Fired Up
Juicy J

Ayy, man, if you workin' a nine-to-five and you listenin' to this song, man
I want you to take a two-minute smoke break, bruh

Just two minutes, you know?

When your boss ain't lookin' or if he go somewhere

Take a two-minute smoke break

They said we couldn't smoke dope in this bitch, but we still fired up
Nigga actin' like he want smoke in this bitch, nigga, don't get fired up
Fired up, nigga, don't get fired up

Fired up, nigga, don't get fired up

Big wheels, 454 big block, it's hot, bitch, fire it up

Soon as they drop this shit in the spot, nigga, we gon' get fired up
Fired up, nigga, we gon' get fired up

Fired up, nigga, we gon' get fired up

Can't talk 'round none of these niggas 'cause they probably wired up

Ain't no way you can dodge that hit when it come from the higher-ups

Show me a bad-ass bitch, I'll show you a nigga that's tired of 'em

Anything that nigga Pat with, I'm with, nigga, that's my bro

Don't get lined up, when I'm in your city, ho, line up

That's my cup, don't worry 'bout what's up in my cup

Both doors off on the Jeep and I'm hangin' out the side of this bitch like a
fire truck

Money get piled up, play with me, killers get dialed up

They said we couldn't smoke dope in this bitch, but we still fired up
Nigga actin' like he want smoke in this bitch, nigga, don't get fired up
Fired up, nigga, don't get fired up

Fired up, nigga, don't get fired up

Big wheels, 454 big block, it's hot, bitch, fire it up

Soon as they drop this shit in the spot, nigga, we gon' get fired up
Fired up, nigga, we gon' get fired up

Fired up, nigga, we gon' get fired up

Niggas don't want no smoke, these niggas just talkin', they know not to play
with that fire (Yup)

We turn this bitch into Fourth of July except my hitters don't bust in the s
ky (Yup)

Niggas ain't real no more, they out here pretendin', they wearin' a fuckin'
disguise (Yup)

I found out niggas is snitchin', I call up my henchmen and tell 'em I double
d the prize (Yup, yup)

Y'all niggas ain't gettin' money for real, y'all post for the 'Gram (Mhm, mh

m)

I got some niggas, they'll come rub your motherfuckin' nose for a gram (Yes,
sir, yes, sir)

Playin' with us is a gamble, you better not be tryin' your luck

'Cause we treat the beef like a grill in the summer, to whoever want it, we
firin' it up

They said we couldn't smoke dope in this bitch, but we still fired up
Nigga actin' like he want smoke in this bitch, nigga, don't get fired up
Fired up, nigga, don't get fired up

Fired up, nigga, don't get fired up

Big wheels, 454 big block, it's hot, bitch, fire it up

Soon as they drop this shit in the spot, nigga, we gon' get fired up
Fired up, nigga, we gon' get fired up



Fired up, nigga, we gon' get fired up
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