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Verse 1 
To my lady gees out on the cut whose whole persona be sportas n ballas 
For sale I can make holla. 
I know you miss me but Im out here tryin to spank them dollas 
Rappin shady sometimes for me it get so hard to swallow. 
There is no hatters only players in this atmosphere comence to kick it get to 
pimpin mr rip its here. 
Rap curses when im spittin out them lethal versus open and wet like straight 
sex with no latex. 
Who got that game for days ghetto fab when im mobbin in that triple black 
whip flexin freeways. 
Summertime for the gees everything dip I,(pause) can see you dancin. 
I love’em go gitters smiling face table toppers bottom droppers lame figga 
get’em krunk doctors 
 
Chorus: 
Lets set the sprinklers off do it for the night life 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, got saved, got more than you 
had when you came!  
If you bossin in the game! 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, 
If you bossin in the game! 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made 
If you bossin in the game! 
Party like you looove the nightlife you just got paid everything is ook we 
livin the life! 
 
Verse 2  
Naw they dont come my way without producing some credentials of 
excelling at a certain level. 
On razor sharp creases the bright lights of fame or doing it big cause it  
Aint no way out this grind because Ive tried  
To let all beef be peice but as long as these streets increase my enterprise 
simmers,  
So these sharks prey at this chance at this turn key shi** from out my mouth 
and both hands will rain down the blessings of torture like the truth told in 
this raw form for ya  



When the n*** got percision guided munitions 
If you wanna hop yo ass off in these cock and blastisms 
But you safer figga keepin that remy coming  
Turning that music loud  
Putting the bottoms of them bottles to the clouds 
Sprinkled diamonds shining star  
Who I is, is who I are 
 
Bridge: 
From this icehouse I stay trump from the lighthouse from ships lost with no 
way to go 
With the weight of the world on they shoulders 
Ready to give all up in a moments notice 
Man them hustles getting heavy as these days long 
Trying to harmonize the world till we one sound 
Till we all solid two feet on one ground 
Live for it love for it die for it if you want it! 
 
Verse: 3 
Ya’ll know the score want Mr.C get hyped.  
When this flow is threw all thats gonna be left is clouds of smoke and two 
broken mics. 
You against me be like a cane slanger verse the feds you boomin tough but 
im goin get you in the end. 
Fortune 500 hundred hope you aint a barbarian at my gate  
Two trailer trucks coming through what! You think we aint! 
Midwest gees keep it krunk like a soul circus 
Beats pumpin drums thumpin keep the club humpin. 
Ace duce to 94 east Boss Nutt to Mr C dime peices to expensive things 
Get your smoke on ya freak on keeping on 
Club thugs fighting like thay Tyson w/ no gloves on. 
Lets get it on dog, lets get it kracking ya’ll, lets club banging  
Lets get in ya’ll 
 
Chrous: 
Lets set the sprinklers off do it for the night life 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, got saved, got more than you 
had when you came!  
If you bossin in the game! 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, 



If you bossin in the game! 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made 
If you bossin in the game! 
Party like you looove the nightlife you just got paid everything is ok we livin 
the life! 
 
Verse 4 
The dire straits of these dog ass days 
When it was all about given and still stay driven 
When how you was living was all you could ever expect to get back 
Ever latter dreams later 
The world cant hold us now 
And these war clouds war drums all dicipate in the distance 
While me and Mr C ship Fire ( Here Here) 
From a house that game built! (yea) 
 
v.5 
Coming off hard! Like heisman trophy running back 
Diggin my heels in bustin off like a Warren Sapp 
We can talk cash tonight 
Illuminating city blocks and doing mine tonight. 
Boss nutt thats my partna for life  
Leave em drunkem from the flury we rippin game tonight 
Follow these leaders up in here we get so down and dirty  
Remembering them past beefs  
One love to ya Mike D. 
 
Chrouz: 
Set the sprinklers off do it for the night life 
Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, got saved, got more than you 
had when you came!  
If you bossin in this game! 
• Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, 
If you bossin in this game! 
• Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made 
If you bossin in this game! 
• Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made 
If you bossin in this game! 
• Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made, 
If you bossin in this game! 



• Party like you just got paid, got laid, got made 
If you bossin in this game! 
• Party like you looove the nightlife you just got paid everything is ook we 

livin the life! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


