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Niggas ain't bad, all they really do is speak up

Run when we creep up

Gun shot' beat off

I saw my old boo in the middle of the street, I

Asked her how she do, been a while since I've seen her
Tell me if you've met somebody else

I gets the money like I stack it the money like a s-

I don't wanna link nobody else

Take that honey for myself

Take that honey for me

Because she's mine, she's mine

I wanna give you loving, but this shit takes time
I lied when I told you I'm fine, I'm fine

I gotta lot of money

So it's pain on my mind you know

You gotta watch out for karma
No no no no no

Gotta stay with the armour

No no no no no

Bad girl don't stall her

No no no no no

She's boo, I reward her
Please watch for the informer

Stay on point baby gyal, cos they're watching us

I saw the feds in the bushes with binoculars

It's ridiculous, the way the feds be mocking us

But don't worry bro bro, they no' stopping us

Yo, you could work with us, or you could work for us
Either way, Jjust be nice to the customers

She wan' give us top

Well she was cussing us

You see the wave change, man I'm loving it

Niggas ain't bad, all they really do is speak up

Run when we creep up

Gun shot' beat off

I saw my old boo in the middle of the street, I

Asked her how she do, been a while since I've seen her
Tell me if you've met somebody else

I gets the money like I stack it the money like a s-

I don't wanna link nobody else

Take that honey for myself

Take that honey for me

Ayo I gotta get the money, man

I gotta get it in

You won't do it for yourself, but you'll do it for the tings
I saw the way you chat to the gyals and you're cringe

I just had a cuddle with the twins

So much heat, I make a puddle with the snow

One time I had to cuddle with a hoe

You say you know the struggle, no you don't



Back when Motorola was the phone
You boyfriend ain't really from the roads, sugar

Your husband's a real has been, sugar

Yo what's happening, sugar

I bet you didn't know his girl was a hoe

You thought it was sugar, but it's soap

And that's why you can't trust anybody, gotta stay woke
Have you fucked anybody since we last spoke

And niggas talking hard but if they ain't caught no bodies
Got a problem you can link me on the high road, high road

Niggas ain't bad, all they really do is speak

Run when we creep up

Gun shot' beat off

I saw my old boo in the middle of the street, I

Asked her how she do been a while since I've seen her
Tell me if you've met somebody else

I gets the money like I stack it the money like a s-—
I don't wanna link nobody else

Take that honey for myself

Take that honey for me
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