
Back 2 Back

MAF Teeski

Nigga, tell me why you actin' tough (EMP)
Hit your block, 392, bitch, I got Drench Gang in the cut
I'm in T with Baby Floyd, he caught four bodies, beat 'em up (You aren't eve
n a cool breeze for my man Taz)
Spin your block and fire it up
All I sip is dirty cups

Ayy, Big Opp, I'm a savage, I always pop out with my blick tucked
Can't wait to drop a bag, big-ass AP and hold my wrist up
A nigga better not try to up this switch, his soul gon' lift up
That boy was playin' games, he saw this Glock and caught the hiccup

Yeah
Brand new Glock hold fifty, made ten 'fore ten, bitch, you know I get busy
G23, bitch, I stay with a blicky
I'm ridin' through the hundred tryna catch me a Risky, yeah

Ride through the park tryna catch me a victim

The first nigga lack, we gon' bounce out and get 'em
Drench on my side, so you know that we blitzed 'em
And we play with that water, you know we gon' drench 'em

We play with nines, sticks and forties
Fuck all the opps, we treat 'em like shorties
Never on shit, in the house like Cory
Brand new KRISS Vec' got me all in my glory

I been goin' on hits since I was a shorty
Was creepin' through cuts with a M&P40
They know I'm top opp, can't no nigga ho me
Don't say you a savage, boy, you gotta show me

Yeah, yeah, yeah, nigga

Drench Gang, Scoom Gang shit, nigga
You know how we bleed, nigga
Don't get your ass chained, nigga
You know how the fuck we comin', nigga
Know it's a go
Scoom Gang, bitch

Fuck all the opps, yeah, they all really know me
Fuck 4Buddy, he smokin' like OG
Nine times out of ten that G-lock on me
I get on his ass if he mention my homie, nigga
Never play games like Sony
And I stay on my grind just like I'm Tony, nigga
Ayy, Drench, what we doin'?

We get on they ass if they mention the gang
We don't respond to the threats, he was dissin' Lil Greg
Now look up and he don't got a brain, that shit was insane
That lil' boy a goofy, he got his ass changed
Just call me a thief 'cause his life was a stain
We jumped out of traffic with switches and flames
You better duck low or get turned to a gang
We jumped out of traffic with switches and flames
(You better duck low or get turned to a gang)



I love doggin' a bitch and her friend
New KRISS Vec' stuffed in the G-lock 10
I been playin' with pipes since way back then
Told my dawgs, "Go get that man"

If Drench say get him, I'ma get that man
Be cool 'cause we spin like a ceilin' fan
Get the lo', they ain't out, we gon' spin again
He got hit with a switch, Drac' and F&N

Ayy, gang shit, man, Drench Gang
Niggas know how the fuck we comin', man
We goin' up, we goin' viral, everythin'
We steppin' on shit, standin' on shit, all that
Scoom Gang, bitch
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