
Bad Side (Feat. Juelz Sanatana)

Lil' Wayne

I Can't Feel My Face Ya Digg
Lets Do It

Real Nigga I Just Cant Be Fake Fake Niggas They Just Cant Be Real
Hot Boy I Just Cant Be Chilled So Hot Ima Walking Kettle

Man These Niggas couldn't Get On My Level They Never Could
All White Phantom Directed In Thru Da Hood
Real Soft Leather My Dash Is Cherry Wood

Big Four 5th Thats Workin Very Good
Got A Driver Named Wood Drow Opens Da Door Sui-cidal

He Holds Tha Unbrella I Hops Out Da Back
And Tell Rosa Parks Were I Sat

Ima Dog But Im Like A Cat To A Rat If He Don't Run He Get Scratch Rrrrrrrrrraaaaaaaaaaaoooooo
And When It Comes To That 4 Stain Im Like Old Skool Harlem Shit That Rich Port Thang I Gave Him That I 

Gave Him Crack Know Its Time To Introduce Him To Morphine
You Playin With Tha Wrong One My Mama Had 4 Boys You Playing With The Wrong Son

They Say Ladies Love Cool J Well Tha J is for Juelz And Ladies Love Me
And If The Bitch Ain't Fine I Dont Mind 2 Nickles Make A Dime Every Time

These Boys Actin Like Worthless Hoes But They Career Is Like The Car They Be In The Curtains Closed
They Want War Lets Get It Now

They Want Beef I Give Then A Cow
You Do Wanna Get On My Bad Side

I Leave em Wit No Neck Like Fat Guys
Dont Be Playin With Me

I Ad-vise
I Make Them Chinese Food Another Cat Fried

And Dont Compare Them To Me Theres No Comparision Im From Another Planet Like Aliens
Shark In Tha Water Theres No Scaring Them

These Fish Belong In Aquariums
So Keep Actin Like Conan Boy

And We Will See Whose The Real Barbarian
They Actin Like Bad Pets And Yes I Am A Veterinarian

You Dont Wanna See Me Act Mean
So Don't Watch Me Im Not A Flat Screen

Nope
Im Pay Per View You Know What That Means You Gotta Pay For This BITCH!

[Lil Wayne:]
Lets Go!

Hard Body I Cant Even Bend
Nor Fold Im Cold Like The Wind
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Or Northpole I Froze All My Limbs
Too Much Ice Im A Walkin Bezzle

Thats Why You Niggas Couldnt Get On My Level And Never Could
All Black Phantom Directing In Thru The Hood

Black Butter Soft My Dash Is Black Too
My Driver's Black Too My Driver's Strapped Too

Lil Wayne Im Live as act 2
But This No Movie Script
More Like An Ozzie Clip

Im Into Ozzie Clips
Spit Like A Ozzie I Spit Like I Just Jumped Into Ozzie Clips

Nigga Whos You Wit I Can Move Your Clic All I Got To Do Is Let Loose Wit This Ozzie Clip
I Am An Ozzie Bitch

know da Rules And Shit Around Here We Wear Red Like A hoosier Bitch
Now After That There Comes A Smell

Then After That Welcome To Hell
I Hope Your Situation Comes To Well Cuz I Can Bust Your Ass Like A Lobster Tail

I Put It In Her Mouth Like Akinyele
And Me I Get High Like A Doctor Bill

So I Shall Fuss Wit The Kitchen
Tellin Me He Aint Got No Pot To Sell

17th Ward is Where I Prevail
And I Runs Them Streets Like A Soccer Field

You Lookin At Hot For Real
And I Am Rollin On This Bitch Like I Popped A Pill

And I Dont Mean David When I Say It When It Comes To Marijuana Ima Cop A Field
Just Try And Get My Proper Meal And Eat My Shit At The Top Of The Hill

Thats The Good Side Never Look Back It's Ya Bad Side
You On The Bad Side

Hey
And You Dont Wanna See My Bad Side

You Would Want To Be My Allie
And I Believe That I Can Fly Not Like R Kelly He A Damn Lie

Weezy
Write It In Tha Sand, I Hope The Wind Doesn't Blow For Eternity
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