
X

EST Gee

Pop a X boo'd up
War time shoot off
Yeah
Pop a X boo'd up
War time shoot off
Special where I grew up
We breed natural born shooters
God bless all the heartless caught a body before they blew up
Stood over car that Adderall what made him chew up

I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up

Yeah
I'ma be rich forever and even after that

Regardless what he say he can't take it back
He ain't have to rap
I came up off hunnid grits that's where I started at
I'll give up everything I own if it bring Austin back
Had a plug on ice might not be right they said his wire tapped
I was planning on taking em anyway I'm into all of that
I can't catch them tracks out the gate I never bought into that
Keep yo gun and beef back what he done big bruh taught us that
Shoot how I been shot before escape my death I caught a stretch
First nigga I stretched I got em close I ain't let em bleed to death
First brick I compress I gave to bro and let em piece me up
First nigga I owed I still ain't paid him and he still a bitch
Next bad bitch I hit off I just might leave it in
I been having more you think I broke I need my ceiling fixed
With this bitch it's money over everything when you young and rich

I went lambo twice and it wasn't done and I want coloring

Yeah
Pop a X boo'd up
War time shoot off
Yeah
Pop a X boo'd up
War time shoot off
Special where I grew up
We breed natural born shooters
God bless all the heartless caught a body before they blew up
Stood over car that Adderall what made him chew up

I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up

Not only do I do it I get groovy when I do it
I ain't let em' fool me I know I see millions when I blew it
I'ma teacher and a student I'ma learn before I lose it
I'ma vet remember I'm ma work my weapon when we beef and getting into it
I'ma grip the shooters all through Houston schooling in the skooter



Tryna darken this big ruler sprite dirtier than future
Putting money on who like killers can't get killed too
I'ma kill giver trill nigga I bought back that feeling in the
I'm the streets for real nigga he ain't EST if he ain't drill with me
Still with me buss a pill with me cost a mill jewelry brexton
Do my own stunting gee jetlee saw her turn a nick to a split she tryna impre
ss me
When I spit it out kick her out she upset me
I was knocking crunch by the bush like it's nestle
You gone end up slumped if you don't come correctly
I been on a hunt who else want some till next week

I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
I'ma pop a x boo'd up
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