
Shook Da Game

Gelo

Ahh, ahh, ahh

Bitch, play with me, It's gon' go down nigga
Temple flickin' like a switch, don't make a sound, nigga
Came from the ground, ballin' all through the town
Wit' them gangster's and some killers too, that's how I move around, nigga
I'm not from this Earth, shook the game from out of bounds
I tried to told them nigga's, I'm not for the jokes
Gang say, "Eeny, meeny, miny, moe", we tryna pick which one to smoke
She was drippin' like a pool, jumpin' in from top rope
Showed some pity for the fool, before we put him in the floor (In the floor)

Nigga said my song weak, his game weaker
And bitch, you can't get up wit' me, 'cause you is not a tweaker
Radio spoke for me, knockin' through your speakers
The hate you gave is payin' me so I won't shed a tear
Tell Bev get his pockets up
How nigga played on the Bucks and still ain't got no fuckin' bucks?

I ain't never takin' dares, why is nigga talkin' tough?
Put some music in they ears, now my pockets is gettin' buff
I took the long road, seen deadly sorrows, that shit be so cold
I pulled up in the Ghost and felt the Reaper in my soul
God watch over me, I see these niggas tryna' creep
Talking about me but ain't lived a day with three

Bitch, play with me, It's gon' go down nigga
Temple flickin' like a switch, don't make a sound, nigga
Came from the ground, ballin' all through the town
Wit' them gangster's and some killers too, that's how I move around, nigga
I'm not from this Earth, shook the game from out of bounds
I tried to told them nigga's, I'm not for the jokes
Gang say, "Eeny, meeny, miny, moe", we tryna pick which one to smoke
She was drippin' like a pool, jumpin' in from top rope

Showed some pity for the fool, before we put him in the floor (In the floor)

Nigga, get your bread up, hell no
How he talkin' shit? This nigga broker than a nail, dawg
Put out that hot shit like we was fresh up out of hell, dawg
Bitch, this is God's gift, I know my soul not for sale, dawg
Cousins gangsta, posse's gangsta, papa gangsta too
How they question in a jeep, bitch, what the fuck is wrong with you?
Know some niggas that'll hoop, I know some niggas that'll shoot
Got to pick my own poison, fuck it, rap and get this loot
I get in dark modes, I ain't no iPhone, so fuck yo' codes
I'm always fresh to death, a bitch can't prep me 'bout no clothes
Why they hate on me? Love is free, oops, I mean love is bleak
Ayy, here are the keys 'cause I ain't tryna preach

Bitch, play with me, It's gon' go down nigga
Temple flickin' like a switch, don't make a sound, nigga
Came from the ground, ballin' all through the town
Wit' them gangster's and some killers too, that's how I move around, nigga
I'm not from this Earth, shook the game from out of bounds
I tried to told them nigga's, I'm not for the jokes
Gang say, "Eeny, meeny, miny, moe", we tryna pick which one to smoke
She was drippin' like a pool, jumpin' in from top rope
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