
Troops

midwxst

I be with my niggas, with my troops (DevilMayCry)
.40 on me, nigga, yeah, do it what it do-do-do-do
You can't hang with NOVA, can't hang with the crew
Fuck your thot, you know that she gon' top me too

Put a needle in my skin so that I can feel the pain
Everybody acting funny, nigga, no, we not the same (Same)
I'm a wolf in the mountaintops, I cannot be tamed
We gon' turn him to a sacrifice, we turn him to a Saint (Saint)

Glock's got a beam, uh, aiming at your top (Top)
Shawty on me, uh, suckin' on my **** (I can't say that)
Bitch, I'm on the stage, your girlfriend a flo-flo-flop
I just bought some twin, uh, Uzis and a Glock (A Glock)
Reaper above my head, yeah, wait for me to die (Die)
Niggas talking down, no, we not gon' let it slide
Niggas talking shit, but we not gon' let it fly, fly
I got me a stick, and it's spraying at your eye, eye

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
We all tryna get through this
You are tryna get through this
I am tryna get through this
Through this bullshit
Came in with your troops, they admit they got a full clip
Yeah, they now my troops, they don't think that you can do shit
I'm very soft-hearted, I can't do shit
But my lyrics strong, I can use it
See your plays like I am fucking Zootzie
They pin me to the ground, they give some more
Release myself, I pinch your spinal cord
They pin me to the ground, they give some more (SLOWSILVER03)
Release myself, I pinch your spinal co-co-co-co-

I-I be-I-I be with my niggas, with my troops
.40 on me, nigga, yeah, do it what it do
You can't hang with NOVA, can't hang with the crew
Fuck your thot, you know that she gon' top me too

Damn, son, where'd you find this?
Pull up with my squad, I don't have a squad (DevilMayCry)
When I'm off the ox', it make my body roll (NOVAGANG)
Want it all in the world, I just need the code
If you fuckin' with the set, I get all my bros on go
I'm a dangerous man, if you stop me, then I stop you
I don't do that shooting, I just hit you with the one, two
Never mind, fuck you, I'm just gonna up you
One, two, three, four, five, then I stomp you
I saw you last night, lil' bitch, I'm onto you
Link up with the bros, and they asking what I wanna do
I think I just lost my patience tryna front with you
They like, "Oh my God, is that p4rkr? Let's smoke a blunt or two"

Put a needle in my skin so that I can feel the pain
Everybody acting funny, nigga, no, we not the same (Same)
I'm a wolf in the mountaintops, I cannot be tamed
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