
Take Dis

Gunplay

(Hook)
Take dis to the brain
Hold up lemme see how I'ma do this
Take dis to the brain
Look, jammy I don't
Take dis to the brain
Tell me how quick you feel it drain
Take dis to the brain
Tell me how quick you feel it drain
Take dis to the

(Verse)
Motherfucking head to the nose to the face to the wig
Can't smell my cologne but taste my ribs
My shit I'ma force it on drill
Lost 5 pounds in the last 5 hours
I got a photoshot steal 2 inch out of
But get me wrong and I'ma shot the whole crowd
You don't know what you doin' I'ma show you how
Mirror, scrum willin' out in my salon
No scrape jacket I'm Jupiter Jack Daniels
Warrup bitch lemme cock your spaniel
Wash a nigga drizz, clean out a nigga denzel
My nuts sweaty but she licked them already
New bugatti step up on 87 I let it
I'ma hold on my money take it all with me to heaven
Bitch we living in hell, how the fuck you a reverant
Junky , flunky but I keep it, willin down while funky
Like a nigga should, like a real nigga would
Fuck all them jelly back fed pecker woods
I'm on my square feet never seen air
Racking all these niggers like I never seen the chair
You looking at my shoes like you never seen a pair
Slice a sweet swisher put my medicine in there
I ran out of money now a nigga betting beer

When Peanut die the only time I shed a tear
I be hunting for the cunt I'm a pussy predator
Droping new bits if the newer one got better hear

(Hook)
Take dis to the brain
Hold up lemme see how we do this
Take dis to the brain
Look, jammy I don't
Take dis to the brain
Tell me how quick you feel it drain
Take dis to the brain
Tell me how quick you feel it drain
Take dis to the
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