
Crown Me

The Jacka

Big Von
Exclusive, daddies
Stood my ground, nigga
(I'm in the hood)
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit
(I'm in the hood)
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit

I'm in the hood
I got hella shit
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit
This is the life of me, and how could you be just like me, man?
You never do the shit I did
Rolling with Fed, that's the nig
Loading this shit, load in the clip
You in the club? I know I'ma trip
I'm with the shits
I'm just a thug, serving through hop
Finna see Tweed, what's up with Dot?
I need a P, gotta be dark, or he won't cop
I'm getting guap, you niggas not
You see my car?

(I'm in the hood)
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit
(I'm in the hood)
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit

You look in my eyes, say "that's a real trapper"
Stupid with steel, moving like hell, tryin get my cash up
Thumbing so ill, they coming with deals, tryin swoop The Jack up
I'ma just chill till Hus come home
Leave me on my throne, live in my song
Nigga I'm on... on the phone with Coolie
Getting Hen' for free in the club... the toolies is in

They call me The Jack
I'm truly the man, gripping the streets
You niggas is playing
K on my seat, so what is you saying?
You niggas is weak
Who said you could speak?
You never could talk
Give me your spot
Hit your ass off because...

(I'm in the hood)
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit
(I'm in the hood)
I move so much coke, nigga, I'll never quit
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