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Zaza on me 'cause the lick sweet

I just popped me a 1lil' gang like mini me
Uh, stay geeked up, zaza takin' my energy
These fuck boys ain't no enemies

Fuck boy out here thinkin', he be a enemy
'Cause the fuck boy ain't no friend of me
This ain't that and that ain't this

Walk down on him, boy, you know what it is
Lil' Fast, nigga, got 1lil' gang on a lick
(D-D-DJ Banned)

(Ayy, cuss you out? Ha)

(Yo' big stupid raggedy ass)

(You got me fucked up, I'll murk yo' fuck ass)
(Djae)

Nigga havin' bravery, nigga, try takin' sum
.9 milli' wit' extended, I'm bakin' sum'
Draw down on a veteran, nigga, you brave enough
Hit him in the head wit' Glock, he be cavin' up
Fast'll treat blicks like munyuns, I'm savin' up
Come do a lick wit' 1il' Fast if you brave enough
Plastic bag over the tag, we was never there

Shit get iffy, nigga know I keep blicky wit' me
Twelve behind me, ask 1il' gang if I'm ran wit' it
Niggas hoes, niggas purchase they pants bigger

Get a zip of runts, I need me some za'

Fuck

(Djae)

Come through the alley, I got guns in the shed

Put on the gang when I get me some 1lil' bread

Try to take sum' then we takin' yo' head

I'm just tryna shop, why these trappers be scared?
Can't trap in the dark, bitch, you chose that job
This a jack move in my hood you'll get robbed

Bump down on a trapper get exposed to drugs

Me and 1il' June used to link up with the plug
Lil' buddy said it was za', sold us some dust
Nigga blick missin' in the party, it was us

I'm always takin' sum', I'm never gon' trust

Hit up on him first, how could I must?

You ain't gon' shoot the blick just give it to us
Fuck it, give it to me

Step on that boy and topvillan my tees

So many people want me on they songs

I ain't payin' no fees

What the fuck rap niggas thinkin' about?

He keep lookin' around he be anxious a lot

I ain't no snake but I slither right in

Took off the cap then go run to the hood

He gon' flex on 1il' twin, gon' stand on 1lil' twin
Takin' yo' za, I'm takin' yo' backends

Take that boy cards, beat that boy, make him spit out his pants
Zaza on me 'cause the lick sweet

I just popped me a 1lil' gang like mini me

Uh, stay geeked up, zaza takin' my energy

These fuck boys ain't no enemies

Fuck boy out here thinkin', he be a enemy



'Cause the fuck boy ain't no friend of me
This ain't that and that ain't this
Walk down on him, boy, you know what it is

Lil' Fast, nigga, got 1il' gang on a lick, fuck
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