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[Jackboy]
Everybody tryna come around, now

But when I needed them they let me down
Everywhere I go I keep a pole, now

No time to joke around with these clownsNo time to joke around with these snakes
How you?slime?ya?dog, boy you?ain't 1K

Even though?I beat him up, I still fuck with Tay
Where is that bitch 'cause he from G-A[Jackboy]

Where the fuck that lil boy still be running round with the K
'Cause I'm next to blow like this I'm a motherfuckin' grenade

Today me and Titet playing with chota getting laid
Pass off to Papa, oh he nut off in her face

Never showed a flaw, played the game too raw
Kodak that's my dog, talking 'bout way before we had sauce

But we always had that juice 'cause where I'm from who'd ever knew
That we'd be sliding round in these coupes

Making these hoes play peek-a-boo
But hoe I see you staring at my diamond

Ooh, they so enticing and they bite like Tyson
Dance Mike Jackson so I'm 40 packing

Jack never lacking, big monkey nuts dragging
I love my niggas they love me too
When it come down for the crew

Probably ain't nothin' I won't go do
When they free my nigga, I got 50 for Quay cool

My nigga be bootin' up right now, them hard times in the shoe[Jackboy]
Everybody tryna come around, now

But when I needed them they let me down
Everywhere I go I keep a pole, now

No time to joke around with these clowns
No time to joke around with these snakes
How you slime ya dog, boy you ain't 1K

Even though I beat him up, I still fuck with Tay
Where is that bitch 'cause he from G-A[Jackboy]

Still love everybody from my projects
Even though when I see some of them they get the rocket

'Cause my mind fucked up, yea my shit toxic
No father figure, naw bitch I'm from the projects
Role model went to jail for whipping that pyrex
Geeking all night, we was off that Miley Cyrus

Let's go with the tool
Go run down on fool
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Play with me you lose, don't believe bitch make your move
They don't believe that they can dieI'mma send your dumb ass right there to the sky

Closed casket his ass, make his momma wonder why
Why them zoe's came with sticks and that pressure got applied

Pressure bust pipes so with that pipe that shit get applied
Pistol whipped that nigga, I bet lil' pussy ass comply
Bruh ain't like to smoke so I'm addicted to the high

Hollow tips make you choke got a pressure pack plus 5[Jackboy]
Everybody tryna come around, now

But when I needed them they let me down
Everywhere I go I keep a pole, now

No time to joke around with these clownsNo time to joke around with these snakes
How you slime ya dog, boy you ain't 1K

Even though I beat him up, I still fuck with Tay
Where is that bitch 'cause he from G-A
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