause I know a lot of niggas older than me ain't on the height that we on
You feel me? This shit really get serious, though
Nigga nineteen and I can tell you that
From juvenile hall to county jail, though, stood tall
I ain't never turn no fades, nigga, I ain't never told on nobody
And I ain't never did no bitch shit, nigga
Put some respect on my name, nigga, Rrari world
Kasino world, nigga, Slo-Be mode
EBK
Southeast, nigga, 21
Free Max, nigga
Haha, yeah, hah
On God, yeah
I miss my brothers, man, I m-, nigga
Free the J, man, free Lik, free Poopy



Free all the thugs, man, I miss my brothers
Feel me? This shit don't feel the same without my niggas
I miss all my niggas, man
Some niggas done told, went against the code, and hella shit
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