
Stop It

Not3s

Woo (Sons of Sonix)
Woo, woo
Ah
Look

Switch flows like they way I change hoes (Uh-huh)
Been tight since I had the cane rows (Jeez)
Still want the teachers that I wanted in school
Ms. Monroe, I'm tryna find you, ooh
Team winnin' 'cause we handle our shit (Straight)
Gotta keep my hitters in the background 'cause they're not afraid to go and 
handle a (Boo-boo-boo-boom)
Might just gone and vanish a prick (Whoosh)
I'm a blessin' that God sent from heaven
No weapon that they form against me shall prosper (Amen)
I know some mad yutes, some warlords that hold up medals of honour
Think this is a game, no, they do not play, I dare you continue your dumb sh
it (Hehe)

And I keep the real ones beside me (Uh-huh, uh-huh)
And I watch the fakes through my optics (Woo)

So stop it (Hehe)
My problems, they always get solved, so don't go make yourself a problem (He
he)
Trust me, bro, man, you don't want it, want it
So stop it (Pause)
My problems, they always get solved, so don't go make yourself a problem (We
 bang)
Trust me, bro, man, you don't want it (Jeez)

Uh-uh, nah, don't do that (Uh-uh)
Don't go 'fendin' them niggas, nah, don't do that (Ayy)
Quit starin' at his jewels, boy, don't do that (Pause)

You don't want the problems (Uh)
Ask 'round the town, they'll tell you, "He do that"
Shit, get them dingers and bizzies out
Make niggas have to suit up and boot out (Boo-boo-boo-boom)
A little jail time, niggas had to sit down and do that
Navigated my way through that
Oi, Not3s, we done lapped these niggas so many times, like
I don't understand why they still try
Ayy, bunch of neeks, they all chat shit and they ain't even good liars (Uh)
Call me Wee-
Bey like the man form the wire and all of these—, they all got some mileage
It's all fun and games 'til we pulled up inside and then jumped out with fry
ers and left 'em both— (Mm)

So stop it (Yeah)
My problems, they always get solved, so don't go make yourself a problem
Trust me, bro, man, you don't want it, want it
So stop it
My problems, they always get solved, so don't go make yourself a problem
Trust me, bro, man, you don't want it

Many shall fall in our right and left, but no weapon that is formed against 
us shall prosper
Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

