
Sometimes

Gucci Mane

I know God can't be mad at me
Because all the blessing he gave me!
 riding round wit my top down, I'm lookin up at tha galaxy 
A lot of girls can't stand me
They don't really understand me
Can't get half of my phantom 
ya ain't gettin half of my mansion 
Lost my homie to gun fire
Nigga part of my empire
Every since that day, I've been riding late like a vampire
People say I'm a addict, got a lot of bad habits.
love smokin that broccoli love stackin that cabbage 
Shout out to my jeweler damn he such a good  jeweler
shout out to my shooter, damn ya such a good shooter
everytime i ride clean bumper to bumper
Every time that I slide throw my top in the dumpster
I'm OG ..got more guns that

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

