I'mAG
N.O.R.E.

Excuse me, let me get by ya

You only in the floor if you a true rider

Got no time for no fucking dick riders

You only on the floor if you a true rider and a
And a Gand a G, I'ma G, I'm a G

I'maG, I'magG, I'ma G, I'ma G

Now guess who stepped through the motherfucking door
Boys Militainment and that boy N.O.

Phantom windows down so the wind gone blow

On that hang hang gria, you should already know that
I'maG, I'ma G

Always live live, 'cause the game gone smell me

Catch me in that drop red car by Chevy

Yeah, I rep the hood, rep the hood, getting wealthy
Been through it all there ain't nothing you can tell me
I'ma G, I'ma G

Still on the run but only run from the cops though
Mad, 'cause my records bang from here to El Paso, yes

Excuse me, let me get by vya

You only in the floor if you a true rider

Got no time for no fucking dick riders

You only on the floor if you a true rider and a
And a G and a G, I'ma G, I'm a G

I'maG, I'magG, I'maG, I'ma G

The people wanna know when that boy gone bang

Jose Cuervo no Gramaye, drink hard liquor hard liquor all day
I'ma certified-holic if you know I don't play, 'cause

I'ma G, I'ma G

Still two step, don't dance Jjust boogie

Step up in the spot with the weapons and the hoody
All hood with me so you know I'm all goody

Done grew around the pimps

Hustlers gangsters and the bullies, 'cause

I'ma G, I'ma G

Stand here strapped done been all through it
Still pop a nigga, don't think I won't do it, yes

Excuse me, let me get by vya

You only in the floor if you a true rider

Got no time for no fucking dick riders

You only on the floor if you a true rider and a
And a Gand a G, I'ma G, I'm a G

I'maG, I'magG, I'magG, I'ma G

Now one to the two to the three to the four
When I sold crack I only sold crack raw
Break it down quick and then I re-up more
When the Jake rush the spot

I had the safe in the floor, 'cause

I'ma G, I'ma G



I'm still on the block in the Benz with the lights on
Cops on the block with they sirens and pythons
Killers don't care bite they ear like Tyson

Gun shots and yelling what you hear

When the fight's on, 'cause

I'ma G, I'ma G

I stayed right here like I got left back
Always rep Corona, Queens that's Iraq, yes

Excuse me, let me get by ya

You only in the floor if you a true rider

Got no time for no fucking dick riders

You only on the floor if you a true rider and a
And a Gand a G, I'ma G, I'm a G

I'maG, I'magG, I'magG, I'ma G
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