
Fast Money Skuba

Sada Baby

Told me
OG
Aye
My momma told me
You niggas police, ain't have a OG
But I keep that choppa aye

60 thousand in that bag, acting bad
Walked in, straight cash
Would you believe it?
Aye
30 thousand on my neck, nigga did that
They wasn't stuntin' Skuba Steve

Aye
My momma told me
You niggas police, ain't have a OG
But I keep that choppa on me

Big Blood told me
You niggas so sweet
I ain't lost me a fight since 03'
And I keep that fire on me

You can't fire on me
Get yo block rocked
Dump the body, take the whip to the chop shop
Big bands, Big Squad
We would not stop
Poprocks got the fans happy, playing hopscotch
My block
Known for raising lasers up cyclops
Throw a nigga bitch off the top [?]
5 o' Clock

Drinking ass nigga, you can't fuck with me
Unk business
Nephew shooting out the trunk wit it
Up 50
Foe Jack would tell you when we use to drink the green lean
Came up but still'll give you these hands like the skin jeans
I don't like non of y'all
Up the choppa and cut this bitch at every one of y'all
I don't like new niggas
A gang gang in the bitch tryna shoot niggas
Gang leave smoking ass nigga, where your morals
I'm getting off, I'm scoring
Fucking rich niggas daughters
Rolling trip, good water
I just smoked 10 quarters
DC in a foreign
Buffs on with the pointers
I hate all my old hoes
I should've never fucked you bitches with the door closed
Huugh
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