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Grr, grr, grr
On gang, on gang, on gang, on gang
Oh, it's time to rush 'em

Oh, it's time to rush 'em
Head-on collision, you get a concussion
Save the cap for them, we don't go for nothin'
12 be capped out, I gotta put my gun down
We get you popped, you know you get to run down
She know she gon' give me the run down
Lil' buddy gon' trap 'til the sun down
I, I'm, I'm always clutchin', I never put my gun down
At the first stop, we gettin' monion
Uh, I'm runnin' all the stop signs, runnin' them red lights
I ain't gon' never go and stop (Stop)
On a drill, I ain't forget that guap (That guap)
Got my shoes wet, switch up my socks (Switch up my Glock)
I put sticks on side of my block (Side of my block)

On a pitstop, I get 'em off (I get 'em off)
Niggas spooked, so the opps running 'round
They don't push up, know who run the town (Town)
Make you get up, that blicky put you down (Put you down)
It's a stick-up, you feel a hundred-round (Feel a hundred-round)
It's a stick-up, you feel a hundred-round (Feel a hundred-round)
I push up, she gave me some scram (Give me some scram)
In her name, I get all the blams
For the fame, he switch on his fam' (Switch on his fam')
And for strains, I pick up my— frrt (Pick up my— frrt)
On the airplane, I be spooked (Spooked)
But I get high before I go
Different drip, different clothes
Stick rip your arm, it gotta get sewed
Switch the gloves, I think my gloves got dirty

Thirty-round give my opps some surgery
Bitch crazy, she give head service
Real drip, ain't no Rocawear
Real drip, ain't from Old Navy
Break the meter, I be drivin' crazy (Drivin' the whip)
You see Shiesty, you give up your backend (Give 'em your 'end)
Stop that reachin', you can't get no sack in (Can't get your sack)
I'm experienced, this bitch a distraction (Bitch a distraction)
What you fearing? You 'posed to have blicky ('Posed to have b—)
Why you spooked? You 'posed to have fire (Have fire)
Eat the pill, he go to the sky (To the sky)
How you feel? You told on your guy (Told on your guy)
Tell the truth instead of you lie (Instead of you lie)
Opps be spooked, they know they some pie (They some pie)
Take a shortcut, you know how we get by (Get by)
Check the camera, you seen that boy see his guy
He was spooked, they gave him the big eye
If you buck, you duck like a French fry
I get luck, I pull out my big fire (Pull out my big fire)
You give up, I pull out my big fire (Pull out my)
Buy a truck, I look like a big guy (Look like a big guy)
If it's up, you know we can't sit 'round (It's up)
Whip the blick out, make them folks get down (Get down)
Check the window, see if it's open (It's open)



He too high, he think he ain't loafin' (He ain't loafin')
Keep playin' 'round and your scram gon' fall out (Gon' fall out)
Took the ho payment, I made the ho stay down (Made the ho stay)
You ain't tryna gamble, your money get bucked
Too many Shiesties hop out the black truck (Out the black truck)
I get excited when I get the buck (When I get a buck)
Nigga havin' lightning, your body get struck (Body get struck)
Drive the striker crazy, it's off the road (It's off the road)
Drop the dot and the opps get scored (Opps get scored)
I went and got me some drip from a pop-up
He really spooked to pop out, put his guap up
12 ass psyched, they really spooked, they can't stop us
Put 'em in a suit, they knockin' your block off

Frr, frr, frr
On gang, on gang, on gang, on gang
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