Outlaw

Playaz Circle

[Intro: 2 Chainz]
Outlaw
A person excluted from the benefit or protection of the law
A lawless person

That isus, people

[Chorus: Dolla Boy]
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Causel rob and | sted
Cause | kill and | deal
And | got work
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Cause the dirt that | done
All the hurt that | brung
I'm the one
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Cause of the path that | take
Cause the cash that | make

| got grams


https://www.songarea.com/search.html?q=Playaz+Circle

They wanna say I'm an outlaw

[Verse 1: DollaBoy]
From your name to your name
To your gang to your gang
Y ou mansis hoe made
| proclame the doe way
The doorway is open
My oh yays got 4 things, and in the old days | smoked them
| alwayslook all ways
Not one day, all days
Won't say you caught me
Slippin and fallen
At night, or broad day
Keep the heat on me
If only they told me the top would be loanly
Last but not least, police, we own it
Least | could do for the streets, they lean on me
Least | could do for the streetsis bring dopein
Flying coke with me, at |east the heat with me
We own it
Come across the border
Port of keys going by 5s, | got 4 of them
Y ou know what's your order

| slaughter



| murder
All competition
Not to mention

The system

[Chorus: Dolla Boy]
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Causel rob and | sted
Cause| kill and | dedl
And | got work
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Cause the dirt that | done
All the hurt that | brung
I'm the one
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Cause of the path that | take
Cause the cash that | make
| got grams

They wanna say I'm an outlaw

[Verse 2: 2 Chainz]
Look at my Chevy
Mine sit higher
Rhyms so big, it's like there's no tires

It's awater whip, cause it float right by ya



Ridin with 2 models, lookin like 2 towers
Banks, bankrolls and them paysos
| won't giveit to astank hoe, | don't think so
It go to my ankels, you would think I'm pimpin
But I'm afuckin menisin these streets, and I'm akiller
Flipit
Run around with a motherfuckin thing when | be creepin
Hit them with the motherfuckin thing and they be leakin
It's recent
I'm an outlaw, boy, you can ask the fuckin presinkt
44 and 45s, ether
Get down or lay down
Stay down, it's A Town
Y ou play around, get sprayed down
You [7] now
Yes
With artillery, we are redly Gs

And you don't want none of me

[Chorus: Dolla Boy]
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Causel rob and | steal
Cause| kill and | dedl
And | got work

They wanna say I'm an outlaw



Cause the dirt that | done
All the hurt that | brung
I'm the one
They wanna say I'm an outlaw
Cause of the path that | take
Cause the cash that | make
| got grams

They wanna say I'm an outlaw
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