
Komplicated

Sada Baby

(Jose the Plug)
Sho'nuff
Yop

This shit get complicated, made me wanna feel inebriated
Sada Baby supposed to make this shit easy, baby
I've been hatin' on them niggas who hated Easy, baby
Casada made it out some shit you won't believe, baby
This shit get complicated, made me wanna feel inebriated
Sada Baby supposed to make this shit easy
I've been hatin' on them niggas who hated Easy
Casada made it out some shit you won't believe
Hold up
Hold up
Ayy

Too much shit around me now, it's 'bout to make me trick
Huh, I want munion, no dollars mixed in with blue strips

Huh, all the fuck I want is M's that I ain't never get
Track, huh, grab me somethin', flip me somethin', get on that
Grab a chopper, fanta block that's filled with opps and spin on that
Hey, grab that bitch that's with them niggas, make her suck dick and sit on 
that
Ayy, punch your sister in her chest because her titties fat
Huh, if you got faith in your big cuz, then do the Diddy dance
Huh, my bitch'd take that denim, mace you over fifty bands
Huh, my side ho look like Lil Kim 'fore she turned Chinese
Niggas only know you 'cause of your people like you Lil C's, duh
Mmm, walk again, huh
I can never ever wait no chance to talk again
Took the time off for two years, got back in gear to stalk my ends
I want the main bitch out the group, I'm not the one to follow the friends

This shit get complicated, made me wanna feel inebriated
Sada Baby supposed to make this shit easy, baby
I've been hatin' on them niggas who hated Easy, baby
Casada made it out some shit you won't believe, baby
This shit get complicated, made me wanna feel inebriated
Sada Baby supposed to make this shit easy
I've been hatin' on them niggas who hated Easy
Casada made it out some shit you won't believe
Hold up
Hold up

Huh, exactly what I'm knowin' what I'm meanin'
Huh, exactly what I'm meanin' what I'm showin'
Huh, and that's the same shit I'm provin' and it's goin'
Ayy, I know bullets ridin' with bottles, we makin' porns
Hit him with the bottom of my pole, I've been tusslin'
Crack him open, blood tie a wave like an ocean
Gang and them 'bout to pull up with some more [?] ain't never had no motion
I don't understand how all these lame-ass niggas turned out like hams
Bitch shot a nigga right in his favor, [?] use my hands
Put it on God, bitch, stressed up like them, can't get no days
No check, romance ain't nowhere near my plans
Spent more time rollin' up my gas, huh, rollin' up all them dead niggas we d
ealt with



Huh, too much opioids in my system right now, me ever felt shit, huh
Four lick closed, green in my pocket, bitch, I'm keltec
Huh, hood on thesaurus, sittin' on my chopper look like Zelle

This shit get complicated, made me wanna feel inebriated
Sada Baby supposed to make this shit easy, baby
I've been hatin' on them niggas who hated Easy, baby
Casada made it out some shit you won't believe, baby
This shit get complicated, made me wanna feel inebriated
Sada Baby supposed to make this shit easy
I've been hatin' on them niggas who hated Easy
Casada made it out some shit you won't believe

Fuck
Now let me hear that shit

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

