
Run W Me

LUCKI

Aye, ooh
Aye, Aye
You gone run with me
Ion doubt it
Woo, aye
Woah, woah, aye
And a nigga won't say nothing bout' it
Woah, woah, woah, aye
You gone run with me
Ion doubt it

She can't get enough
Nigga give it up
Aye, I'm Jerry Jones from dallas
Hoe giddy up
Aye, I'm boolin with my demons
Sippin purple tea
Aye, my Glock say fuck a cut

Boy you gone work for free
Aye, Ion fuck with niggas
Aye, hit stick truck a nigga
Aye, on my mother nigga
Stash spot in my mother's ceiling
Aye, who want trouble nigga
Aye, you a other nigga
Aye, main class
Dean house
Keep calling my mother nigga
Aye, Ion even see them niggas
Can't join or be me nigga
Aye, I'm my own shooter
Extorting your shooter
Aye, My new bitch a dog

Aye, got me practicing voodoo
Aye, love me like a dog
Aye, groom me like her poodle
Woah, aye
Woah
Aye, aye

You gone run with me
Ion doubt it
Woah, woah, Woah
Aye, Aye
And a nigga won't say nothing bout' it
Woah, aye
Aye, woah
Aye
You gone run with me
Ion doubt it
Aye, woah
Aye

You want me
Aye, you got me
Aye, smell war
Aye, come buy a piece



Aye, you want me...
Woah
You got me
Woah
Smell war
Woah
Come buy a peace
Woah
Aye
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