Miss Me
LUCKI

Aye, She gon' say she missed me

She missed me, I'm far gone by now

If it isn't me it shouldn't be

I thought you know'd that now

These niggas fishy fishy fishy

Got the bait for real aye

Niggas fear me fear me feel me gotta pay to steal
I used to treat the shitty with' no pity

But she far older now

Told me with' me, boy be with' me

Guess she know her worth by now

When it's dark no matter who there

You couldn't see a soul by now

I'm a dog, I'm this and that but it's me hoe
I was stealin' weed hoe

Geekin' off triple Cs hoe

Before I knew 'bout Vlone

Camo thug in my piece hoe

I'm dead already this funeral for my people
Dash Money presi this general for the people
Aye

Too fast I won't make it through the night

I won't make it through the night

When it's lethal

Aye

Too fast I won't make it to the light

I'm good down here with my people


http://www.tcpdf.org

