
Get With A Boss

Slim Thug

(Got Damn Samm)

Starin' at the bad bitches through my Cartier wires
Everything bustdown, bitch, I'm on fire
Your man ain't me, boo, you should've aimed higher
I keep it one hundred, you be listening to liars
Can't tell a sheep from the G.O.A.T.
Should've knew better when you seen a player, though
VVS the freshest, everything the bestest
I'm 'bout to bless your bestie just to teach your ass a lesson
Stop playin' with the real ones
Don't try to come later, I ain't got no feelings
Obviously, she can't see past memes for the millions
Gossip on your topics, I be in Brazil chillin'
Gettin' my grown man on
You still playin' petty games, scared to leave home
I'm tryna change your life now, what you waitin' on?
You wanna be a hater or the one they hatin' on, huh?

Ayy, I heard you wanna be with a thug (Thugga)
I'ma need more than pussy, baby, that ain't enough (That ain't enough)
I ain't the one gon' lie to you, I'ma keep it a buck (Huh)
Ridin' 'round, chasin' bread, I be pickin' it up, ayy, ayy (Gotta get it, ma
n)
'Cause I wanna do somethin' freaky to you (Somethin' freaky to you)
You gon' fuck with them lil' niggas or you gon' get with a boss? (Get with a
 boss)
You gon' keep on playing games or you gon' get with a boss? (Huh)

Hit the city in a foreign somethin', girl, let's vibe out
Go'n come up out the house, take you to my lil' hideout
Pull up, diamonds bustin' (Blacka-blacka), this a drive-by
Bitch, I look good and I'm a boss, plus my weed fire

Let me find out you lovin' all them bullshit niggas
Rest in peace Pimp C, bitch, you can see that I'm triller
Raw nigga, bitch, I spit that Kyleon like Killa
Had to boss up on my shit and cut the man out the middle
People, they gon' hate for nothin'
Go and get this shit up on my own 'cause I can't wait for nothin'
After I get that pussy, girl, I'm gone, 'cause I can't stay for nothin'
Young nigga, Texas boy, H-Town, I'm player

Ayy, I heard you wanna be with a thug (Thugga)
I'ma need more than pussy, baby, that ain't enough (That ain't enough)
I ain't the one gon' lie to you, I'ma keep it a buck (Huh)
Ridin' 'round, chasin' bread, I be pickin' it up, ayy, ayy (Gotta get it, ma
n)
'Cause I wanna do somethin' freaky to you (Somethin' freaky to you)
You gon' fuck with them lil' niggas or you gon' get with a boss? (Get with a
 boss)
You gon' keep on playing games or you gon' get with a boss? (Huh)

(Keep my hand on my gun 'cause they got me on the run)
(Keep my hand on my gun 'cause they got me on the run)
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