Lurkin'
Twisted Insane

Ain't no tellin' when I'm fin' to get the ginsu
I'm lurkin'

Here, blood come, takin' money at the lunch line

Come and get it, I be waitin' for you, bitch, and ain't nobody finna pump mi
ne

Sorry if a nigga late, I was hoppin' gates waitin' for the one time
Now one deep, finna pull up with the heat and eat 'em up like lunch time
They bump my (bump my) shit when it's time to do dirt

Masked up in the night time, finna ride by and do work

Ain't nobody finna pull up then stop and say 'you hurt?'

If a nigga's on the block with two shots and call Uber

Stop light, hit it right, get up out of sight, I'm on Casper

You ain't never really tight, give a fuck 'bout who faster

Walk up in the restaurant with two blunts and Jjust plastered

I'm lookin' for Bruce Leeroy — who's the master?

Back in the all-black whip on the highway

Shots broke out, left a nigga hella smoked out like Friday

Hit the ride, ay, fuck around and I'ma cook a nigga like a Friday
Everybody got a story nowadays but ain't nobody feelin' my pain

I'm nitrous, better hurry up and run home, it be dark soon

Everybody from the big homies to the little killers hit the park soon
Get the harpoons, pull up and you gettin' chalked out like a cartoon
We barely even see the beach, 'bout to get chewed up like shark food
I'm murkin', ain't no lie, everybody dies hurtin'

Do this shit from my driveway to the highway, I'm workin'

Runnin' when they wanna flee fear while I be here, I'm certain

Hurry up, I'm takin' all bets till they all dead, I'm lurkin'’

Nigga

Niggas, pull up, sickness, with the
Bidness, in this, till my, death
Pull up, night, time, I

Ride, till it's, nothin', left
Always, with the, smoke, ain't no
Joke, when it's, time to, go

I'll be, front, line, do or

Die, when it's, time for, more
(In the nighttime I'm lurkin')
Where you from?

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

(Pull up on 'em at the right time
In the nighttime I'm lurkin')
Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

(Ain't no tellin' when I'm fin' to
Get the ginsu, I'm lurkin')

Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?

(In the nighttime I'm lurkin')



Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
(In the nighttime I'm lurkin')

Hmm, niggas act hard too

I know people from both sides on the yard who

Don't play game, try to maintain, nigga, these hard rules

You only got one life when they come by, no part two

(Watch yourself!)

Finally come up out the batcave like, ugh

Everybody all around the world is in a rat race like ugh!

I ain't finna fuck around, I be up in it last place like UGH!
Talkin' when they on the Internet, in a man's face they uh...
Niggas don't want funk though

They can wolf up on the Internet but I be out that trunk though
Talkin' tough but when I pull up they be askin' what that funk fo'
This is what you wanted, when I bring it to you do not run though
I'm on dump mode

Midnight with the gremlins

Never wanna see the daylight when the snakebite all venom

People tell me that I ain' right, nigga they might amen 'em (Amen)
I don't wanna hear about it when I'm in the middle, really ain't no winnin'
Two shots in your denim, hold up

Slow down while I roll up

I might just pass out and crash out doin' donuts

They say I blacked out but I happened to go nuts

Hurry up, nigga, back out, it's the last ride but so what?

Passed out, we was tore up, then I woke up in my throwup

Man it's really been a ride, I'm finna die before I blow up

It's down with the rules before I lose my focus

Spend the rest of my time provin' why I'm the dopest

Nigga

Niggas, pull up, sickness, with the
Bidness, in this, till my, death
Pull up, night, time, I

Ride, till it's, nothin', left
Always, with the, smoke, ain't no
Joke, when it's, time to, go

I'll be, front, line, do or

Die, when it's, time for, more
(In the nighttime I'm lurkin')
Where you from?

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

(Pull up on 'em at the right time
In the nighttime I'm lurkin')
Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

Nigga, toss your shit up

(Ain't no tellin' when I'm fin' to
Get the ginsu, I'm lurkin')

Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?

(In the nighttime I'm lurkin')
Where you from, motherfucker?



Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
Where you from, motherfucker?
(In the nighttime I'm lurkin')

Yeah

And I'm still in this muthafucka
I ain't dead yet, nigga

I'm just lurkin'’

You feel me?

To the gravepit

Brainsick!
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