Thoughts While Incarcerated
Glokk40Spaz

Baby life shit, take that 1il' boy whip, and leave his ass out with no pants
This shit just so 1lit, she treat me like a pimp, I do what I can

That boy missed his rent tryna' jump the fence

He lost all the Runtz in the duffle bag

These hunnids, they Crip, leave that 1il' boy crisp

100 bodies, but leave a 7-6

I'm living my life, don't belive the hype

Yo' ass gon' get scoped tryna take tha-

(Ayo, DJ GRENSDE)

(We— we— we gon' be okay)

I spin that car with that fires out just like Tokyo Drift (Spaz)

Huh, I can never go out like a simp

That Drac' hit his face, Glock fuck up his temp'

Rockstar life, I get dirty

Why y'all keep takin' us for a joke?

Look at Jacobi, them boys should have got the note

Pop out and shoot with that Glock, but I got no hope

Catchin' my mans, I'm down bad for that

Mafioso, we make momma cry

You know them niggas took the stand for that

It's some things I did, nobody understand

Mask the fuck up, grab that Glock and go be a man

I love my 1lil' brother, I'll shoot one 'bout 7-10

Come in yo' house with all black like I'm Sandman

I'm evil, the dirty Glock got me beefing back with Dirty Dan

Huh, conniving ass bitch, I knew I couldn't trust you when you tried to fuck
my mans

Eviction notice on his house, we kick his door down and kidnap his friends
I'm sorry momma, but, I Jjust got locked up again

God, give me one more chance

Baby life shit, take that 1il' boy whip, and leave his ass out with no pants
This shit just so 1lit, she treat me like a pimp, I do what I can

That boy missed his rent tryna' jump the fence

He lost all the Runtz in the duffle bag

These hunnids, they Crip, leave that 1il' boy crisp

100 bodies, but leave a 7-6

I'm living my life, don't believe the hype

Yo' ass gon' get scoped tryna' take that risk, bitch

Do you like flowers? I'll get you a lotus

Baby, I'ma gangsta, I don't know if you noticed

Look at this Glock in my pocket, nigga, I want you to notice

I get that you wanna fuck me, baby, but, that's not my motive

I promise, you can catch yo' opp lackin', you just gotta focus

Which one of my partners workin'? you know these niggas hocus-pocus

Licks after lick, catch a green nigga, then we Jjust roll 'em

We told them young niggas "We livin' that 1life", they ain't wan' to believe

us, you know we had showed 'em

Huh, pin that hoe to the bed like I'm bowling

I'm in that field, nigga, bet not squeal, you know it get holy

I got no chill, plus I'm with some vamps, we takin' the whip, he report that
bitch stolen

I believe that I'm not locked up right now 'cause I'm chosen

I can see all the 1il' shit that they sayin', but you know shit get shook up
like soda

He took that plea deal, but then he caught 10, but I just forgot what I told

'em



My brothers held me down, when I get rich, I cannot forget what I owe them
I just go ham with that stick 'cause I'm lonely

She a freak, we know she gon' ride the dick just like a pony

Fuck that boy Montana, he goin' like Tony

She gon' fuck the gang, she gon' get fucked for surely

Wad in my pocket just like Rollie Pollie

When the Glock by my side, you know the suite life, Zack and Cody

Let's take off on the plug, ain't no Za, bitch, you know it's good 0OG

Ay, which one of y'all is Caine?

Who is this fool, man?

Who wanna know?

A friend, homie

Ah, homie, I-, ay, I don't think you know me

Ay, check this out, I'm Ilena's cousin, partner, she don't like the way you
been doggin' her and I don't either

Oh, we still-, we supposed to fight over a bitch?

(We— we— we gon' be okay)

Stop askin' if I'm okay, and, yeah I just Glock and no 'K

I might fuck that bitch, I might get some pussy today

I turn on that switch, that nigga get ate, Frito-Lay

Opp in my dorm, see him on the street, pull out that AK

He was my dog, but switched up for some cat

Should have knew by that mayday

Baby life shit, we don't go on play dates

We just like to slide on a fuck nigga

Glokk40Spaz, bitch, 'cause a young nigga just like to pull triggers
Huh, he said that it's fuck a Glokk40 but I'm out here fuckin' his bitch, di
d you figure?

Band gang, got a vamp inside, I pop out akimbo

Vampire fangs, did you get bit? I don't remember

Took a nigga on that ride back in September

Dajay eat it with my vibe, used to treat that like my treasure
7th grade, can't come outside, I got suspended

I'm fuckin' any bitch I want, I want my weed to be blended
Best believe if you don't fuck me tonight, another bitch will
Just like Call of Duty, get on the game for that kill

The shit that's goin' on, It shivers me timbs

Bitch, I'm GF, who the fuck I'm gon' feel?

We thuggin' in violation Jjust to hang out with queers

No earring, the Draco piercing the ears
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