
6IX9INE, Gotti
got me 
got me rollie
ya can;t even afford it through

Gotti, gotti
Gotti, gotti
Gotti, gotti

came up blood gang
30 bang, Scum Gang
Big choppa, big thang
let your nuts hang
who taat?
don’t say
BBA change your mood

anyday
Gotti, gotti
cookin g up
speed it up
double cup
Xanny cup
booted up
mollied up
molly up, break it up, cop it
then I serve it up
give it up
Gotti, gotti

fuck with  my day ones
yeah you know I flooded the chain once
got the money and I split it with day ones
she ain’t fuck me back when I as lame

yeah you know I do my dance
do it
in the club
throwing dub
rock it up
rack it
shake it up
watch me do it
how it bust it up

I mix it hard, then I hit her with the blicky
so drip it /4x
you ain’t got no money
you can keep her

bitch, I got my Nina
I’m squeeze her
if you really want to meet her
she a greeter
tt was really nice to meet ya
I don’t need ya
I don’t need her

6IX9INE - Gotti w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/6ix9ine-gotti-tekst-piosenki,t,665499.html

