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Yeah (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
You niggas is hard mayn, yeah you niggas hard
But we harder boy! (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
K.O.alition
Yeah, my niggas! (Ah, ah, ah) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Block niggas mayn
We out on the black top though (Ah, ah, ah) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, w
ooh)
It's bigger
Look

Pop that nigga, mayn kill that bitch (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Double back with the mac and clap two clips
I'm burnin' rubber in my six [*scream*] I hustle for it (Wooh, wooh, wooh, w
ooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't disrespect the block, mayn we hustle on it
DVD's playin' Superfly but that ain't shit (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wo
oh)

I watch gangstas from the turf that do it movin' 'n' hit
Platinum coated 'Lexo, we out on spec (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Kansas City on fire, niggas don't know yet
We blowin' on indo, all out the window (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
And then kill mothafucka, what we gotta pretend fo'?
I'm bossin' over too high, talkin' bout wee wee (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, woo
h, wooh)
Now my nigga gone D Ses and TP
You could play Kane mayn but I'm the real O-
Dog (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Run up his pockets loc', I don't even know dog
Niggas on parole, still yankin' on M1's (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Fully automatic cuz, playin' with them ones

You smell that nigga, that's water (That's water boy) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, woo

h, wooh, wooh)
Niggas is hard but we harder boy
We live in the game, I am the flame (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't knock out windshields, we knock out brains
You smell that nigga, that's water (That's water boy) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, woo
h, wooh, wooh)
Niggas is hard but we harder boy
We live in the game, I am the flame (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't knock out windshields, we knock out brains

These niggas know the dealy, baby I keep [?] pill (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, w
ooh, wooh)
We do it for the block and the rest of the cartel
The butter all in, lil nigga it's A1 (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
You can bust it back, snort a line, and wait one
Grittin' outside, bust 'n' serve with my lil dude (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, w
ooh, wooh)
He Hyphy plus he also is strapped with the lil Uz'
I come up in the slums, where life was hard mayn (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wo
oh, wooh)
It's all based around a penitentiary yard mayn
Kill a ho, kill a ho, fuck that bitch (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
You would've stole one of my lil niggas, fuck that shit
It ain't about the money mayn, it's who you gon' ride fo' (Wooh, wooh, wooh,



 wooh, wooh, wooh)
What you stay loyal to, and who you would die fo'
It's numbers in a letter with the game you could get that (Wooh, wooh, wooh,
 wooh, wooh, wooh)
But once a nigga snitch, shit it ain't no get back
Nigga on parole still yankin' on M1's (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Fully automatic cuz, playin' with them ones

You smell that nigga, that's water (That's water boy) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, woo
h, wooh, wooh)
Niggas is hard but we harder boy
We live in the game, I am the flame (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't knock out windshields, we knock out brains
You smell that nigga, that's water (That's water boy) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, woo
h, wooh, wooh)
Niggas is hard but we harder boy
We live in the game, I am the flame (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't knock out windshields, we knock out brains

Now I told y'all niggas, we mafia boy (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
Got hollow tips that'll eat you up and swallow you boy
Where your team? They gon' follow you boy? (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wo
oh)
Over the ridge, in the bay, where them sharks, they gon' gobble you boy
Why these niggas talkin' shit? They can't back it up (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh
, wooh, wooh)
I got thirty-one ways just to mack you up
It's matter of fact, I'ma gonna call my B.G.s (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh,
 wooh)
Get ya young homies in [?] the ward be P.C
We've been in this shit, with G's for real (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wo
oh)
Fuck Kane and O-Dog, this Mess and Ill
We got hydro to blow, big rims and dough (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh
)
Got ho's fo' sho', in Fillmoe we flow
Bustin' bitches head, you smell that nigga? (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, w
ooh)
What you hollin' out yo' mouth, I'ma swell that nigga!
And my niggas on payroll still yankin' on M1's (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh
, wooh)
Fully automatics cuz, you playin' with them ones

You smell that nigga, that's water (That's water boy) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, woo
h, wooh, wooh)
Niggas is hard but we harder boy
We live in the game, I am the flame (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't knock out windshields, we knock out brains
You smell that nigga, that's water (That's water boy) (Wooh, wooh, wooh, woo
h, wooh, wooh)
Niggas is hard but we harder boy
We live in the game, I am the flame (Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
We don't knock out windshields, we knock out brains

(Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)

(Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
(Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
(Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
(Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
(Wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh, wooh)
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