
Addicted To Green

Max B

I'm getting chips with the team
Uhh I'm addicted to green
Oww I load the fifth with the beam ducking and dodging running from the Deez
 the Deez
You see the six in the range
Uhh all the bitches give me brain
Oww plenty diamonds in the chain we getting paper money ain't a thing (Ain't
 A Thing)

Light a newly and a bogie play me closer in the pen niggas knew he was my co
de
I'm just starting to rock
I'm the heart of the block mix patron with the clique o baby
I'm starting to pop might've seen me in the club
Chilling doing my thing probably fucking with bitches only fucks with the si
xes
I'm a pop the nine off the body slide in ditches
I can take your arm off for trying to stop my riches

Uhh now tell me who kick it like the kid tell me who different who spit it p
rolific like the kid they tell me
Max Biggaveli your style is the shit send some goonies with 20 gauges surrou
nding your bitch
Make the nigga ears bleed from the sound of the fifth
That's all I need is a pound of the piff
That's all I need many keys plenty trees surrounding the strip you see the s
leeve that's around the wrist
Bitch

I'm getting chips with the team
Uhh I'm addicted to green
Oww I load the fifth with the beam ducking and dodging running from the Deez
 the Deez
You see the six in the range

Uhh all the bitches give me brain
Oww plenty diamonds in the chain we getting paper money ain't a thing (Ain't
 A Thing)

Talking that talk will get you bullet inside your mouth hungry for the steel
I can remember the days I was hungry for a deal now
I'm balling in the Porsche balling with the boss no been pot money folding a
cross
It's the Boss Don baby he draped in them charms
All the bitches wanna fuck me
They say my dick the bomb yea
I bet I touch em
It's really a nigga feel me
I bust him change my name to my alias Biggaveli
Ha Ha load up the nina and shoot for the stars start up the ignition mother 
fuckers
Blew u your car got my Mama
Stressing out as I fight another bid got the llamas stretching out as
I light up another bid
Want some drama with the kid
Go head and make em move
Keep the product on the ground
Because it's easier to move don't go against Gain Greene
Cause its easier to lose let off a clip all you saw was sneakers and shoes



I'm getting chips with the team uhh
I'm addicted to green
Oww I load the fifth with the beam ducking and dodging running from the Deez
 the Deez
You see the six in the range
Uhh all the bitches give me brain
Oww plenty diamonds in the chain we getting paper money ain't a thing (Ain't
 A Thing)
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