Stick 2 The Code
Luh Tyler

I can't switch, I stick to the code

State-to-state, I've been gettin' rich off these shows
Bust the face, I can't move my wrist, it's on froze
(Ice)

Got some pape, I went to the dentist, went gold (Skii)
We in the game, we ain't on them benches no more (Yeah)
Just left LA and I brought the pounds to the bros
Paper chasin', I don't got no time for these hoes

Zaza got my head gone, I'm geeked off these meds (Yeah)

Woke up with two redbones layin' in my bed

I put the ho in the friend zone if the 1il' bitch ain't bad

I came outside with them bands on me, hunnids all up in the bag

Got a bad bitch shakin' that ass on me, know she gon' give me that cat
Might as well gon' put a badge on you cuffin' these hoes like that

Put her in timeout, 'cause the 1il' shawty don't know how to act (Yeah)
I slide on the beat like I'm on a sled (Slide, slide)

Yeah, I slide

Stick to the code, I can't never switch on the guys

If you ain't see it with your eyes, that nigga probably lied

I had a lot of friends turn to foes but I ain't them, I can't switch, I stic
k to the code

Real shit, nigga, no cap

I can't switch, I stick to the code

Smokin' za, I'm movin' slow

I got blue strips in my roll

She got french tips on her toes

We was broke before, but we ain't goin' back there no more
Pull up to the store right after I get my backend, I'm gone
Bro just passed the dodie, zaza got me back in my zone
(Zaza got me back in my zone)

To the top, yeah, I'm on the way (Skii)

I've been chasin' pape by the day

Wake up and take one to the face

And it's black, I mean outer space

Pounds in, brodie got the highs and the lows

Shawty told me it hurt every time that I go

Won't ever quit, I'ma be on the grind 'til I go

(On the grind 'til I go, skii, yeah)

I can't switch, I stick to the code

State-to-state, I've been gettin' rich off these shows
Bust the face, I can't move my wrist, it's on froze

(I can't switch, I stick to the code)

Got some pape, I went to the dentist, went gold (Skii)
We in the game, we ain't on them benches no more (Yeah)
Left LA and I brought the pounds to the bros

Paper chasin', I don't got no time for these hoes

Sippin' drank, smokin' this dope

Diamond chains get your main bitch out her clothes

Remain the same, I can't never change on my bros (Yeah)

Made her give me brain, shawty left a stain on my coat (Ugh)

I can't switch, I stick to the code



State-to-state, I've been gettin' rich off these shows
Bust the face, I can't move my wrist, it's on froze
(I can't switch, I stick to the code)
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