Take Down

(Once again, I'm locked in with TP, we finna make a hit)

Take down, take down, take down

Nigga better go get on the ground

If he don't, then we takin' him down

My 1il' nigga shootin' shit from out of bounds

In the A and you know that we hawk the boy down

I don't fuck with none of them niggas in the Mound
Get killed, he was playin', he was fuckin' around
I was speedin' the Jeep, but I hit him with rounds
Five-seveN caught him 'fore the switch did

The other side, niggas know how we get down

Drop him in a tank and I know he gon' drown

Name ring in the city, I'm ducked off out of town
King Fuck The Opps Crazy, boy, give me a crown
Smokin' dead packs, boy can't make a sound

He made thirteen, he was playin' in the crowd
Caught his friends later in a couple more hours

We scopin' the street, tryna see what can we see
We on the side in a black Jeep

We hoppin' out, runnin' shit down on feet

Might pull up, see 30 in Applebees

Fuck 201, gave my niggas a visit

Johnny Dang blessed my teeth (Ice)

I still gotta wear my ski

These niggas be actin', playin' fake beef

Got two fat monsters, Choppa and TayG

My circle so tight, I won't give you the breach

I won't go for nothin', it's a Drac' in my reach
For sure that I'ma kill you, find out you a J. Reid
The bullshit, you the police

Tryna play close, actin' like you know me

Fifteen racks just to make a door swing

'Za pack loud like I make the dope scream

Lost in my cup, I'm still pourin' codeine
Thinkin' 'bout my niggas, I get to pour more lean
I'm Sett, I'm l1lit as a bitch

He mad I'm sluttin' and knockin' his bitch (Crushin' her)
Flushin' these hoes, face shit in the foreign
Kickin' her out 'cause she know that she boring
If I hit from the back, you know I record

Close friends, hand the ho her award

Take down, take down, take down

Nigga better go get on the ground

If he don't, then we takin' him down

My 1il' nigga shootin' shit from out of bounds

In the A and you know that we hawk the boy down

I don't fuck with none of them niggas in the Mound
Get killed, he was playin', he was fuckin' around

I was speedin' the Jeep, but I hit him with rounds
Five-seveN caught him 'fore the switch did

The other side, niggas know how we get down

Drop him in a tank and I know he gon' drown

Name ring in the city, I'm ducked off out of town

King Fuck The Opps Crazy, boy, give me a crown

Sett



Smokin' dead packs, boy can't make a sound
He made thirteen, he was playin' in the crowd
Caught his friends later in a couple more hours

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

