Whip It
Soulja Boy

Ooh, vyeah

Too many opps, I don't know who to kill first
Young nigga rich, but you know that I still work
Fuckin' this bitch, then I'm hittin' her sister (Done)
Julio, we got liquor

Big Backwood, I ain't smokin' on swishers

He say that I hit, I don't even remember (Oh, yeah, ad)
I'm catchin' a opp and he get hit with a switcher
I walk out the store, they takin' my pictures

I'm sayin' a word, they comin' to get you

Look at my neck, it's froze like December

I came from the bottom, Jjust me and my niggas
They free all my niggas, they out of the cell

I heard you be ridin' through the city with 12
Boom, I got the shell

I got that shit and it come out the shelf

I'm fuckin' his bitch and I think that he mad
Masked up, bitch, I'm ready to kick in your door
Boom, nigga, get on the floor

If the party ain't 1it, nigga, I gotta go

I'ma air this bitch out if a nigga want smoke

She say she want throat, bitch, then put it in her throat
I'ma send some shots and then send a 1il' more
Big Backwood, nigga smokin' gelato

Yeah, all of my opps, they be runnin', they hidin’
Jump on the jet and I land in Hawaii

Pop at the opps, nigga, you know how they fightin'
Send your location, you know that we slide

Copped a new baby, I need a new ride

Lookin' for red and they send 'em the time

Sneak diss on my name, now you gotta die

Big Draco, nigga, eye for eye

Whip, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip it, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip it, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it
Whip it, whip it, whip, whip
Whip, whip it, whip, whip it (Draco)

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

