
Show Me Sum

FBG Duck

Show me some, please, show me some

Whole time though, I think these niggas bitches
Niggas trickin' on these bitches, man, these niggas trippin'
I got the proof, I'm a fuckin' witness
I tried to tell them something, but they ain't fuckin' listen

You disrespect my block, then you can come up missin'
If you not from this block, then keep your distance
I think these niggas pussy, they might have a kid
If you can prove me wrong, show me some different
Show me some, please, show me some
Show me some, please, show me some
Show me some different, show me some different
Please, show me some, please, show me some

Team No Lackin', keep that steel, bitch, I'm never slippin'
“Mr. Take You Out Your Glory” shoot like Scottie Pippen

I never shoot from distance, I got good precision
And I'm all about my dough, just like Homer Simpson
Tell me some, you a fuckin' bum
Have you ever shot a gun?
And what block you from?
Show me some, nigga, show me some
How you claim you doin' hits, don't even own a gun
Show me some, say it to my face
Last nigga dropped the rakes, it's a closed case
S.T.L., E.B.T. got guns by the crates
And we'll show you some, make you dig your own grave

You disrespect my block, then you can come up missin'
If you not from this block, then keep your distance
I think these niggas pussy, they might have a kid

If you can prove me wrong, show me some different
Show me some, please, show me some
Show me some, please, show me some
Show me some different, show me some different
Please, show me some, please, show me some

You might talk about that 30, is you gon' blow yo gun?
You wanna prove me wrong, slide through or some
My shooter he'll show you how to shoot a gun
Ruger hold 30, Glock hold a drum
He not for none, man, he kind of dumb
Hollows poppin' out, they'll leave you numb
Pull on your block and start shootin' for fun
Laughin' at these clowns while we watch 'em run
Niggas be talkin' 'bout money, but they ain't gettin' none
Shut the fuck up before I beat your lil' ass and treat like you my son
I'm nothin' to play with
I'm just like the Matrix 'cause I am the one
You don't wanna play with
I came through and spray shit, to make sure it's done

You disrespect my block, then you can come up missin'
If you not from this block, then keep your distance
I think these niggas pussy, they might have a kid



If you can prove me wrong, show me some different
Show me some, please, show me some
Show me some, please, show me some
Show me some different, show me some different
Please, show me some, please, show me some
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