Beat The Odds

Sha EK

(Say to them, what you say to me, play with them but don't you come play wit

h me)

Ziko that's hard

0Gz the fuck up, suck my dick

Nigga you pussy word to my dead nigga

Nigga get my father dick out your mouth nigga
Graa, graa

Yo IV, doin' magic

Graa

Say my name again nigga you shot

You was booked, I took shots to the opps
That 1il' nigga always knew my bop

EBK, on the bros I always kept a chop

Oh you back 1il' nigga I'm back too

On the Island I heard niggas smacked you
On gang that can never be me

How I was scared if we both gotta bleed

Die WooK, nigga everything dead

Quelly Woo better duck or catch one to the head
Drop the Gz, that's a fact

If he dropping my O some niggas gettin' packed
This a diss, I'm not cappin'

I just say what I feel when I'm rappin'

My fans still show me love when I'm trappin'
Beat the odds, I ain't think it would happen
Got a son, you not lackin'’

Catch you pussy and sure enough I'm clappin'

On the gang, it get 1lit

Toting on sally this shit on my hip

Rah Rah just died he should've had a blick

And I might just do 3, they pull over this whip
Rah Rah just died he should've had a blick

And I might just do 3, they pull over this whip

Say my name, that's what I told 1il' bitch the day that we was fuckin'’

When I linked her she know I was clutchin'
I ain't dumb I ain't going for nothing
Her shit fat and that perky was bussin'
Got my addy and still ain't do nothin'
And ya'll older niggas tryna cop it

I got the wave and Jaydee always floppin'

Say my name again nigga you shot

You was booked, I took shots to the opps
That 1il' nigga always knew my bop

EBK, on the bros I always kept a chop

Oh you back 1il' nigga I'm back too

On the Island I heard niggas smacked you
On gang that can never be me

How I was scared if we both gotta bleed

Say my name again nigga you shot

You was booked, I took shots to the opps
That 1il' nigga always knew my bop

EBK, on the bros I always kept a chop

Oh you back 1il' nigga I'm back too



On the Island I heard niggas smacked you
On gang that can never be me
How I was scared if we both gotta bleed

Die WooK, nigga everything dead

Quelly Woo better duck or catch one to the head
Drop the Gz, that's a fact

If he dropping my O some niggas gettin' packed
This a diss, I'm not cappin'

I just say what I feel when I'm rappin'

My fans still show me love when I'm trappin'
Beat the odds, I ain't think it would happen

On gang
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