Aww Man

(Enrgy made this one)

Shit

Damn

Aww man, aww man

Aww man, aww man

AwWw man, aww man

Aww man, aww man

AwWw man, aww man

AWwW man, aww man

Aww man

Got a hundred-fifty thousand on me, aww man
I got a hundred-sixty thousand on me, aww man
Aww shit, aww shit, fuck

Aww man, aww man, aww man, aww man

Bitch, ayy

I got dog shit on me, what the fuck you mean?

Had to kill a witness just for— what the fuck you seen?

Pop up in your nightmare, what the fuck you dream?

Eighty thousand dollars, got it bustin' out my fuckin'

Bitch pulled up for the gang, she gon' fuck the team
Nigga drunk some bullshit, ugh, it was cut lean

Aww shit

Aww shit, fuck, fuck
Aww man, aww man

Aww man, aww man

Man

I'm the real Coochie Man, you better ask somebody

I got Timbos, yeah, I'm finna attack somebody

Let you meet my five fingers, I'ma smack somebody
Like a round of applause, I'm finna clap somebody

FN walk you down, I'm finna track somebody

Put a bitch on the road, I'm finna pack somebody

When I'm in the college parties, I be actin'

gnarly
I just pulled up on a bike, they said, "Is that a Harley?"

I put Pam out my house, they say I act like Martin

Drinkin' all that bullshit lean, that's what got you fartin'

Leash tight on the dog, that's what got it barkin'

Left a foreign in the middle of the street, I forgot to park it
The way I claim Michigan State, they think I'm a Spartan
The way I'm droppin' every day, they say I was chartin'

Do it for the Midwest, if they ain't know, we

comin'

Do it for the Midwest, if they ain't know, we— ahh

Do it for the Midwest, if they ain't know, we

Did it for the Midwest, 'cause they ain't know we comin'’

I pulled up with the whole gang, but they ain't know we comin'
Them bullets hit that boy so fast, they don't know who dumpin'
Somebody dropped your main mans, you don't know who done it

Oh, you don't know who did it?
Aww, you know who did it

You Jjust ain't tryna slide on 'em 'cause you know they killin'
Put some holes through your house and you know they drillin'
Why your family don't like you? 'Cause you always stealin'?

You fall in love with the pussy, I be doggin'
You be callin' bitches? I be stallin' bithces
You gotta pick your hoes up, you got walkin'

I make a bitch stay right there, I be parkin'’

comin'

bitches

bitches

bitches

YN Jay



Damn
You talkin' 'bout like, you just make a bitch, like, sit in one spot?

I mean, like, she be just standin' still?
Damn (Haha)
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