
Testify

The Game

Don't do it, 50 gon' testify
Come up in the court, lookin' extra fly
Nigga you know why
He gon' testify
50 gon' testify
Walk up in the court, lookin' extra fly
'Til the day he die
He gon' testify
Nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'
That nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'

Yeah
This goes out to cats
Who can't stand up straight
Took the easy way out, on they man up date
Pre-fuck date

Streets ain't stickin' by the code, boy scared to go upstate
I'll take you back to 88 if I will, where they hustle for real
'Fore indictments came down, niggas started to squeal
Overwhelmin' evidence, had to jump on the deal
Real niggas kept it real, held out on the pill
On the real
Glock was so hot, old niggas used to call it the grill
Just seen him last week in a stop snitchin' shirt
This week he on the stand in a snitch jacket
Damn, niggas got they shit backwards
And I'm scared to kill a rat
He might come back as a ghost and go tell who did it
Nowadays, can't tell who with it
Papa said hang around three broke niggas, bound to be the fourth
Get in and get yours, and you bound to be a boss

It's all in your hands, and if you ever get crack
Nigga take it like a man and pray for get back
I ain't raised no rat
Couldn't tell my brother took my Hot Wheels or I get my ass crack
Damn, I'm just statin' the facts
Thank God for rap
Hold up
Not when you motherfuckers snitchin' like that

Don't do it, 50 gon' testify
Come up in the court, lookin' extra fly
Nigga you know why
He gon' testify
50 gon' testify
Walk up in the court, lookin' extra fly
'Til the day he die
He gon' testify
Nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'
That nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'

Yea
You niggas need to stop



Rap singin' to the cops
Like the new diggity domino [?] informant on the block
Pop gangster shit 'til the cell blocks lock
Pop gangster shit 'til the shell got popped
And the boy ask and the shell got shot
Talk that G shit, so we can sell like Pac
Behind closed doors, where the heart's exposed
Probably been a whistle blower, since a snot-a-nose
Don't do the crime, if you can't do the time
Write a hundred bar verse, sign on a dotted line
What happen to the honor amongst thieves?
Code of conduct amongst G's
All went out the window when the cops said freeze
Nigga said, "Fuck it. If I'm goin' down, then you niggas comin' with me."
Ain't no round-ass niggas, clown-ass nigga
You got dope and guns, put 'em down my niggas

Don't do it, 50 gon' testify
Come up in the court, lookin' extra fly
Nigga you know why
He gon' testify
50 gon' testify
Walk up in the court, lookin' extra fly
'Til the day he die
He gon' testify
Nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'
That nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'

Uh
Hold up
Now niggas tellin' in the movies?
What's the name of the part two, [?] Get Rich Or Die Snitchin'?
That stay away order with your name, stop bitchin'
Court reporter, tape recorder got you itchin'
To lay somethin' like you in the booth tellin' truths
With your right hand high, left shakin', dog stop fakin'
You window shopper, one side of that one way glass to cop
So how many leg pops did it take to break you
Know a wild nigga in jail, love to break you
Said he like you all diesel with your muscles ripped
'Cause the bigger you is, the smaller your dick
And the smaller your dick, it remind him of the pussy
So he got the right nigga when you go through G.P.C.D.
Hood rat, born and bred
So I don't [?] man enough for anything I said
M.I. let you slide and I tried to ride then
But I got shut down, bitch what up now?
I don't run from beef, you could bring it
I know your snitch-ass song, you can sing it
He did it, she did it, they did it and what
Sign your statement, your 15 minutes is up
You fucked, you fucked, you fucked

Don't do it, 50 gon' testify
Come up in the court, lookin' extra fly
Nigga you know why
He gon' testify
50 gon' testify
Walk up in the court, lookin' extra fly
'Til the day he die
He gon' testify



Nigga said it was Irv and Ja, Ja, Ja, Ja
Nigga stop the fuckin' snitchin'

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

