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Yeah big faces,

yeah top 700 on my east side,

met the phone grant nigga for the suicide

ain't bout a bitch a damn long profile,

told my lawyer go motion for a speed of trial,
right now been another nigga big time,

I've been a whole lot of fuck got a lost cow.

Damn

Hook:

Big faces, big faces, that's all | spit big faces,

big faces, big faces, want me to count oh my for you
big faces

big faces, big faces, nigga my whole team got big
faces,

big faces, big faces, that's all | spit big faces.

And it giving time a hundred grand homie

atthe same time gotto spit some weston it,

for the big real the fit| could the frame on it,

said mile so | told to type my name on it,

need the gold rip mine for your video,

all my diamonds they glass see straight too
hundred bottles ain't got to be friends fool,

model bro | just winning bout to see through

all the time she don't see me with the rin through
I'm in the project postitup in soul fool,

that drop hot song so my retro

what a weed man who gotitin the choco

I'm in the room counting money so the dope cold
ain't nothing ain't still smoke L pows,

crush ice help pick the cool L cold,

by more tenny..in the L bone.

Hook:

Big faces, big faces, that's all | spit big faces,

big faces, big faces, want me to count oh my for you
big faces

big faces, big faces, nigga my whole team got big
faces,

big faces, big faces, that's all | spit big faces.

Got the blunt.. cut a chick it got me chewing
gotiton top tell how my shirt moving

niggas on their feeling you can tell when they losing,
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each side when I met hell, no I ain't moving

counted by a hundred tryin to fuck her why she runnin,
fucking it for free every Monday through Sunday
keep counting bitch that's more than a few hundreds
keep counting, keep counting, bitch keep counting
niggas follow my lead and get re-rowed it,

every nigga that be with me, he be bout it

get your eyes stuck cold tryin to see bodied

pink your risk on ice big boy pockets

gota nigga hold your itch and then get a body

and he told me jet pointed in my anybody

you pussies don't want problems and you wanna hate
me

big blunt, big cup, counting big faces.

[Hook:]

Big faces, big faces, big faces, big faces
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