
Week Straight

EST Gee

Pearly gates, if I see my opp
Nah, for real, these niggas built a play, I know
And I caught one of their lil' flunkies
Pulled in his driveway, skrrt, blocked him in
Like, "Let me talk to you real quick" (FOREVEROLLING)

Caught their weak link lackin' and he told me where my beef stay
I was slidin' on this nigga's street for a week straight
Know I got the drop, I won't ever let the beef bake
If I see my opp, I'm tryna hit him in the breezeway
If I see my opp, I'm tryna put him at the pearly gates
If I see my opp, I'ma try to up the murder rate
If I see my opp, I'ma try to take his life away
If I see my opp, I'ma try to take his life away

I'm up early, it's 6: 30, trappin', tryna meet the quota
Deep in focus, maybe I can get some sleep when this shit's over
I sold for thirty, birdie, burned him for a P of doja

Reaper walkin', paranoid in my apartment, don't want no people over
I'm so glad he think it's over, finally had my reasons noticed
I won't talk about it, if they find him, then I'm them people's motive
I just took an E, I'm rollin', every nigga with me rollin'
Every nigga with me totin', every nigga know I...

Caught their weak link lackin' and he told me where my beef stay
I was slidin' on this nigga's street for a week straight
Know I got the drop, I won't ever let the beef bake
If I see my opp, I'm tryna hit him in the breezeway
If I see my opp, I'm tryna put him at the pearly gates
If I see my opp, I'ma try to up the murder rate
If I see my opp, I'ma try to take his life away
If I see my opp, I'ma try to take his life away

They got me in mode again, I can't stop, I'm goin' in
You see me, I'm froze again, I sold my soul, I'm 'posed to win
Sold more dope than most of them, drop the window, focus in
Fuck it, hop out on your man, fuck the streets, I chalked the red
My lost case, it cost me ten, pray I don't get caught again
'Cause I can't take no loss again, but if I take a loss again
I'ma be a boss again, we almost beared our cross as mean
But I just sold my cross for ten and put it on a nigga's head

Caught their weak link lackin' and he told me where my beef stay
I was slidin' on this nigga's street for a week straight
Know I got the drop, I won't ever let the beef bake
If I see my opp, I'm tryna hit him in the breezeway
If I see my opp, I'm tryna put him at the pearly gates
If I see my opp, I'ma try to up the murder rate
If I see my opp, I'ma try to take his life away
If I see my opp, I'ma try to take his life away

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

