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(Tyga)
Bitch Its T-Raw.
Blood On My Paws. 
Big Booty Chick.
Back A Nigga To The Wall.
Never Get Invovled.
Murder Every Bar.
Shit So Illegal.
Need A Green Card.
Different Cars, Different From Yall.
I Work Hard.
You Work At The Mall.
Pass A Bitch Off Like My Nigga John Wall.
Fuck Her Ina Dark.
Gimme The Light, Sean Paul.
Yeaaaaaaah.
Bitch I Do This Shit.
Cooler Than A Muthafucking Peguin Lip.
And My Bitch Pussy Fire.
Gotta Extinguish It.
LeBron James &shit.
Got Heat. Super Freak.
Rick James Yeahh Bitch.
Leave A Stain &shit.
On Ya Couch. In Ya House Like Brotherman.
Hanging Like Mr.Cooper Hand(hand).

Posin, Heisman.
Posin, Heisman.
Posin, Heisman.

[Honey Cocaine]
Yo,
Gotta Asian Bitch On My Left Side.
'Notha Asian Bitch Right-right Side.
They Might Send Ya Ass Off To The Next Side.
Bitch Hold Ya Damn Breathe Cause Ya Might Die.
Got A Group Of Bad Bitches And I Feel Good.
Oh You Hungry?
Too Bad Cause My Meals Good.
And I Shouldn't Be A Broad Yet I Still Would.
But I Ain't Try To Be Bad Cause The Deals Good. Yeah.
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Now Look I Got The Urge
You Feed Em Off Some Gold &shit.
Type Of Stuff To Make 'em Feel Like Alcohol & Gold &
Shit.
Hold A Bitch.
Just Sold A Bitch.
"Fuck You, Pay Me" Is What I Told The Bitch.
You Cant Walk Or Talk.
I Own Ya Bitch.
Please Dont Make Me Hot Im The Coldest Bitch. Ahhh!

Posin, Heisman
Posin, Heisman
Posin, Heisman

[Tyga]
Weellll,
Running From The Cops.
Boy Born To Kill.
Hand Me The Lock,
Bring It To Ya Front Door.
Doorbell.
Knock Knock, Who There?
Houdini Disappear.
Got Green, John Deere.
More Green, Paul Pierce.
Amazing With A Shot
You My Son, I Adopt
Dot Dot, Pacman.
Thats For Opening Yo Mouth.
Bust A Nut.
Kick Her Out.
Need A Cigarette Now.
Put The Cigarette Down.
Im The Shit, Loose Bowels.
Laughing And I Said It Out Loud.
Nigga Getting Busy Like I Work Downtown.
On To The Next If She Dont Fuck Right Now.
Harder Than A Pipe
Cant Pipe Down.
Whatchu Niggas Talking Bout?
Man, Im What Yo Bitch Talking Bout.
Two Months Then A Album Out.
Careless World Drop.
*Poof Poof*
Then Im Out.

Posin, Heisman.
Posin, Heisman.
Posin, Heisman.



[Honey Cocaine]
If A Bitch Fuck Around, I Might Go Off
My Advice Is You Better Get It On The Go
You Cant Shop At The Mall, But I Buy Out The Stores
I Got A Box Of Jewels, I Call It Pot Of Gold
Call The Cops To Go, As My Pockets Grow
Get The Chains And The Rings And The Watches, Bro
And I Boxed A Slut, I Just Boxed A Hoe
You Tried To Pass Me Bitch, It Ain't Possible, Nah
I'm Cool As Fuck, I Suggest You Dress For The Weather
Bitch
This Forever Shit, One Never Bitch
What's A Whore To A Queen? Whatever Bitch!
I Crop A Kid, It's A Hot To Shit
Its Some Gucci, Louis, Fendi, Prada Shit
Tell Them Eat A Dick, You Ain't Not A Bitch
Find Me At The Club Where My Partners Is
Schwagg, B-BITCH 
Posin, Heisman.
Poisn, Heisman.
Posin, Heisman.

Visit Honey Cocaine page on MotoLyrics.com, to get more lyrics and videos.

MotoLyrics.com | Lyrics, music videos, artist biographies, releases and more.

http://motolyrics.com/honey-cocaine.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/

	Honey Cocaine "Heisman"

