FAO
EST Gee

Loyal to the game
(Double A flex)
Fuck all outsiders

Sometimes I think I died on that car ride down the way

Fuckin' hoes, drinkin', smokin' don't even take my pain away

It's my karma comin' harder, this the price I gotta pay

Feel you slowly startin to break, you can see it in my face

Sometimes I wanna blow my brain so they can see the way I think

They don't ask me if I'm straight, I'm outcasted as a snake until my packs i
s on the way

Every time I close my eyes I see the signs that it ain't safe

Lightin' candles while I pray, he ain't answer me today

I see Quanny while he lay, I feel like he dissapointed

Trapped so hard to pay my lawyer, he act like he court appointed

Swear I never argue, I'ma make awkward

Make sure that that play you puttin' down worth yo' life bein' shorter
Tryna bag a forty, serve it as grit to the snorters

You ain't my partner, I'ma short ya, I'm from down by the water
Louisville where them hoes'll let you fuck right on side they daughter
Trapped out them apartments, mama said we gon' be like our fathers

My daddy real, he never ratted so I'm good regardless

Nights they left me starvin', had me bothered, all just made me harder
Was fucked up 'til I met Vargas, he say I'm a monster

He call me "El Toro", I see red then hit my target

Anxiety mixed with paranoia, it's so hard to sort it

People used to act like I was normal, now I feel important

Grandma told me these niggas gon' hate me, don't let 'em break me

I ain't shaky, plus I'm super patient, want it, I'm gon' take it nigga kiss
the baby

I should've never gave my life to the game

I used to want you in my life 'til you changed
I risked it all 'cause I had so much to gain

I wanted money but it came with this hate

Out in the rain, slidin', searchin' for routes
Pull me back, I feel the grip gettin' tighter
I'm a big snake, and all my niggas is vipers
No we don't like you, you ain't like us

Fuck all outsiders

I'm the one got this shit hot, sendin' bow's to all the spots
Puttin' dick in all the thots, tryna drop some bread on all the opps
We the once who call the shots, certain shit you just can't knock
Got the big dogs linking up, so it ain't shit to get you touched
It wasn't no hope for us, way back when we road the bus

The city, we sewed it up, playin' tough, we'll show you some'

All them problems get rolled in blunts, on Riata we posted up

No OGs controllin' us, keep sayin' we ain't old enough

Where I'm from it'll grow you up

In the mail it can't fold it up

Was flippin' ten bow's a bump

Save it all and double up

Too much spendin' to hold you up

Don't show your hand, don't give no fronts

Watch how quick you run it up, FAO, ain't no ho in us



Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz

I should've never gave my life to the game

I used to want you in my life 'til you changed
I risked it all 'cause I had so much to gain

I wanted money but it came with this hate

Out in the rain, slidin', searchin' for routes
Pull me back, I feel the grip gettin' tighter
I'm a big snake, and all my niggas is vipers
No we don't like you, you ain't like us

Fuck all outsiders

Big Gee nigga
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