
Anybody

Yo Gotti

Dee you poppin ya shit nigga
Yo, I said
Blood sacrifice
You talking my life
They tried to give me advice but I went through it twice
It's a few people did me wrong, they couldn't make it right
Niggas gone have to pay the price cause they took a slice

Ay, 'cause I'm not just anybody
Nigga done made me mad, I'm putting that MAC on everybody
Lost so many of my friends, I feel that pain running through my body
I can't be no run to them projects, can't get indicted

Nigga, I come from this shit
Fuck you talkin' 'bout, nigga?
I know the rules
I play by 'em
Only the real survive, nigga

How you gon' send shots but you don't never come outside?
Drop the location 'fore I drop the top back on my ride (Pussy)
Niggas never put up, so I guess niggas got pride (Gang)
Ain't no need for playin' around, you know we gonna slide (Yeah)
When that beam hit yo forhead, how you gon' hide? (Bitch)
Is you ready to survive? Is you ready for the ride? (Yeah)
You know bullets, they will ricochet niggas off the ground
I was out around town when they said I had the pounds

Young nigga retired to join a set, they put me down
I was born a king but I don't like to rub my crown
I'm a made man, I'm baking a cake for you right now
Body on the ground, they found his head in lost and found
Niggas acting like bitches, they wearing a cap and gown (Ho)

All this watered-down shit, it be fucking with my sound
Don't be clutching on yo fouls, we lock year around
We show no remorse, we gun you down, pussy

'Cause I'm not just anybody
Nigga done made me mad, I'm putting that MAC on everybody
Lost so many of my friends, I feel that pain running through my body
I can't be no run to them projects, can't get indicted

I talked to my woe the other day, they tried to whack a man
It reminded me of that lil' time I tried to jack a man
I was living life, committing sins, serving out a taxi van
They was looking for a black van, we was in a blacker van
Killas, they jump out with black Forces, you know they came for me
Walking through yo yard, leaving footprints, that's why they finding me
And they say they listen to real rap so they bangin' me
I don't really rap, I just tote a choppa and I bang the B
I don't claim to be no hero or no superstar
I think you got it wrong, my momma say I'ma movie star
I'll walk you down, I ain't playing around, I don't shoot at cars
Gangsta nigga ever did it, I'm tryna go super far

'Cause I'm not just anybody
Nigga done made me mad, I'm putting that MAC on everybody



Lost so many of my friends, I feel that pain running through my body
I can't be no run to them projects, can't get indicted
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