
COUNTDOWN CITY

Mike Dimes

I don't want no plans yet, I'm leaving
I don't really care if you're leaving
I just wanna be on my own
Can you please just leave me alone?

Uh, just talked to my lawyer (Lawyer)
No, I do not know you (Don't know ya)
Treat me like you want me (Want me)
Act like I don't know you (No, no, no)
Why you actin' greedy? (Greedy)
Think you need to grow up (To grow up)
I been through the, uh, I been through the hold up (Hold up)
Pop out in them Bentleys (Bentleys)
Pop out with my soldiers (Pshh)
We just left the city (The city)
Think it made me colder (It make me cold)
I just broke the ceilin' (Ceilin', ceilin')
No, they cannot hold us (Cannot hold us)

I stay with a, uh, uh, I stay with a hold up

My bitch be poppin' them tags
My bitch, she taught me to brag
'Cause if you ain't first, then nigga, you last
Young OG in the 3-0-2, lil' nigga, no this not a Jag'
Skrrtin' on all of these niggas
Fuck around, we fuckin' they bitches
My mom got mumble richer
My best friend know green niggas
I got a lot on me
We been runnin' these laps and we makin' the gaps
If we talkin', then talk to me properly
Put your face and look back, have a quarter ki'
Get like that, gets old

Get the get back and we get off the tracks
No nigga 'round me gon' fold
We did a lot for the money and I promise that I never told, nigga(Bag)

Uh, just talked to my lawyer (Lawyer)
No, I do not know you (Don't know ya, yeah)
Treat me like you want me (Want me)
Act like I don't know you (No, no, no)
Why you actin' greedy? (Greedy)
Think you need to grow up (To grow up)
I been through the, uh, I been through the hold up (Hold up)
Pop out in them Bentleys (Bentleys)
Pop out with my soldiers (Pshh)
We just left the city (The city)
Think it made me colder (It make me cold)
I just broke the ceilin' (Ceilin', ceilin')
No, they cannot hold us (Cannot hold us)
I stay with a, uh, uh, I stay with a hol' up (Hol' up)

Hol' up
Can't we just live in this moment together, be my Cinderella?
When it was rainin', ain't have a umbrella
And now I get fortune from bein' a teller
I can't leave without Berettas



It's set in stone, shout-out Rosetta
We bona fide, official members
We feel too much, my heart got tender
We back in LA for the money
Monday through Sunday we travelin'
Everywhere we go, it's up (Don't)
Be on my tip if it ain't 'bout the money (Don't)
Link with my clique if you finna start runnin'
Obviously, I need the gualas, B
I need it all on me, she keep on callin' me
Please do not be on my phone

Uh, just talked to my lawyer (Lawyer)
No, I do not know you (Don't know ya)
Treat me like you want me (Want me)
Act like I don't know you (No, no, no)
Why you actin' greedy? (Greedy)
Think you need to grow up (To grow up)
I been through the, uh, I been through the hold up (Hold up)

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

