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Lil Eazzyy

Violation
Yea, real nigga
I don't need no pussy bitch (Don't play wit' me bitch)
Sleezemoney, CEO
DizzYouViolated
Yeah
Uh uh
I don't need no, uh uh
I don't need other bitch, uh uh
Lets go, go
Go

I jus' need a 40, matter a fact, I need a 4 [?] (Glrrt)
This ain't fo' the image, I ain't gotta post shit
I jus' need a bitch who I can call to get yo' folks hit (Yo' folks hit)
And if she don't come spinnin' 'night, wit' me to get her throat hit (Cmere)
Young and turn bitch but my bitch cannot be regular (At all)
She ain't wanna go and pick up my load, then I stop textin' her (I stop text

in' her)
Certified trapper, y'all be fuckin' wit' the masters (Certified)
The niggas that come tell me when they homie want some pressure (Bread winne
r)
Speak on Leaky, then you dead nigga (Dead nigga)
Boy don't let that gun get put to yo' head nigga (Fried)
I grew up wit' trappers that wasn't fair nigga (For real)
Hard to keep my cool without the mans nigga (Lets go)
Soon as my brother call me, I'm on it, this shit emotional (I'm on my way)
Popped another 10 on the E-way, I'm stayin' focused (Focused)
She hate when I be high, sayin' bogus, show no emotion (No cap)
I ain't goin', I ain't givin' no love to a thot (I ain't going)
We can't have no bums in the spot (Bitch)
Percussion, put a drum in a Glock (Blrrt)
Niggas ass think he a thug but he not (He not)

Boy I'm really slidin', put a slug in his top
I ain't thinkin' 'bout an opp that don't needa be up on this block
It's a hemi in this bitch (Skrr), I ain't thinkin' 'bout no cop (Skrr)
Look lil' hoe, I'm really rich, I ain't thinkin' 'bout no bop
I'm too worried 'bout not signin' no Amiri's when it drop (Go)
Coast to coast, I do the most, don't matter what, I gotta tow
I paid a G jus' for my note, the SRT feel like it float
You ain't wanna know what I spent up on a coat (Bitch)
Drowin' in the club, I jus' made this bitch come drive the boat (Go)
I jus' signed a deal to turn my folks up (Folks up)
A lot of niggas can't say the same, go go swimmin' when they blow up
Sleezemoney finna be outside, put your hoe up (Put your hoe up)
Silly nigga put your door up (Nigga)
Bitch, don't play wit' it, don't play wit' it, don't play wit' it, I stay wi
t' it nigga
Doubleback, got a K in here
Only trus' my stick and that I lay wit' it

Ay, bitch, gang
(Sosa on the beat)
Gang in this bitch (Gang), gang in this bitch
Gang in this bitch (Gang), gang in this bitch (Gang)
Ay, ay
Sleezemoney (Nigga), bitch, CEO



Go
You know the fuck we on nigga (We on that), we on that
Okay
Uh

Ain't no gorilla, but I got my killa (Bitch), and they bout' that skrilla
Cashapp a bag, they on they way to go get 'em (Go)
If you there, then you dyin' wid 'em, bitch
Stuff in a 50 (Glrrrt)
Then switch out the barrel
That I got a gun a touch up
I gave it fillers
Stupid lil' boy prolly thinkin' he one up
I got the drop and it came from his sister (Dumbass)
Lake shore ridin' wit' a bitch gettin' knocked off (Skrr)
I'm finna go hit the shop for a new fit
Maybach lookin' like CoolWhip (Go)
Niggas can't fuck wit' my new shit (At all)
That snitchin' shit'll get you hit
RP30s got me booted (30s)
You ain't wanna get into it (Nigga)
Sleezemoney, we the movement nigga (The movement nigga)

Faneto
Faneto, but them pigs, I need mo' (I need mo')
Yeah I'm chasin' bread, I do not loathe (I do not lack)
No this ain't no Jeep, this [?]
Boy, do not call me G, I'm not yo' folks (I'm not yo' folks)
If we blitz, I call Reo
Shit on lock, ain't no Peo (Shit on lock)
If they snatch me up in backseat, talkin' a no go (Yea)
I need numbs, I call my [?]
We gon' glass him, that's fosho
All that woofin', I won't IG tag him
I'll have foenem grab him
Switch on the back of the Glock, that bitch sound like a fan
Everyday I prolly spin like a band
I been the nigga that settin' the trends
Walk in the court, it's a hell of a blend
Every year I got a switch, they sound like the rich
Take timbos up on the interstate
I'm up in heavyweight trappin', you featherweight (I'm heavy)
Passin' out blows, I feel like Tank (Bitch)
Tryin' to play catch up, but he can't (Can't)
[?] like Mustard, don't scratch up the paint (Skrrt)
Shordy be tryin' to act like she ain't want me, I hit her friend and now she
 wanna date (Thot)
You tryna hop in my way but you late (Go)
You wanna talk about paper, I bought me a house and a car and some teeth and
 a date (Huh)
Doin' the shit that y'all ain't (Bitch)

Ain't no gorilla, but I got my killa, and they bout' that skrilla
Cashapp a bag, they on they way to go get 'em (Go)
If you there, then you dyin' wid 'em, bitch (Get down wid 'em)

Stuff in a 50
Then switch out the barrel, that got a gun a touch up, I gave it fillers (Hu
h)
Stupid lil' boy prolly thinkin' he one up
I got the drop and it came from his sister (Dumbass)
Lake shore ridin' wit' a bitch gettin' knocked off (Skrr)
I'm finna go hit the shop for a new fit
Maybach lookin' like CoolWhip (Skrr)



Niggas can't fuck wit' my new shit (At all)
That snitchin' shit'll get you hit (Rat)
RP30s got me booted
You ain' wanna get into it (Bitch)
Sleezemoney, we the movement nigga
Sleezemoney, we the movement nigga (I'm on that)
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