LARRY FORD
Sett

Slime nigga

We really saucin' y'all, look, I'ma put this shit right there (Once again I'
m locked in with TP, we finna make a hit)

I'ma keep that shit with the 1il' bop

Free the boppas, my 1lil' boppas

This shit bigger than the boppas

Fuck, this shit too deep

Loyalty and te amo, omerta, that's the code, nigga (Shh)

Blood gotta be shed behind my dead 'cause them my soldiers (Huh), nigga

I step first for my gang, they know I put 3 on my shoulders, nigga

That quick barrel, them bars I don't wanna hear, that shit gettin' old, nigg
a

Gotta be bold, gotta be cold, nigga, just to run with a nigga like me

Now I got big status, got big pull, boy, I'm steppin' on shit like Meech (Bi
g)

What you know about burnin' them clothes, washin' your full body up in bleac
h?

Y'all done pissed Sett off one time, niggas do it again, I'ma tweak (I'ma tw
eak out)

Nigga gon' shoot up out my car, the certified mister hop out on feet (Brt, b
rrt, brrt)

Check the score, boy, them niggas dyin', we goin' up on that bitch every wee
k (Hawk Down Gang)

Talkin' 'bout throwin' anything up on murder, nigga ain't gotta come check i
n with me (Murder)

And nah, we ain't squashin' no beef (No)

We kill everything, niggas deceased (Everybody get it)

Tuck my jewelry, drop my ski (Drop it)

Blowin' a bag, go on a spree (Goin' there)

King Crook, word to back seat (King backdoor)

Show love on the head, you niggas be cheap

Murder and scuff, murder and love (Headtap)

Bring me a head, nigga, for this dub (Let me get him)

Face card him in the middle of the club (Crook gang)

[?] cigars up to the thugs (Split out, get 'em)

It's a crew when one got a rush

Members on the back, I got 'em flushed (Crook)

I know I'm protected, I know who to trust

A hundred ain't shit, get your loads up (Hundred ball)

A flood in the trenches get yours 'bows up

Rap, money, guns, ammunition up (Ammunition up)

The kickdown cert', nigga, get up (Give that shit up)

Everybody goin' down if I gotta suit up

The fuck, nigga?

Loyalty and te amo, omerta, that's the code, nigga (Shh)

Blood gotta be shed behind my dead 'cause them my soldiers (Huh), nigga

I step first for my gang, they know I put 3 on my shoulders, nigga

That quick barrel, them bars I don't wanna hear, that shit gettin' old, nigg
a

Gotta be bold, gotta be cold, nigga, just to run with a nigga like me

Now I got big status, got big pull, boy, I'm steppin' on shit like Meech (Bi
9)

What you know about burnin' them clothes, washin' your full body up in bleac
h?



Y'all done pissed Sett off one time, niggas do it again, I'ma tweak (I'ma tw

eak out)

I can suit a bitch

Octopus

Nigga, me

I'm the best, I'm the

You niggas fucked with, you know? Come on, man, Jjust stop it
And you know you on that
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