
Show Me

Master P

Woah woah
Yeah yeah
Woah woah

Don't tell me you love me just show me
Back stabbers pull knives but I'm never worried
Fake friends caught amnesia through the controversy
Mmm...
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Just show it, just show it, woah

Every superhero got a theme song
I just think y'all liked me better when I was selling cream home
I grew up right there in the project just trying to get my team on
But these haters will watch you say they love you and just try to put the be

am on
I ain't fallin for the fake shit all the fake lies and all the fake friends
Niggas mad at me cause I got that Rolls Royce truck and I done did it again
See this ain't Rap this is poetry
I'm reintroducing myself to the niggas that act like they don't know me
I'm the nigga that sold a hundred million records and had a jumpshot like Ko
be
I mean hip hop niggas flip flop but I'd never put on a dress just to go to t
he tizop
And you ain't no real soldier if you don't die for what you believe in
You gotta play defense cause you know these boys cheatin
They'll say they love you shake your hand and leave you on the block leakin
Yeah it's a dirty game this a movie but this ain't no Scarface
25 years ago I fed niggas put food on their plates
You know what they doing now worried about what I make

Only reason I don't put nothin in a nigga cause if I say I love you nigga I 
ain't gone touch you nigga
Even though some of y'all niggas need to be touched cause y'all fake niggas 
mad cause I still got cake
I got that house in California Calabasas it came with two gates
And niggas said yeah he left the projects but I had a plan
And y'all niggas just don't understand if a nigga change he could get better
I was thinking like Damn we could do this shit together
I just wanna thank my fans cause they held me down
And all my real soldiers they still around
And to the ones that ain't here that's dead and gone and that's in the groun
d
I miss you dog
Free my homies that's locked up
I'm legit now I ain't gotta push that rock bruh
I'm so thankful that GOD spared my life bruh
I got kids to feed
That mansion came with a Queen
If you change your life you'll understand you'll be able to live and see the
se dreams and be like me
You ain't got to hate on no nigga that ain't gone hate on you
I'm married to the game nigga say I do
I love my brothers ain't no divide and conquer
I'm worth millions of dollars but I'm still a monster



Woah woah
Yeah yeah
Woah woah

Don't tell me you love me just show me
Back stabbers pull knives but I'm never worried
Fake friends caught amnesia through the controversy
Mmm...
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Don't tell me you love me just show it
Just show it, just show it, woah
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