
Juice WRLD, Armed & Dangerous
gun ‘em down
with a 50
gun ‘em down
ohh, my God
ya dig
999 shit

whn I;m in town
party’s going down

shioot ;em sdown 
wit a 50 round
run the town
what?
ballin hard
you outta boubds
so mych money 
damn it!
I forget to count
ayy, look at my bank account
look at the cash amount
I get the cash
I;m out I do the dsh
I;m out
, look at my bank account
look at the cash amount
I get the cash
I;m out
I just be cashin’ out

walk in the bitch and I’m faded
I fuck that bitch when I’m faded
I got the M&M’s
called my mom
told her I made it
mama, your son too famous
he on everybody playlist
but he still armed and dangerous
he’ll pop at a stranger

sippin lean 
cliché I till do iy anyway
ran outta purple in the coup
which one should I pick today
sippin hard 
gun on me
no need for bodyguards
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