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Gucci: is gucci to warm dont try 2 fuk me to cuzins i
turn um out of dey
livin i turn um in to new cuzins I think im buzzin
im trippin My prescription need fixin Got a codeine
addiction What the hell i admit it I got a playboy
subscription I might check out them bitches After
stripper went broke Ima slap one of those bitchs I
got a cocain connection Buy the cheapest on chicken
But he a stubborn lil bastard u Gotta pay him his ticket
I got a chick that be boostin 'Give me gucci and Vindi'
I pay forï»¿ that but the pussy and head dont cost me
a penny i think im gon of dis pack
this shit a hell of a stash i need to get me a mask
cus dey keep rollin up gas it GUCCI!!!

seafood fish scale where da crook cook its just a
nother
recipie out da cook book
seafood fish scale where da crook cook its just a
nother
recipie out da cook book

Yo Gotti: today im cookin yams yestrday was greens
i take dirty money try to make it clean shoebox full
of 20's spent dat on a watch one thing bout my menu
we never sellin squash i wa 15 out der sellin rocs
runnin back n froth 2 cars tryna duck dem narks fish
scale oder its da stairt yolla when dis shit glitter
it take da most soda 5 bricks 50 p's ina toyota
babymomma
drivin i hope see dont get pulled ova if she do she
know da bizz i only fuk wid soujas she aint got shit
to say...just like i told her

x4:seafood fish scale where da crook cook its just
a nother recipie out da cook book

Gucci: he say he hotter den da flame n he gotta prove
it i put shoes on my old sckool just to do it from
a buick to a beamer coupe i had 2 lose it i lost da
top n left alot playin gospel musik
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(sike) na im lyin i was listin 2 dat boosie ice cream
gucci u can call me bluey light hit da ice n u can
call me huey girls stickin to da kid cus my game gluey
before for dat i told da hoe down patrick huwen?
n i aint tawkin 2 da laws i aint do da shootin u guys
gotta get on ya job u gotta prove it im gone with this
fire ya on i might just abuse it

seafood fish scale where da crook cook its just a
nother
recipie out da cook book
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