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That's how we roll, that's--that's what we do
I know, I know, I know, yeah, I know, huh

Pink pink pi-pink pi-pink pink pink pink limousines y'all
Oh, is he crazy? Oh shoot

I spend my money too fast
Hip-hop survivior, you know I get it live-er
And when I'm playin' ball I'm still gettin' picked last
Move my words to the beat like a cheap taxi driver
But that's alright, baby bubba, I be makin' some cash
My heroes are DiNero, Pachino and McGiver
And you gon' call me Pigeon John and Ima call you not
Here's my thoughts when I spit it, I get deep like a diver
Oowee, help a brother chimpanzee
Little ladies wigglin', "Come see we"
Little dribble the riddle a Symphony
Bouncin' on the waves of the great chrome sea, ha
Cookbook, he be gettin' the freaks
Every single day?
No, every single week
See, this is the song that makes your girlfriend bounce
And if you don't buy my record I got my advance
So take a hike, Jack

If you're bumpin' this in the kitchen, just cook
If you're watchin' us do it live, listen and look
If you're boogyin' to the track, then just do it, do it, do
it, do it, do it, uh
If you're bumpin' this in the tub, then just bathe
If you're bumpin' this while in traffic, just wait
If you're tryin' to finish your homework, just do it, do it,
do it, do it, do it, uh

How you gonna tell me Symphony's easy?
I was chillin' with my chick
Been workin' real hard, now I'm on TV for sheezy
Hot dog on a stick, now we havin' a ball
The reazy is before I had it easy
I know brothas gonna front
Why they laughin' about?
Me and John hit the stage, sharin' the good neezy

http://motolyrics.com/
http://motolyrics.com/la-symphony/broken-tape-decks-lyrics.html?pdf=1


That's most likely why you only hear the ladies shout,
right?
Got milk?
I'm 'bout to keep it smooth as silk
And when I get a girl I won't take it to the Hilt
For realt
And when I get a car I'm gonna drive it, not floss it
And if I have to toss it I'll survive it (uh-huh)
And when I make some money Ima tithe it (what?)
And when I see the subway I'll ride it (it's like that?)
And when I'm jumpin' cliffs I'll hanglide it
You excited? (yeah)
Well all right, all right

If you're bumpin' this in the kitchen, just cook
If you're watchin' us do it live, listen and look
If you're boogyin' to the track, then just do it, do it, do
it, do it, do it, uh
If you're bumpin' this in the tub, then just bathe
If you're bumpin' this while in traffic, just wait
If you're tryin' to finish your homework, just do it, do it,
do it, do it, do it, uh

L.A. Symph
They doin' work again
They doin' work, oh they doin' work

L.A. Symph
They doin' work again
They doin' work, oh they doin' work

Turn the beat off, man
Turn it off, turn it off, watch this
Look, look, hey, look

You are now listenin' to the fisherman transition
When I bust you can trust every word with lust
Cause I stay
Fresher than the rest of them cats
Who need act like they wanna win the wrestling match
And put the pin down
Bend sound
Frequencies frequently
Known to be the nicest, precise with the mic if
You think differently and just don't like it
You might get left just like the hand that I write with
We herd
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