
Hot New Hip Hop

Freeway

The streets said “Freeway, we need you” – I got you
Y’all know every day I come up with that hot new
Hip hop, I don’t only want to, I’ve got to
Y’all know, every day I come up with that hot new
Hip hop, the streets said “We need you” – I got you
Y’all know, every day I come up with that hot new
Hip hop, I don’t only want to, I’ve got to
Y’all know, every day I come up with that hot new

You are tuned to the truest, got to come with the newest
You know I come with them Rugers if I don’t come with my shoote
rs
…used to hang on the street, bang on the streets
But they all turned to geeks ’cause they just bang on computers
Shootin’ up cyberspace, but I’m much wiser
I shoot unto my rival spot, divide the place
Flush my rivals out, then supply the place
I’m like Drumma Boy with the bass, it bump constant
Haters can’t stop it
If you try, I cock back, put the burner to your eye then pop it
Yes, I ride for the prophet
Got no time for them snakes or them guys with the gossip

Yes, I am the hottest – yes, I am a fighter
Same city that Rocky fought in is the city that I am in
If ain’t no guns around, then I will try your tent
Then burn your house down, we set that bitch on fire
See, most these niggas liars, sayin’ they suppliers
When I know these niggas biased
Half these niggas snitchin’ and they speakin’ through the wire
You talkin’ ’bout that paper and you talkin’ ’bout them riches
Then you preachin’ to the choir
Now quiet up, ‘fore I pick the riot pump up
And fire it, I will retire y’all chumps
We just like the doctor, we came for the mumps
I tried to chill, but the streets keep sayin’ stuff
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