
Ludacris

Nef The Pharaoh

Since day one, bitch, I've been about that paper
I was stealin' out the offering plate, a young taker
And I never gave a fuck 'bout what them teachers would say
I was invested in the streets before the prices was raised

I'm 'bout guap, Ginobili'll give you a jump shot
Lil Sheik playin' on my way back to the stash spot
Gun cocked and my pistol's not in a tucked spot
He was playin' with my money and ran into gunshots
Been me, I'm assumin' they know me, you must not
Me and Nef, we switchin' lanes, we threw to you, punk rock
You lil' beezy, as long as the guala come in, it's easy
You put the pressure on that nigga till floors break, I'm preezy

Roll that nigga head in the window
Bitch, we the player's club
Wonder why your bitch chose up?
She said she done with scrubs

Caught a nigga walkin' from school
I'm tired of shootin' dubs
Leave a nigga brain on the dash
See what he thinkin' of

I remember bein' broke and I ain't goin' back to it
We was sippin' mud before the took away the Actavis
Nerds goin down, and can't build, 'cause they ain't havin' it
All my dogs gon' eat, fuck all that cattin' shit
T-H-A-N-G, I'm so immaculate
I get paid by hoes, fuck all this rappin' shit
I know demons and I hang with the savages
Me and Twaun runnin' up that bag off them packages

Me and that sess, bitches love me 'cause my belt wet

Star Shooter break a hooker, maker her dubstep
Neffy, we ain't done yet I ain't cum yet
Creamin' on the ethic 'cause we done, bitch, you cum yet?
I remember days I ain't have it at all
Call me Sherman, I'ma pick him like I'm playin' the ball
I'm on a cash rush, hit stick'em if he pass rush
N***a bump it to me, hit his helmet when the MAC bust n***a

Ludacris, you can get backed up
Bet that AR make one of your shooters tuck
Put the potato on the dock and make that bitch hush
I made the draco beat him up 'cause he was actin' tough

Ludacris, you can get backed up
Put the beam on his chest 'cause he gon' duck
A ladder on the stick, catch this bad luck
A ladder on the stick, catch this bad luck, n***a

Ludacris, you can get backed up
Bet that AR make one of your shooters tuck
Put the potato on the Glock and make that bitch hush
I made the draco beat him up 'cause he was actin' tough

Ludacris, you can get backed up



Put the beam on his chest 'cause he gon' duck
A ladder on the stick, catch this bad luck
A ladder on the stick, catch this bad luck, n***a

Ludacris, you can get backed up
Bet that AR make one of your shooters tuck
Put the potato on the Glock and make that bitch hush
I made the draco beat him up 'cause he was actin' tough
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