
7evside K, Pt. 2

Sdot Go

Grah grah boom
Grah grah, 7evsideK grah
Grah grah

I got the she shh, right beside me
Bro got the drop I'm like "copy"
Ayo bitch, I dare you to line me
And if nobody hit him I bet that I got it
Making movies NokjShotit
Sending six I'm tryna tell who shot him
Give me the broom why the fuck would I flock it
Like bet when I up I won't drop it

Like wait, oh that's a flocka
And if he throw first I'm giving him a problem
Like a shot him don't care bout his brothers
Kill him don't let him recover
Like nigga word to my mother

If I don't got the shot I pass on to my cousin
Bro thought I won't throw one another
And if he try to run I throw more that a dozen
Bitch get off my bed we not fucking
Heard she the line word to bro this bitch buggin
Do-do it look like I'm bluffing
Come and see if I got it for nothing
Throw a shot I don't care if they coming
Bet I get off the paint I come in like I'm drumming
Like I see them ducking
TG keep dissing till he see my jumper
Miri shoot it like butler
Shot after shot I bet you I start buggin

Shot after shot I bet you I start, like

I'm on the corner been clutching for days
Make it hot on that block it ain't safe
Like move out the way
Bro on the 7ev we spot a DOA
Sell and work can't do minimum wage
And he better be counting his days
Naz got the V he ain't coming to race
Somebody dig up they mans in the grave
Like like, I'm in a ray
Little Cblu better stay in his place
Dougie b keep on talking okay
On the 7ev it been dry I stay wrapped up K
I keep flicking, I do not play
I'm on that block I ain't showing my face
Like when they gon give us a break
I'm at the doly got nowhere to lay
Do at the- I ain't making mistakes
WORD TO BRO (ts going hard bruh!)
They like Jay Hound, he right there
On that block I ain't showing no fear
I see a opp I'm throwing anywhere
I threw a shot I'm tryna make him scared



I got the she shh, right beside me
Bro got the drop I'm like "copy"
Ayo bitch, I dare you to line me
And if nobody hit him I bet that I got it
Making movies NokjShotit
Sending six I'm tryna tell who shot him
Give me the broom why the fuck would I flock it
Like bet when I up I won't drop it
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