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Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out

Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out

Listen, nigga, I'm here with a mission
Learn your enemy every intention
Don't ever let them get your mix 
Maintain your shine and mind your business
More lines all around a circle 
We never get over the buster
Unless we coming to Russia 
Busta, busta, never bluff you 
One of the meaner the games, 
Get ready so we can come clean up the mess
We are demands, them niggas are not in demand
They think I'm an assassin, hate to put a nigga in a
casket
Craze, leaving everybody baffled 
They say I know you ain't say that
That nigga going bad
Haters, we eliminate them, never fail us
We originators like Jordan in this town
I'mma keep scoring every time, I'm like the scorn in this
town
I'mma get way bored and just freestyle 
I'm a touchdown, grab on my nuts, say what the fuck
now
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Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out

I got enemies in my stove, a nigga did play them too
close
But I got all these friends and they could be enemies, I
don't know
So I stay calm, try and be real, these niggas they know
is just like me talking 
Y'all ain't no like that, and still it's like only me talking
Pick 'em up, blow 'em up, light 'em up, smoke the
chump
Y'all better leave here, you're lucky I let you breathe
here
Made it, bigger the speak, better the game, man 
They telling me keep on seeing thugs and only me
running this thing, man
That's it man 'cause it's real 
Tell 'em we be coming to claim it, we done made the
arrangements
This time I don't wanna be famous, so I'mma sip on the
basics
Underground I got a maze and a deal, shut up, it's
paying the bills
What up, I'm saying is what I'm saying in this song but
it ain't no lullaby
Order me like a gutter vine, then somebody mess with
the real
So once I stick you in the veins with this slight lethal
strains a little bit
Then I get him in the brain with a little of this
Some of that, in here, wanna fly, let me take you higher

Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out



Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Get 'em, pick 'em out
Come down and let 'em out
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