All That

Papoose

I changed my name
From now, all 'all can call me get the money and go!
Pa-poose, Pa-poose

Niggas actin like they killers and all that

Always talking tough like they gorillas and all that
When they see us they don't want nuttin with us and all that
Yeah, that's what I figured and all that and all that
Shorty said she liked my style and all that

So I told her I liked her smile and all that

Then I gave her seven numbers to dial and all that

Now she hunting me down and all that and all that

Dudes said they making it rain and all that

But man we make it hurricane and all that

Throw it in the air 'cause we paid and all that

There ain't nuttin but change and all that and all that
I hear 'em saying they living it up and all that

Said they pop bottles like us and all that

But we see 'em holding empty cups and all that

Actin like they drunk and all that and all that

Yo where my dogs at, who let the fours clap

I don't want some of that I need all that

I got the yay, the haze, hammers and all that
Y'all better fall back and all that and all that
Yo where my broads at, who like to throw it back
I don't want some of that I need all that

Give her my phone number tell her to call Pap

She think she all that, and all that and all that

They said why he ain't get signed and all that

But I stayed on my grind and all that

Left Jive with the one point five and all that

I ain't give em a dime, and all that and all that
Ever since I've been buzzing and all that

Everybody say the my cousin and all that

They be looking for me but I be ducking and all that
I ain't givin em nuttin and all that and all that
They police they caught you slipping and all that
The whole hood thought you was finished and all that
But you came home in a hot minute and all that
That's because you snitching and all that and all that
Brown skin Tom handsome and all that

Still bust my goddamn gun and all that

Still shoot a nigga a fair one and all that

Nice with my hands son and all that and all that

Yo where my dogs at, who let the fours clap

I don't want some of that I need all that

I got the yay, the haze, hammers and all that
Y'all better fall back and all that and all that
Yo where my broads at, who like to throw it back
I don't want some of that I need all that

Give her my phone number tell her to call Pap

She think she all that, and all that and all that

You don't take care of your kids and all that



Baby mamma said she tired of your shit and all that
So she took you down for child support and all that
Got you sitting in court and all that and all that
The blood test came back fast and all that

The judge looked at you and laughed and all that
Now her new man spending your cash and all that
Damn you's a dumb ass and all that and all that

I see you cop the new whip and all that

Riding round the hood like you the shit and all that
You ain't paid the car note you ran from all that
Here come the repo man and all that and all that
Your girlfriend wanna get with me and all that

She asked me to sign her titty and all that

Me and Kay Slay running the city and all that
Government name Willie and all that and all that

Yo where my dogs at, who let the fours clap

I don't want some of that I need all that

I got the yay, the haze, hammers and all that
Y'all better fall back and all that and all that
Yo where my broads at, who like to throw it back
I don't want some of that I need all that

Give her my phone number tell her to call Pap

She think she all that, and all that and all that
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