Lick Back
SleazyWorld Go

(LC)

(Damn, ayo, Drum, play that bitch back)

See where I'm from

Niggas dyin' every day

Niggas do anything for that lick back

We slidin' for revenge, we want our lick back
S1lid through the block

Alright

We just heard an opp just slid through the block, they dropped fifty on him
Lil' bro lived by the Glock, he died with his gun

Huh, look at his mama face, wish I was with her son

That night when he died, but we gon' get us one

We gon' bend niggas' block tryna kill us somethin'

Like we work at pit stops, we tryna drill us somethin'’

Opps give us Jjust one shot, we won't miss that

We slidin' for revenge, we want our lick back

And we still slidin' on the opps, we tryna hit somethin' (Grrt)
We do hits with the Dracos in case we miss somethin'

Turn around and double back like I'm forgettin' somethin'’

A hundred shots up in this bitch, how I'm gon' miss somethin'?
Lost niggas to this street shit, hope I don't lose more

This ain't the life that I chose, but I give the hood hope
Nigga thinkin' glitter and gold, but at least I'm good, though
Tryna buy my mama a home, get out the hood, bro

And I feel like my time comin' 'round

Y'all don't understand how I feel, so I don't be around

When my time come and I'm gone, hope I don't see you frown

Get up, wipe off them tears, I wanna see you smile

We just heard an opp just slid through the block, they dropped fifty on him
Lil' bro lived by the Glock, he died with his gun

Huh, look at his mama face, wish I was with her son

That night when he died, but we gon' get us one

We gon' bend niggas' block tryna kill us somethin'

Like we work at pit stops, we tryna drill us somethin'’

Opps give us Jjust one shot, we won't miss that

We slidin' for revenge, we want our lick back

Been takin' drugs for me to cope, I think I'm losin' hope

I lost my brother to this shit, don't wanna lose no more

We gon' slide back to back to back until we up the score

Free all my dogs that's in that slam, got niggas up the road

Got niggas comin' home in months, but some ain't comin' home

Been dealin' with a lot of shit, but act like nothin' wrong

I don't trust niggas I don't fuck with, you know we can't do a song
Wish I can hug my big brother, but I know he gone (Fuck)

And we gon' slide all year 'round for you, I promise

Catch an opp, gon' take him down for you, I promise

Took you away from me young, I can't forget that (Uh-uh)

So we gon' load up all these guns and get our lick back (Let's get our lick
back)

We just heard an opp just slid through the block, they dropped fifty on him
Lil' bro lived by the Glock, he died with his gun
Huh, look at his mama face, wish I was with her son



That night when he died, but we gon' get us one

We gon' bend niggas' block tryna kill us somethin'
Like we work at pit stops, we tryna drill us somethin'’
Opps give us Jjust one shot, we won't miss that

We slidin' for revenge, we want our lick back
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