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Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
They call me Dub Sizzle (W.C.) Dub Sizzle (W.C.) 

[W.C.] 
Believe y'all be runnin', anybody round here fuckin'
with Dub 
Loc who fuckin' with Dub? Look it here 
Smokin' weed, gettin' the money with that hard liquor
up in my cup 
Nigga fuckin' it up, look it here 
I goes uh, blocka-blocka, fee-fi-fo 
I smell a nigga fuckin' with my '6-4 
Now, duck down, gots to buck 'em down 
Look around now, y'all done fucked up now 
(BEEP) Here he come, clear the location 
In the West Coast formation, back up outta the gangsta
nation 
Swervin' through L.A. and surplus hanky wavin' 
Swangin 'til infinity 'cause niggaz can't fuck with me
lyrically 
Everybody Killa, nigga realize who you facin' 
Quick to do you, run it through you with no lubrication 
You're slap boxin' with a giant smokin' on a Newport 
Forfeit and "Blow The Whistle", your arms is Too $hort 

[Chorus] 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
They call me Dub Sizzle (W.C.) Dub Sizzle (W.C.) 

*scratching* 

[W.C.] 
From L.A. loc, in a Range Rove' 
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Twistin' my zag up, back to act up 
Holdin' the stainless, communicatin' with my fingers 
It's the world famous, world famous 
Concrete safari ass nigga, the kind to reach back 
and slap all the S-Curl out you R&B ass niggaz 
Haters won't say it but I'm one of the greatest 
The most underrated, Dub fall off, I can't see or feel
that picture 
You got a better chance catchin' me in a Blood gang
meetin' 
with Clay Aiken, Johnny Guild and Little Richard 
Believe me, niggaz can't see me, I'm the king of the
city 
Sippin' on Henny, fuckin' my competition if any 
Lights out, any nigga around me pullin' the mic out 
is like shit in a ass crack, he gettin' wiped out 
Cube turned me up on the beat, so I could tell these
niggaz 
what it do and what they gettin' fuckin' with me 

[Chorus] 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
Shit talk, Crip Walk, Jack and the Bean Stalk 
That's what you get when you fuckin' with me 
They call me Dub Sizzle (W.C.) Dub Sizzle (W.C.) 

(Now that's my nigga man, that's my young uh, that's
my young pit bull 
I have keep him on the chain sometime 'cause he
forget uh 
The nigga forget he in the industry mayne, Crip loco
cuh) 

Believe y'all be runnin', anybody round here fuckin'
with Dub 
Loc who fuckin' with Dub? Look it here 
Smokin' weed, gettin' money with the hard liquor up in
my cup 
Nigga fuckin' it up, look it here
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