
Off The Hip

Mozzy

(JabariOnTheBeat)
(This is Jay P Bangz)

They say it's death around the corner, I'm just tryna live
That nigga died, they brung him back and then he died again
Believe in God, but ain't no runnin' from this life of sin
Your body count is insufficient, you should try again
I'm divin' in about my dogs, nigga, head first
I'm off the hip, won't catch me diggin' in no man purse
Before the love turned to hatred, they was fans first
It's HGM until they kill me, I can't stand church

I'm in the streets, but I was thuggin' in the sand first
I'll never switch, I hope my mama find me dead first
I wasn't fuckin', I was fuckin' up they head first
I quit a job 'cause I was makin' bitches legs work
And either way you turn, them penitentiary beds hurt
I'm kinda glad that I ain't make it to the feds first

My lawyer told me that my co-defendant pled first
And all these niggas want my white to be a red shirt
I'm off the hip, that's what I'm rockin' in my red purse
I'm runnin' low, I gotta go see me a med nurse
Fuck what you heard, I'm pretty sure that I done said worse
And if it's up, I'm divin' in it, nigga, head first

They say it's death around the corner, I'm just tryna live
That nigga died, they brung him back and then he died again
Believe in God, but ain't no runnin' from this life of sin
Your body count is insufficient, you should try again
I'm divin' in about my dogs, nigga, head first
I'm off the hip, won't catch me diggin' in no man purse
Before the love turned to hatred, they was fans first
It's HGM until they kill me, I can't stand church

I identify the funny vibe
I'm off a four, but when it's smoke, watch how I come alive
They never booked me for a pole, did they have one inside?
What type of nigga drop a diss and then go run and hide?
I done done it through my life away more than a hundred times
I know niggas locked inside a cell, waitin' on the sun to shine
Fifty ball ain't nothin' to Belly, not long as he one of mines
And I still ain't healed from all the losses from my brother died
I been goin' through it, baby, cussin' out God and sheddin' tears inside thi
s new Mercedes
Need your assistance more than ever, only you can save me
Poppin' these bars for the scars and I been sippin' many
I feel my kidneys achin', ayy

They say it's death around the corner, I'm just tryna live
That nigga died, they brung him back and then he died again
Believe in God, but ain't no runnin' from this life of sin
Your body count is insufficient, you should try again
I'm divin' in about my dogs, nigga, head first
I'm off the hip, won't catch me diggin' in no man purse
Before the love turned to hatred, they was fans first
It's HGM until they kill me, I can't stand church
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