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SoFaygo

These niggas my sons, yeah

Killin' a track, it ain't none, yeah

I come from the coldest part of darkness

You better run, yeah

If I sing a melody today to you, bae, would you feel me?
These niggas hatin' on that little dude, they wanna kill me
Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah

We missed you, Faygo

Mom, Polack's making beats again

These niggas my sons, yeah

Killin' a track, it ain't none, yeah

I come from the coldest part of darkness
You better run, yeah

If I sing a melody today to you, bae, would you feel me?
These niggas hatin' on that little dude, they wanna kill me
I just came in with a chop today

I can't let nobody walk today

Hatin' on me, you will rue the day

No GNSD but I'm rude today

Me and 1il' Phoenix like Goku, Vegeta
And we gonna let that boy bleed away
Talkin' that shit about me you crazy

He really thinkin' he gettin' away

Fa, fa, fa (Yeah), cooperate

Thinkin' you takin' my life away 1il' boy, ha, not today
'Cause I done came in with a mop, yeah
I do not want to box ya'

Bandana on me like Pac, yeah

Baby said my music bop, yeah

Hollow tips finna knock vya

Pockets fat, Milonakis

Too hot supernova

Babygirl want Fashion Nova

Babygirl, it's over

I done got a 1lil' older

Remember when I used to hold her
Remember when I used to post her

Fa, fa, fa (Brrt)

Babygirl, you just a memory

I know that he wanna be like me

I know that 1il' bro wanna fight me

But I don't be really with the fighting
And he not gon' come out of hiding
Clone-ass nigga always biting

Baby just gimme that Aquafina

Baby I'm tryna eat up

Lil' boy said that he don't know me
Well 1il' boy better read up

Boy, you better keep ya' heat up

No, I don't wanna meet up

When I step through she gon' freeze up
Bald head ass nigga, peanut

Lame—-ass nigga, no, I ain't done



Skin head-ass nigga, you drunk

Lil' Faygo, yeah, he bump

Stomp down in AFls

Lil' bro feelin' bold today

Run up and test your luck, yeah
That boy ain't really 'bout none that he say
Knuck if you buck, yeah

She said "I love you so much," yeah
Shawty, I done had enough, yeah
Choppa eat 'em up for lunch, yeah

I had to kick the cup, yeah

Faygo he not no punk, yeah

I'ma make that 1il' boy fade away
And I got the gang with me

Run up if you feelin' brave today

Yeah, yeah, yeah
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