Shottaz

Heembeezy
Yo GG, turn it up

If we see the opps sittin' outside, I'm turning up

I gotta keep a blicky by my side, 'cause I can't trust

I watch them all leave, guess my love wasn't enough

My body full of lean, I'm rolling pain in my blunts

I hung around them shottaz

We ain't never had Balenciaga (Hm)

I been on my lonely, had to keep my head up

They know we them niggas so you know they cannot stand us

I hang around with shottaz, we be bare 'round with hella hella choppas
Shot cha, these niggas really wanna talk a -

We be, 'round your town tryna knock some

But a, nigga six feet ain't no lining up

We ain't playin' with these niggas, ain't no stopping us
We got, Glocks, red tips, fuck his liver up

Steady, sliding on the suckas, know they tired of us
Hella, faces in the pitches, keep yo' head up

I'ma, walk a nigga down, you feel this pressure

Fuck a, body shot I'm shooting neck up

I'm too, deep in this shit I can't let up (I can't let up)

If we see the opps sittin' outside, I'm turning up

I gotta keep a blicky by my side, 'cause I can't trust

I watch them all leave, guess my love wasn't enough

My body full of lean, I'm rolling pain in my blunts

I hung around them shottaz

We ain't never had Balenciaga (Hm)

I been on my lonely, had to keep my head up

They know we them niggas so you know they cannot stand us

I'm seeing demons in my dreams

I'm poppin' percs and sipping lean (Hm)

Man a nigga I lost it all, my soul broken and damaged
Loyalty mean the most to me, you can love me and backstab me
Ion fuck with nobody, gotta keep that pole on me

Waiting for this bank to bust I stay up till four in the morning
Everyday I wonder if you'll ever leave my side

I wonder if I'll see a 24, will I die

I got it by my lonely

Niggas ain't yo' dawg, they ain't yo' homie

I watch them all change up, when I got my change up

Lemme catch an opp, hop outside and I'ma flame it up

If we see the opps sittin' outside, I'm turning up

I gotta keep a blicky by my side, 'cause I can't trust

I watch them all leave, guess my love wasn't enough

My body full of lean, I'm rolling pain in my blunts

I hung around them shottaz

We ain't never had Balenciaga (Hm)

I been on my lonely, had to keep my head up

They know we them niggas so you know they cannot stand us
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