Owe Me Something (Final)
REASON

Ah shit nigga, let's get faded in this muhfucka!
This nigga drunk, what drunk nigga?

Here these niggas go, these niggas is always arguin'
Yeah so nigga pour me some

Ay Mark roll up, roll up, Mark

Nigga all I know is I fuck bitches

These niggas I swear

Faded

Yo yo this nigga crazy

Ay look at this nigga P, that nigga gone, look at that nigga
My nigga are we there yet?

Nigga, shut up nigga God damn

Ay bro pass me that

Ay I thought we was goin' to Tasha's

No nigga we ain't goin' to Tasha's, nigga we goin' to that other shit
Nah nigga we need to go to Tasha's, nigga real shit
Nigga nah nah, fuck that, let's go to Tasha's

Tell that nigga, Rob

Yeah she got that one friend, yeah

That bitch got a donk on her, fat ass boy

Nigga just know I ain't takin' one for the team
Give me a couple of, uh, pills and Xs

Yeah, we gon' get these bitches fucked

Uh, drinkin' and smokin', it's laced with promethazine

Slowly I feel like the feeling is settling

Me and my baby keep thinkin' of severing

'Cause she keep on catchin' me in infidelity

I keep on chasing the feeling (Feeling)

Trying to live life on the scene (Scene)

I see you been focused on us (On us)

Well me, I been focused on me (Focused on me)

Tonight I'ma focus on Tasha with ass and the glorious stomach

And I brought a blunt and a pill so I feel like you owe me somethin'

think you owe me somethin'
think you owe me somethin'
think you owe me somethin'
think you owe me somethin'
think you owe me somethin'
think you owe me somethin'’
think you owe me somethin'’
think you owe me somethin'

H H H H H H H A

Uh, head back and drink it slow, unusual thoughts is the usual

Now baby we can go as far as you can go, yeah

Where we headed ain't for you to know, trust me

Just sip that, taste that, enjoy that

I know it's hard work, but you gotta employ that

And right after I'm done, I deploy that, it's on to the next

Uh, you hit me at two and I answered your call

Uh, we smoke and we drink and I paid for it all

You hit me up after twelve, I ain't trippin' 1il' mama, I know you frontin'
From the gas to the drinks to the pill, girl I feel like you owe me somethin

I think you owe me somethin'



think
think
think
think
think
think
think

H H H H H H H

you
you
you
you
you
you
you

owe
owe
owe
owe
owe
owe
owe

Girl why you so
bitches

Gettin'

You know you frontin',
You owe me somethin',
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me somethin'
me somethin'
me somethin'
me somethin'
me somethin'
me somethin'
me somethin'

appalled? Bitch you asked for this

draws, baby I mastered it

girl you know you frontin'
you owe me somethin'
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