Trapped

Proof

Big Proof, Rest In Peace Dudey We Love You, We Just Wanna Keep

Makin You Proud.

My Life Is Trapped In These Lines
Thats Why I'm Packin These Nines
I Gotta Rap, I Aint Dyin'

Thats In The Back Of My Mind

Can't Relax On This Grind

Bendin' Over Backwards So These Slackers
Don't Snap On My Spine

Natural High Gotta Focus

On These Bogus Poachers

Lookin' Over My Shoulder

Proof Get It Poppin We Sure To Hold Em

(We Nothin But Soldiers)

Slow Up

(This Gun Is Loaded)

Roll Up

(They Beefin We Leave In Cold Uh)

If Em Slay It I Spray It

If He Will It I Kill

We Kilpatrick And I11 It

Show Detroit Ya'll Can Feel It

Real Actors, Gun On My Waistline

At War We Don't Waist Time

Ya'll Can Take A Punch If 50 Can Take Nine
We Got School Craft Pair A To 7, 8, & Dexter

I'm Up In Hollis Spendin Dollars And Feelin No Pressure

Yes Sir U Texted His Bitch, Betcha U Flinch

When Proof Shoot Up That Coup And Wet Ya Whole Clique
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