Englaso

One day I saw a stunning espanol in the window
I stared while she made naughty innuendoes

I said "Baby do you speak englaso?"

And she telling me "No comprendo”

Oh gosh let me take you to the bedroom

She looking like she give it silent and gentle
Then she leaves with a "Hasta luego"

But it don't matter, cuz we trap and we bang and we
Pick and choose, servants snooze

Four packs in the air, okay

Let me pick it up and make my move

Everybody love hate on the strug

Damn, let me show you what this piff can do
Yes, back then I was the man with the bud

Even bust a blues every bloody blue moon

Let me hit them streets and we serve them packs

So damn, get with it or get left too

I weren't looking at looks when I saw that bag
Money only held one, but we send him two

I take a bad bitch to the wonderland

Now she wonder "Damn, how I met this yute?"

We all started of nothing, that's jack

Me, I learned how to turning one into two, two
I stepped in the room with the smelly ass [?]
Bro stepped in with the flavoursome one

Look at the way that she saving my snaps

Oh my gosh, that's a dangerous one

Bro said he wanna get part of the action

Sat me of, then I'm saving him some

Damn, she can never see more than head

Cuz that bitch [?] dead

And fuck the police

I want my kids to grow up thinking they ain't the enemy, but not the
They asked for it so we gave it to them

SL

friend

Looking at some stupid money plans, why I don't bother talking 'bout bread
But true say, I'm still in trapped in some trays that I really should've lef

t

Little niggas nearly made it from the bottom

Cuz our mindset's way ahead

But can I really be that smart if I'm still our here banging on them
Jakes on my back, yes again, yes again

I supplied that pack, there was no intent

Jakes on my back, yes again, yes again

I supplied that pack, there was no intent

One day I saw a stunning espanol in the window
I stared while she made naughty innuendoes

I said "Baby do you speak englaso?"

And she telling me "No comprendo”

Oh gosh let me take you to the bedroom

She looking like she give it silent and gentle
Then she leaves with a "Hasta luego"

But it don't matter, cuz we trap and we bang and we
Pick and choose, servants snooze

Four packs in the air, okay

Let me pick it up and make my move



Everybody love hate on the strug

Damn, let me show you what this piff can do
Yes, back then I was the man with the bud

Even bust a blues every bloody blue moon

Let me hit them streets and we serve them packs
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