
Mama's Chain

MIKE

Came out the wood works
Runnin' til my foot hurt
Always on some rappin' shit
Never put my books first
Show me who your Captain is
I'll show him how the Jug stir
Always tryna' cause ruckus
Jaws from my bars runnin'
Play until the last second
You ain't gotta pause nothin'
Boy, I got a wild waiver
Lot of yall would call garments
I might get a Bible phrase
That's the way I'm Mob stuntin'
Feel it in my gut again
Niggas pushed the wrong button
Hustle 'til the summer end
Gear up when the fall coming
Searching for a Lick
And it be looking like I lost something
Money make a nigga wake up like his alarm buzzing
Trust me I'm a charm , honey
Fire with the harmony
Ridin' in the car litty
Zion in the dark city
Max like a pharmacy
Rollin' up the garden leaf
KD in the 
Who the fuck is guarding me?
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