
Cali Dro (feat. Daz & Kurupt)

Birdman & Lil Wayne

So Light It Up And Pass The Thang To Me
Im Fresh Off Patrol I Could Smoke A Whole P

Can Smell It In My Clothes You Can Smell It In My Seats
Thats How A Nigga Rolls I Was Raised In Them Streets

Im Rollin Up A Sweet
Im Fillin It With Keef

Im Too High To Talk Bitch Keep It Real Brief
If It Aint About Money You Dont Even Gotta Speak
I Smoke It In A Paper, Weezy Smoke It In A Leaf

And Nigga Ima Stunna, I Got Runnas
And We Keep Them Shotguns Like Huntas

We Smoke Thunda, It Put Me Under
Im Talkin About Straight Purple Kush That Thundas

See I Be Fuckin With Them Trees Cuz Im Straight Out Tha Jungle
Keep About Five Pounds And We Aint Even Tryin To Hustle

Yall Already Know How That Go
I Get My Kush From California

Get My Dro From Arizona
I Can Get it cross the boarda
I Got A Ridda Name Winona

And I Be Calmer Than A Somma
Inside Of The Phantom

And it's lookin like a Sauna
And I Still Stay High And I Still Got My Diploma

And I Still Keep The Maggie On Me Like Hommer
And Im Too Sick Man Im Spittin Out A Coma
And Im Still Lettin The Money Pile Like Goma

And I Smoke That Kill, Yall Blowin On Begonias
And I Keep A Fill Of That Grass Like A Farmer

And I Keep That Armor, Try Me And Ill Spin You Around
Ill Be With The Stars And I Aint Talkin Tinsel Town

Thats Right The Present Town, Bitches Tear The Fences Down
Like Prince In Town

Boy I Shits A Pound Of That Purple Rain On The Marvin's Day
You Wit Me Now?

Too High You Can't Set Me Down
We Got That Ak-47 White Right On Set Painted

And Named It Orange Purple Kush That Million Dolar Top BrandI Got That White Ivory Ice 
Tee

Docters, Requestin Dope Weed
Blazin Up So Much Bomb

I Got A Bad Bitch On My SideSee See We Just Smokin We Just Smokin,
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We Just Tryin To Fire Up
If You Got The Bomb Bomb Nigga Come And Light It UpYah Blaze Up Aint Nothin Like

Ridin By, Drivin High
Me And All The Hommies Smokin

Dumpin If You Chokin SmokinSmoke Slow When They Hit You Cuz You Might Pass 
OutLook Over At The Bitches Snatch A Blunt Up Out A Mouth BitchSwitch It To Another 

Scene
That Has You Smokin Endo GreenSome Hommies Be On That Lean
Mix It With That Endo WeedBecause We Fucked Up We Fucked Up

You Know That We Fucked UpI Like To Smoke And Drink
With That Nympho Plated ThangBecause We Fucked Up We Fucked Up

You Know That We Fucked Up
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