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Steve Mulder

(Versel)
SouljaBoy Tell Em.
Runnin With It. Gotta Get A Black Mask,
Cant See Me, SouljaBoyTellEm.
Im On The Beat. I'm Undefeat. Tid,
Did Yo City Release, Yet, Nope, Don't Think So.

Still Reppin West Side Till 1 Go. Cicero Roll All Way Back To Da Fo. When U Use To Post Up At The Green
Sto. With My Niggaz Up On DaBlock, Waitin For Da Marta, Aint Have A Car Y et, Lookin For Da Charger,
Bout To Jump A Rail.

Me And My Niggaz, We Crunk As Hell.

Shot Out To My Nigga Antonio. ImaHolla At U Folk,

24/7 We Blowin That Smoke. Got Them Goonz Holdin Dat Scope. On Patrol. H2 Hummer, With The 8's Sitten
Tall,

Me And My Niggaz We Gotta Ball,

Made It Rain In DaMall. In DaMall In New Y ork,

Get It Man,

Get It Man, Money Bout Da Business Man, Leavin No Wit It Man, 50 In A Many Man,

Get It Man,

Get It Man,

No | Gotta Get It Man,

Soulja Boy Started, Soulja Boy, Finished It.

Kinfolk Playin On Nintendo, Blowin On Dalndoe, Indoe,

Purp Out The Window, Kush In Dafindo
Make A Nigga Get Low,

SouljaBoyTellEm, Yeah Get Low Folk.

S.O.D Till DaDay | Go,

Reppin, 6-6-Duece-G-D-74.

And U Already Know Ima Boss Fa Da Show.
| Was Born, Back In 19-Nine Oh.

24/7 It's YaBoy S-Beezy.

Killen This Shit, Make It Look So Easy,

My Risk Look Freezy, My Jewls Look Cheezy,

Told Yo Bitch To Best it, Beat It.

Get Back, Nigga Betta Get Dat,

Rip Dat, Tell Yo Bitch, Let Me Hit Dat.

Gotta Whole Gawp On The 10 Trap, Flip That Turn That Gram Into A Whole Half , Once Again,
SOD Is Shinin Out, Holdin Down My Side Of Town.

And Every Body Ridin Round,
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Screamin Soulja Boy Is Puttin It Down.

And i Aint Talkin Bout The mifo, Talkin Bout The Fight, Yo Ice-Chain Look Like A Light Show,
Making Big Money Like Micheal, Click Gone Physco, And Y a Raps Recycle, Bitch.
(Chorus))

Swag Make The Girl's Go-----Pow.

Swag Make The Girl's Go-----Pow. Pow. Pow.
Ice Make The Girl's Go----Pow.
|ce Make The Girl's Go----Pow. Pow Pow.
Tat's Make The Girl's Go-----Pow.

Tat's Make The Girl's Go-----Pow. Pow. Pow.
Money Make The World Go-----Pow.
Money Make The World Go-----Pow. Pow. Pow.
(Verse2)

Y ou Know Man?

It's SouljaBoyTellem Brah.

Y ou Know What I'm Saying?

Everyday Man, | Thank God For My Life Man.
Its Crazy Out Here Man U Fed Me?
6-Niggaz Then Ran In My Cirib.

Ak's, And Pistols And Shit.

For What? All Over A Motha Fuckin Chain.
Niggaz Trying To Kill Me.

Kid-Nap My Nigga.

But It's All Good Though.
| Thought I'll Never Have To Shoot A MuthaFucka.
Good Thang | Was Strapped Though.

Y ou Know What They Say?

Shit, Better Them Then Me.

Nigga All Of us Would Of Been Dead That Night.
But You Know What It Is Man!

S.0.D. Money Gang!

Yall Got Me Fucked Up!

Pow, Pow, Pow, Pow, Pow
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