
Talkin Bout

YNW Bortlen

(Yeah, yeah, Neeko, you made that motherfuckin' beat?)
(Skrrt, skrrt, skrrt)
(Ah, nah, you ain't make that motherfucker)
(Uh, know I'm lurkin'
Uh, YNW, yeah, yeah, yeah)

I'm tryna see what they barkin' 'bout
I'm tryna see what they talkin' 'bout
Stay away from these fuck niggas (Yeah, yeah), all they do is talk a lot (Da
mn)
YNW, you know we get records, tryna see what's up (Woo)
I ain't gonna take a nigga song, I'm tryna read me some

Woo, woo, twelve lurkin', we 'bout to smash out (Skrrt, skrrt)
Hellcat run so hard, I hit the brakes when we crash out
Yeah, we slidin', hit the bad block, ain't too many times we done missed sho
ts
No bad board on it, free Slime out, we was born threats

All my diamonds bustin', flawless gang, make a nigga wanna go, Johnny Dang (
Gang)
No bitch nigga come join the game, on YNW, slime name (Yeah, yeah)
Hang with the opps, get treat like a opp
Bend a block, we send some shots
Protect the name at all costs
You niggas know you ain't takin' none, you know
You know, you know, you know I'm on go 'bout my woe (Woo)
[?] for the Ms (Ah)
I told you, ain't got the Ms (Sheesh)
Uh, oh, oh that [?]
Nigga eyes wide as fuck, I think he need a Pamper

I'm tryna see what they barkin' 'bout
I'm tryna see what they talkin' 'bout

Stay away from these fuck niggas (Yeah, yeah), all they do is talk a lot (Da
mn)
YNW, you know we get records, tryna see what's up
I ain't gonna take a nigga song, I'm tryna read me some (Woo, woo)

I'm tryna see what they barkin' 'bout (Huh? What?)
I'm tryna see what they talkin' 'bout (Huh? What?)
Draco for walkin' down (Boom, boom)
I'm V. Roy with that Glock out (Von)
I'm tryna see where they hidin' at (Yeah)
When I find out, that's where I'm slidin' at (That's where I'm slidin')
End up bein' in five 'Cats (Yeah)
Flyin' through that bitch like five bats (Skrrt, skrrt)
In the 'Raq, get killed for five racks
Out of town, get killed ten times that (Yeah)
Get Back Gang, ain't hattin' 'nem
Can't wait 'til they free lil' slime back (Free Mac)
YNW, we locked in
Only The Family, three hundred times that (We locked in)
Only The Family, it's Young Nigga World (OTF)
We'll drop bands on a opp cap (Yeah, yeah)
None of my niggas ain't into that (Uh)
We get money, we ain't internet (Uh-uh)
All my niggas ain't killers, some robbers, don't get car-jacked (Damn, damn)



None of my niggas ain't internet
We gettin' money, we ain't feelin' that (Where you play at?)
I'm from the block where it's said it's the most dangerous up in Chiraq (O'B
lock)

I'm tryna see what they barkin' 'bout
I'm tryna see what they talkin' 'bout
Stay away from these fuck niggas (Yeah, yeah), all they do is talk a lot (Da
mn)
YNW, you know we get records, tryna see what's up
I ain't gonna take a nigga song, I'm tryna read me some (Woo, woo)
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