
Thumbs Down

Sett

Thumbs down, thumbs down, we keepin' it solid when a nigga get hit up on mis
sions
Thumbs down, thumbs down, we keepin' it solid when a nigga get hit up
Once again I'm locked in with TP, we finna make a hit

Thumbs down, thumbs down, we keepin' it solid when a nigga get hit up on mis
sions
I done spared a lot of these niggas, tie a rope, push that button, then a ni
gga go and get you
I'm talkin' 'bout bodies and business, V12 everything, 200 engine
My gun got speed, everything got pieced
We fuckin' shit up, we get messy, then get neat
Automatic everything, whenever we creep
Three men each car, two guns apiece
Crook move, tuck my diamonds, drop my ski
23, follow me, the (frr) when it hit
Shellcatcher, 5.56 and .223
Piss me off, Sett It Off up in this bitch

Quit playin' with me, my lil' nigga in your bushes, he layin' for me
Get to hittin' at your shit 'fore you turn on your street

That's my bitch, she ridin' with me (She ridin' with Sett)
Set somethin' up, she keepin' it G
Gotta come through low, tryna bump me (Come through me)
Chop it with Vato, the convo with me
Gotta play with numbers, tryna sign 3
Hardbody, G Baby, free Steady G (RIP Flippa)
Lil' Pat get whatever, automatic key
Free Baby Joe, Mr. Burn Up Your Street (Burn up your street)
Free CThirty, Mr. Hop Out On Feet (Hawk Down Gang)
Free Doo Doo, all on TV (All on TV)
Action and motion, pushin' through the 3
Gotta lay low, ATF after me

Switch VINS of the striker, backstreet for high speed
We use the shirts if we forget the skis (We use the shirts)
Bout action, nigga, we ain't clappin' for free (We ain't clappin' for free)

Thumbs down, thumbs down, we keepin' it solid when a nigga get hit up on mis
sions
I done spared a lot of these niggas, tie a rope, push that button, then a ni
gga go and get you
I'm talkin' 'bout bodies and business, V12 everything, 200 engine
My gun got speed, everything got pieced
We fuckin' shit up, we get messy, then get neat
Automatic everything, whenever we creep
Three men each car, two guns apiece
Crook move, tuck my diamonds, drop my ski
23, follow me, the (frr) when it hit
Shellcatcher, 5.56 and .223
Piss me off, Sett It Off up in this bitch
Quit playin' with me, my lil' nigga in your bushes, he layin' for me
Get to hittin' at your shit 'fore you turn on your street

Ay, yellow diamonds look like piss, these niggas jewelry diluted
Ay, Draco leave a nigga stuck, stiffer than Lil' Kim booty
Uh, from the start I told the truth, long way from finish line, nigga
I pop a perc then I fuck on a snowbunny, she keep me energized, nigga



But that pussy throwback, and she from New Jersey
That nine got a body, my mama don't like it, it hit puberty early
Take these wings off my arms and I put 'em on bullets, and they fly without 
boardin'
Bro in the kitchen right now, probably whippin' up babies, should've got an 
abortion

Thumbs down, thumbs down, we keepin' it solid when a nigga get hit up on mis
sions
I done spared a lot of these niggas, tie a rope, push that button, then a ni
gga go and get you
I'm talkin' 'bout bodies and business, V12 everything, 200 engine
My gun got speed, everything got pieced
We fuckin' shit up, we get messy, then get neat
Automatic everything, whenever we creep
Three men each car, two guns apiece
Crook move, tuck my diamonds, drop my ski
23, follow me, the (frr) when it hit
Shellcatcher, 5.56 and .223
Piss me off, Sett It Off up in this bitch
Quit playin' with me, my lil' nigga in your bushes, he layin' for me
Get to hittin' at your shit 'fore you turn on your street
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