
Gangsta Shap

Tech N9ne

Yo, it don't start until I get there
Show them how to gansta shap

'Cause where I'm from
That's where all the ganstas' atAnd when we come

Yo, we get to actin' an ass
So we go, dumb

If we get to movin' to fastSee we go Stuie
(Ewy)
From

(From)
The Bay

(Bay)All the way
(Way)

To Missouri
(Urry)

Back it up on me, mamaLook what you do to me
(Oowee)

We do it wrong, gone off Caribou, Louis
(Oowee)

More then super dooy
(Oowee)

CheersOne or two beers and your shap
Is like leanin' rock wit it only you don't lean and snap
You like, left side, right side hands, about chest high

Then you wink at shorty in the corner with the left eye
(How you doin'?)I'm on a lil' some' leanin'

Big got nerves got a lil' trouble breathin'
(Breathin')

Me and my heathens about to turn this mother out
Dippin' the whip, burn rubber outGangsta shap
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