
Hands Up, Don’t Shoot
Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands up, don’t shoot

Hands down cuz I am armed
Taking out the bitches that caused me harm
Jailed my dad, kill my mom
Lost my cousin in my arms

Hands up, no sir
I don’t give a fuck about your orders
Fuck your imaginary borders
And these lies you tell to distort us

Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands down, lets loot

Run these bitches for all their shoes
Cap these crackas for cappin’ you
Try to take us out alive
Hate to see a nigga thrive
We say hands up, please don’t shoot
They kill us down so now’s our move

Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands down, let’s loot
Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands down, let’s loot

Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands up, let’s loot
Hands up, don’t shoot
Hands down nigga, I am armed
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