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What are the popular rap songs saying to the listeners? 

 
2009 Billboard top 10 rap songs with lyrics 

1. best i ever had by Drake 
2. dead and gone by T.I. Featuring Justin Timberlake 
3. live your life by T.I. Featuring Rihanna 
4. heartless by Kanye West 
5. every girl by Young Money 
6. kiss me thru the phone by Soulja Boy Tell 'em Featuring Sammie 
7. whatever you like by t.i. 
8. run this town by Jay-Z, Rihanna & Kanye West 
9. throw it in the bag by Fabolous Featuring The-Dream 
10. successful by Drake Featuring Trey Songz & Lil Wayne 

 
 
 
#1 2009  
"Best I Ever Had" by Drake 
You know a lot of girls be...thinking my songs 
about them, but 
This is not to get confused, this ones for you... 
 
[Chorus:] 
Baby you're my everything, you're all I ever 
wanted 
We could do it real big, bigger than you ever 
done it 
You be up on everything, other hoes ain't ever 
on it 
I want this forever, I swear I could spend 
whatever on it 
Cause she hold me down every time I hit her up 
When I get right I promise that we gone live it 
up 
She make me beg for it, till she give it up 
And I say the same thing every single time 
I say... 
You the fuckin' best [x4] 
You the best I ever had, 
Best I ever had [x3] 
I say you the fuckin'... 
 
Know you gotta roommate, 
Call me when there's no one there, 
Put the key under the mat and you know I be 
over there (Eeeup) 
I be over there, shawty I be over there 

I be hittin' all the spots that you ain't even know 
was there 
And you don't even have to ask twice, 
You could have my heart, or we could share it 
like the last slice 
Always felt like you were so accustomed to the 
fast life 
Have a nigga thinking that he met you in a past 
life 
Sweat pants, hair tied, chillin' with no make-up 
on 
That's when you're the prettiest, I hope that 
you don't take it wrong 
You don't even trip when friends say you ain't 
bringing Drake along 
You know that I'm working I be there soon as I 
make it home 
And she a patient in my waiting room, 
Never pay attention to the rumours and what 
they assume 
And until em' girls prove it, I'm the one that 
never get confused wit 
 
'cause... 
 
[Chorus] 
 
Sex, love, pain, baby I be on that Tank shit, 
Buzz so big, I could probably sell a blank disk 
Play my album, drop bitches will buy it for the 
picture 
And niggas will buy two and claim they got it for 
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they sister 
Magazine paper girl but money ain't the issue 
They bring dinner to my room and ask me to 
initial 
She call me the referee cause I be so official 
My shirt ain't got no stripes but I can make your 
pussy whistle 
Like the Andy Griffith theme song, 
And who told you to put them jeans on 
Double cup love, you're the one I lean on 
Feeling for a fix, than you should really get your 
fiend on 
Yeah, just know my condo is the crack spot 
Every single show she out there reppin' like a 
mascot 
Get it from the back and make ya fuckin' bra 
strap pop 
All up in your slot till a nigga hit the jack pot 
 
Baby you're my everything, you're all I ever 
wanted 
We could do it real big, bigger than you ever 
done it 
You be up on everything, other hoes ain't ever 
on it 
I want this forever, I swear I could spend 
whatever on it 
Cause she hold me down every time I hit her up 
When I get right I promise that we gone live it 
up 
She make me beg for it, till she give it up 
And I say the same thing every single time 
I say... 
You the fuckin' best [x4] 
You the best I ever had, 
Best I ever had [x3] 
I say... 
You the fuckin' best [x4] 
You the best I ever had, 
Best I ever had [x3] 
 
Uhh, ah yea 
See this the type of joint you gotta dedicate to 
somebody 
Just make sure they that special somebody 
Young Money 
You know who you are, I got ya  
 

 
 
#2 2009 
T.I. LYRICS 
"Dead And Gone" 
(feat. Justin Timberlake) 
[Spoken - T.I.] 
Ay 
Let me kick it to you right quick, man 
That on some gangsta shit man, on some real 
shit 
Anybody done been through the same thing, 
I'm sure you feel the same way 
Big Phil 
This for you pimpin' 
 
[Chorus (Justin Timberlake (T.I.)):] 
Oh (eyyy) 
I've been travellin' on this road too long (too 
long) 
Just tryna find my way back home (back home) 
The old me is dead and gone, dead and gone 
And oh (eyyy) 
I've been travellin' on this road too long (too 
long) 
Just tryna find my way back home (back home) 
The old me is dead and gone, dead and gone, 
dead and gone 
 
[Verse 1 - T.I.] 
Ever had one of them days wish would've 
stayed home 
Run into a group of niggas who gettin' they hate 
on 
You walk by 
They get wrong 
You reply then shit get blown 
Way outta proportion 
Way past discussion 
Just you against them, pick one then rush 'em 
Figure you'll get jumped, hell that's nothing 
They don't wanna stop there now they bussin' 
Now you gushin', ambulance rushin' 
You to the hospital with a bad concussion 
Plus ya hit 4 times 
Plus it hit ya spine 
Paralyzed waist down now ya wheel chair 
bound 



Nevermind that now you lucky to be alive 
Just think it all started you fussin' with 3 guys 
Now ya pride in the way, but ya pride is the way 
You could fuck around, get shot, die anyday 
Niggas die everyday 
All over bull shit, dope money, dice game, 
ordinary hood shit 
Could this be 'cos of hip hop music? 
Or did the ones with the good sense not use it? 
Usually niggas don't know what to do when 
their back against the wall so they just start 
shootin' 
For red or for blue or for blo I guess 
From Bankhead or from your projects 
No more stress, now I'm straight, now I get it, 
now I take 
Time to think, before I make mistakes just for 
my family's sake 
That part of me left yesterday 
The heart of me is strong today 
No regrets I'm blessed to say 
The old me dead and gone away 
 
[Chorus (Justin Timberlake (T.I.))] 
 
[Verse 2 - T.I.] 
I ain't never been scared, I lived through 
tragedy 
Situation could've been dead lookin' back at it 
Most of that shit didn't even have to happen 
But you don't think about it when you out there 
trappin' 
In apartments, hangin', smokin', and rappin' 
Niggas start shit, next thing ya know we cappin' 
Get locked up then didn't even get mad 
Now think about damn what a life I had 
Most of that shit, look back, just laugh 
Some shit still look back get sad 
Maybe my homboy still be around 
Had I not hit the nigga in the mouth that time 
I won that fight 
I lost that war 
I can still see my nigga walkin' out that door 
Who'da thought I'd never see Philant no more? 
Got enough dead homies I don't want no more 
Cost a nigga his job 
Cost me more 
I'd took that ass-whooping now for sure 

Now think before I risk my life 
Take them chances to get my stripe 
A nigga put his hands on me alright 
Otherwise stand there talk shit all night 
'Cos I hit you, you sue me, 
I shoot you, get locked up, who me? 
No more stress, now I'm straight, now I get it, 
now I take 
Time to think, before I make mistakes just for 
my family's sake 
That part of me left yesterday 
The heart of me is strong today 
No regrets I'm blessed to say 
The old me dead and gone away 
 
[Chorus (Justin Timberlake (T.I.))] 
 
[Hook - Justin Timberlake] 
I turn my head to the East 
I don't see nobody by my side 
I turn my head to the West 
Still nobody in sight 
So I turn my head to the North 
Swallow that pill that they call pride 
That old me is dead and gone 
But that new me will be alright 
 
I turn my head to the East 
I don't see nobody by my side 
I turn my head to the West 
Still nobody in sight 
So I turn my head to the North 
Swallow that pill that they call pride 
That old me is dead and gone 
But that new me will be alright 
 
[Chorus (Justin Timberlake (T.I.))]  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
#3 2009 
T.I. LYRICS 
"Live Your Life" 
(feat. Rihanna) 
[Rihanna:] 
You're gonna be a shining star, with fancy 
clothes, fancy car-ars. 
And then you'll see, you're gonna go far. 
Cause everyone knows, just who you are-are. 
So live your life, ay ay ay. 
You steady chasing that paper. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
Ain't got no time for no haters. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
No telling where it'll take you. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
Cause I'm a paper chaser. 
Just living my life (ay), my life (oh), my life (ay), 
my life (oh) 
Just living my life (ay), my life (oh), my life (ay), 
my life (oh) 
 
[T.I.:] 
Never mind what haters say, ignore them 'til 
they fade away. 
Amazing they ungrateful for after all the games 
I gave away. 
Safe to say I paved the way, for you cats to get 
paid today. 
You still be wasting days away, nah had I never 
saved the day. 
Consider them my protégé, homage I think they 
should pay. 
Instead of being gracious, they violate in a 
major way. 
I never been a hater still I love them, In a crazy 
way. 
Some say they sold the yay and no they couldn't 
even work on Labor day. 
It ain't that black and white, it has an area that's 
shaded grey. 
I'm Westside anyway, even if I left today and 
stayed away. 
Some move away to make a way not move 
away cause they afraid. 
I brought back to the hood and all you ever did 
was take away. 

I pray for patience but they make me wanna 
melt their face away. 
Like I once made them spray, now I could make 
them plead their case away. 
Been thuggin' all my life, can't say I don't 
deserve to take a break. 
If you ever see me catch a case, and watch my 
future fade away. 
 
[Rihanna:] 
You're gonna be a shining star, with fancy 
clothes, fancy car-ars. 
And then you'll see, you're gonna go far. 
Cause everyone knows, who you are-are. 
So live your life, ay ay ay. 
You steady chasing that paper. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
Ain't got no time for no haters 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
No telling where it'll take you. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
Cause I'm a paper chaser. 
Just living my life. 
 
[T.I.:] 
I'm the opposite of moderate, immaculately 
polished with the spirit of a hustler and the 
swagger of a college kid. 
Allergic to the counterfeit, impartial to the 
politics. 
Articulate but still would grab a nigga by the 
collar quick. 
Whoever having problems with their record 
sales just holla tip. 
If that don't work and all else fails, then turn 
around and follow tip. 
I got love for the game but ay I'm not in love 
with all of it. 
I do without the fame and the rappers 
nowadays are comedy. 
The hootin' and the hollerin', back and forth 
with the arguing. 
Where you from, who you know, what you 
make and what kind of car you in. 
Seems as though you lost sight of what's 
important with the positive. 
And checks until your bank account and you up 
out of poverty. 



Your values is a disarrayed, prioritizing horribly. 
Unhappy with the riches cause your piss poor 
morally. 
Ignoring all prior advice and fore warning. 
And we mighty full of ourselves all of a sudden 
aren't we? 
 
[Rihanna:] 
You're gonna be a shining star, with fancy 
clothes, fancy car-ars. 
And then you'll see, you're gonna go far. 
Cause everyone knows, who you are-are. 
So live your life, ay ay ay. 
You steady chasing that paper. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
Ain't got no time for no haters 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
No telling where it'll take you. 
Just live your life (Oh!), ay ay ay. 
Cause I'm a paper chaser. 
Just living my life (ay), my life (oh), my life (ay), 
my life (oh) 
Just living my life (ay), my life (oh), my life (ay), 
my life (oh) 
 
Now eveybody watchin' what I do. 
Come walk in my shoes, And see the way I'm 
livin' if you really want to. 
I got my mind on my money and I not goin' 
away, ay. 
So keep on gettin' your paper keep on climbin'. 
Lookin in the mirror and keep on shinin'. 
Til' the game ends, til' the clock stops. 
We gonna post up on the top spot. 
 
So live your life.  
 
#4 2009 
KANYE WEST LYRICS 
"Heartless" 
[Chorus (Acapella)] 
In the night, I hear them talk the coldest story 
ever told 
Somewhere far along this road, he lost his soul 
To a woman so heartless [echoes 3X] 
How could you be so heartless [echoes 3X] 
Oh, how could you be so heartless? 
 

[Verse 1] 
How could you be so cold as the winter wind 
when it breeze yo 
Just remember that you talking to me yo 
You need to watch the way you talking to me yo 
I mean after all the things that we been through 
I mean after all the things we got into 
Ayo, I know there are some things that you ain't 
told me 
Ayo, I did some things but that's the old me 
And now you wanna get me back and you 
gonna show me 
So you walk around like you don't know me 
You got a new friend, well I got homies 
But in the end it's still so lonely 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Verse 2] 
How could you be so Dr. Evil? 
You bringing out a side of me that I don't know 
I decided we weren't gonna speak so 
Why we up 3 A.M. on the phone? 
Why though she be so mad at me for? 
Homie I don't know she's hot and cold 
I won't stop wont mess my groove up 
Cause I already know how this thing go 
You run and tell your friends that you're leaving 
me 
They say that they don't see what you see in me 
You wait a couple months then you gonna see 
You'll never find nobody better than me 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Verse 3] 
Talking talking talking talk 
Baby lets just knock it off 
They don't know what we been through 
They don't know about me and you 
So why I got something new to see? 
And you just gonna be keep hating me 
And we just gonna be enemies 
I know you can't believe 
I could just leave it wrong 
And you can't make it right 
I'm gonna take off tonight (Into the night) 
[Chorus] 



 
 
#5 2009 
YOUNG MONEY LYRICS 
"Every Girl" 
[Lil' Wayne] 
Un 
I like a long haired thick red bon 
Open up her legs then filet mignon that pussy 
I'm a get in and on that pussy 
If she let me in I'm a own that pussy 
Go'n throw it back and bust it open like you 
'posed to 
Girl I got that dope dick 
Now come here let me dope you 
You gon' be a dope fiend 
Your friends should call you dopey 
Tell 'em keep my name out they mouth if they 
don't know me 
Huh 
But you can't come and tunecha 
I'll fuck the whole group 
Baby I'm a groupie 
My sex game is stupid 
My head is the dumbest 
I promise 
I should be hooked on phonics 
Haha 
 
But anyway I think you're bionic 
And I don't think you're beautiful 
I think you're beyond it 
And I just wanna get behind it 
And watch you 
(back it up and dump it back- 
Back it up and dump it back) 
 
[Chorus:] 
Cause we like her 
And we like her too 
And we like her 
And we like her too 
And we like her 
And we like her too 
And we like herr 
And she like us too 
 
I wish I could fuck every girl in the world 

I wish I could fuck every girl in the world 
I wish I could fuck every girl in the world 
 
[Drake:] 
Yea 
Alright 
(ohh ohhh) 
She be jumpin up and down 
Tryna fit that ass in 
Took her half an hour 
Just to get that belt to fasten 
All they want to talk about is partyin' and 
fashion 
Every single night I have a dream that I am 
smashin' 
Them all 
Young Money man this shit so timeless 
And I'm in the mood to get faded so please 
bring your finest 
And what are all your names again we drunk 
remind us 
Are any y'all into girls like I am let's be honest 
 
She wants me she wants me 
Cause I got it all shawty tell me what you don't 
see 
I will fuck with all y'all 
All y'all are beautiful 
I just can't pick one so you can never say I'm 
choosy hoes 
And Wayne say pussy pussy pussy 
And weed and alcohol seem to satisfy us all 
Damn 
And every time I think of staying with her 
She bring that friend around that make a nigga 
reconsider man 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Jae Millz:] 
I ain't being disrespectful baby I'm just being 
Millz 
And I don't know how fake feels so I gotta keep 
it real 
I just wanna fuck every girl in the world 
Every model every singer every actress every 
diva 
Every house of diddy chick every college girl 



every skeezer 
Stripper and every desperate housewife that 
resemble eva 
My role model was will 
So married boy I'm in the milf 
It don't matter who you is miss 
You can get the business 
Haaaa 
 
[Gudda Gudda:] 
These hoes is gods gift like Christmas 
I like 'em caramel skin long hair thick ass 
And I swear I'm feelin' all y'all 
I'm scrollin' down my call log 
And I'm a call all y'all 
My butter pecan Puerto Rican 
She screamin' out "papi" every time a nigga 
deep in 
And I'm about to get my Bill Clinton on 
And Hilary can Rodham too boy I gets my 
pimpin' on 
 
[Chorus] 
 
[Mack Maine:] 
And bitch I'm Mack Maine -aine -aine -aine 
Sanna Lathan 
Megan Good 
Angelina Jolie 
Hah 
D Woods 
For free suites I'd give Paris Hilton all-nighters 
In about 3 years, holla at me Miley Cyrus 
I don't discriminate, no not at all 
Kit kat a midget if that ass soft I break her off 
I exchange V cards with the retards 
And get behind the Christian like DR cause he 
are 
Mack Mizzo 
Baby 
Cause he are Mack Mizzo 
Baby 
 
[Chorus:] 
Cause we like her 
And we like her too 
And we like her 
And we like her too 

And we like her 
And we like her too 
And we like herr 
And she like us too 
 
I wish I could fuck every girl in the world 
I wish I could fuck every girl in the world 
I wish I could fuck every girl in the world 
 
Young Mula baby  
 
#6 2009 
SOULJA BOY LYRICS 
"Kiss Me Thru The Phone" 
(feat. Sammie) 
[Ad-Lib] 
(Soulja Boy Tell Em) 
 
[Chorus: Sammie] 
Baby you know that I miss you 
I wanna get with you tonight but I cannot 
babygirl 
And that's the issue 
Girl you know I miss you 
I just wanna kiss you  
But I can't right now so baby kiss me thru the 
phone 
(kiss me thru the phone) 
I'll see you later on.. 
Kiss me thru the phone 
(kiss me thru the phone)  
See you when I get home 
 
[Verse: Soulja Boy] 
Baby, I know that you like me 
You my future wifey 
SouljaBoyTellEm yeah you could be my bonnie 
I could be your clyde 
You could be my wife 
Text me, call me, I need you in my life yeah  
All that, everyday I need ya 
And everytime I see ya my feelings get deeper 
I miss ya, I miss ya 
I really wanna kiss you but I can't 
 
[Sammie] 
Six seven eight triple nine eight two one two 
(678) 999-8212 



 
[Chorus: Sammie] 
Baby you know that I miss you 
I wanna get with you tonight but I cannot 
babygirl 
And that's the issue 
Girl you know I miss you 
I just wanna kiss you  
But I can't right now so baby kiss me thru the 
phone 
(kiss me thru the phone) 
See you later on.. 
Kiss me thru the phone 
(kiss me thru the phone)  
See you when I get home 
 
[Verse: Soulja Boy] 
Baby, I been thinking lately 
So much about you 
Everything about you, I like it, I love it 
Kissing you in public 
Thinking nothing of it 
Roses by the dozen 
Talking on the phone 
Baby you so sexy your voice is so lovely 
I love your complexion 
I miss ya, I miss ya, I miss ya 
I really wanna kiss you but I can't 
 
[Sammie] 
Six seven eight triple nine eight two one two 
(678) 999-8212 
 
[Chorus: Sammie] 
Baby you know that I miss you 
I wanna get with you tonight but I cannot 
babygirl 
And that's the issue 
Girl you know I miss you 
I just wanna kiss you  
But I can't right now so baby kiss me thru the 
phone 
(kiss me thru the phone) 
See you later on.. 
Kiss me thru the phone 
(kiss me thru the phone)  
See you when I get home 
 

[Bridge: Soulja Boy] 
She call my phone like 
(da da dadadada da da dadadada da da..) 
We on the phone like 
(da da dadadada da da dadadada da da..) 
We taking pics like 
(da da dadadada da da dadadada da da..) 
She dial my number like 
(da da dadadada da da dadadada da da..) 
 
[Sammie] 
Six seven eight triple nine eight two one two 
(678) 999-8212 
 
[Chorus: Sammie] 
Baby you know that I miss you 
I wanna get with you tonight but I cannot 
babygirl 
And that's the issue 
Girl you know I miss you 
I just wanna kiss you  
But I can't right now so baby kiss me thru the 
phone 
(kiss me thru the phone) 
See you later on.. 
Kiss me thru the phone 
(kiss me thru the phone)  
See you when I get home  
 
 
#7 2009 
T.I. LYRICS 
"Whatever You Like" 
You know them old sugar daddies 
They be tricking they tell them girls 
I said you can have whatever you like 
I said you can have whatever you like 
Yeah 
 
[Chorus:] 
Stacks on deck. Patron on ice. 
We can pop bottles all night 
Baby you can have whatever you like 
I said you can have whatever you like. 
Yeah 
Late night sex, so wet and so tight 
I'll gas up the jet for you tonight and baby you 
can go wherever you like 



I said you can go wherever you like 
Yeah 
 
Anytime you want to pick up the telephone you 
know that it ain't nothing to drop a couple 
stacks on you 
If you want it you can get it my dear 
5 millions dollars homes drop the business I 
swear. 
Yeah 
 
I want your body. I need your body. 
As long as you got me you won't need nobody 
You want it, I got it. Go get it, I'll buy it 
Tell them other broke niggas be quiet 
 
[Chorus] 
 
Shawty you the hottest. Love the way you drop 
it. 
Brain so good could've sworn you went to 
college. 
100k deposit. Vacations in the tropics 
And everybody know it ain't tricking if you got it 
You ain't never ever gotta go in your wallet. 
Long as I got rubberband banks in my pocket. 
5 6 rides wit rims and a body kit. 
You ain't gotta downgrade you can get what I 
get 
My chick can have what she want. 
And go in any store for any bag she wants. 
She ain't never had a man like that. 
To buy you anything your heart desire like that. 
 
I want your body, I need your body. 
Long as you got me, you won't need nobody. 
You want it, I got it. Go get it, I'll buy it. 
Tell them other broke niggas be quiet. 
 
[Chorus] 
 
Talking big boy rides & big boy ice 
Let me put this big boy in your life. 
That thing get so wet & get so right 
Let me put this big boy in your life. that's right. 
 
I want your body, I need your body. 
Long as you got me, you won't need nobody. 

You want it, I got it. Go get it, I'll buy it. 
Tell them other broke niggas be quiet. 
 
[Chorus]  
 
 
 
#8 2009 
JAY-Z LYRICS 
"Run This Town" 
(feat. Rihanna, Kanye West) 
[Intro - Rihanna] 
Feel it comin' in the air 
Hear the screams from everywhere 
I'm addicted to the thrill 
It's a dangerous love affair 
Can't be scared when it goes down 
Got a problem, tell me now 
Only thing that's on my mind 
Is who's gonna run this town tonight... 
Is who's gonna run this town tonight... 
We gonna run this town 
 
[Verse 1 - Jay-Z] 
We are 
Yeah I said it 
We are 
This is Roc Nation 
Pledge your allegiance 
Get y'all black tees on 
All black everything 
Black cards, black cars 
All black everything 
And our girls are blackbirds 
Ridin' with they dillingers 
I'd get more in depth 
If you boys really real enough 
This is la familia 
I'll explain later 
But for now let me get back to this paper 
I'm a couple bands down and I'm tryin' to get 
back 
I gave Doug a grip, I lost a flip for five stacks 
Yeah I'm talkin' five comma 
six zeros 
dot zero 
Here it go... 
Back to runnin' circles 'round niggas 



Now we squared up 
Hold up 
 
[Chorus - Rihanna] 
Life's a game but it's not fair 
I break the rules so I don't care 
So I keep doin' my own thing 
Walkin' tall against the rain 
Victory's within the mile 
Almost there, don't give up now 
Only thing that's on my mind 
Is who's gonna run this town tonight 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 
(Is who's gonna run this town tonight) 
Hey-hey-hey-hey 
 
[Verse 2 - Jay-Z] 
We are 
Yeah I said it 
We are 
You can call me Cesar 
In a dark Czar 
Please follow the leader 
So Eric B. we are 
Microphone fiend 
It's the return of the god 
Peace god... 
(Auh! Auh!) 
And ain't nobody fresher 
I'm in Mason 
(Ah!) 
Martin Margiela 
On the tape we're screamin' 
Fuck the other side, they jealous 
We got a banquette full the broads 
They got a table full of fellas... (?) 
And they ain't spending no cake 
They should throw they hand in 
'Cause they ain't got no spades... 
My whole team got dough 
So my banquette is lookin' like Millionaire's Row 
 
[Chorus - Rihanna] 
Life's a game but it's not fair 
I break the rules so I don't care 
So I keep doin' my own thing 

Walkin' tall against the rain 
Victory's within the mile 
Almost there, don't give up now 
Only thing that's on my mind 
Is who's gonna run this town tonight 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 
(Is who's gonna run this town tonight) 
Hey-hey-hey-hey 
 
[Verse 3 - Kanye West] 
It's crazy how you can go from being Joe Blow 
To everybody on your dick, no homo 
I bought my whole family whips, no Volvos 
Next time I'm in church, please no photos 
Police escorts 
Everybody passports 
This the life that everybody ask for 
This a fast life 
We are on a crash course 
What you think I rap for 
To push a fucking Rav 4? 
But I know that if I stay stun-ting 
All these girls only gonna want one thing 
I could spend my whole life good will hunting 
Only good gon' come is as good when I'm 
cumming 
She got a ass that'll swallow up a g-string 
And up top, unh... 
Two bee stings 
And I'm beasting 
Off the riesling 
And my nigga just made it out the precinct 
We give a damn about the drama that you do 
bring 
I'm just tryin' to change the color on your mood 
ring 
Reebok 
Baby 
You need to drop some new things 
Have you ever had shoes without shoe strings? 
What's that 'Ye? 
Baby, these heels 
Is that a may? 
What?! 
Baby, these wheels 
You trippin' when you ain't sippin' 



Have a refill 
You feelin' like you runnin', huh? 
Now you know how we feel 
 
[Outro - Rihanna] 
We gonna run this town tonight! 
 
[Outro - Jay-Z] 
Wassup!  
 
 
#9 2009 
FABOLOUS LYRICS 
 
"Throw It In The Bag" 
(feat. The-Dream) 
[Verse 1: The-Dream]  
Now I know you aint over there starin at my girl  
Yea I know you aint over there starin at my girl  
Nigga I know you dont call yourself hollarin at 
my girl  
I know you dont call yourself holarin at my girl  
keepin tha baton,Louie vuttion  
gucci down to her feet,Yup just like me.  
Im the one, with them ones.  
Fuck the price on the tag  
just throw it in the bag.  
 
[Chorus: The-Dream]  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
 
[Verse 2: Fabolous]  
Look at price tags  
where they do that at  
Heard that in ATL  
When you in ATL  
Just ask my baby girl  
I treat my lady well  
Ain't nothin soso  
But I know JD Well  
We in a benzes, black white gray C.L.  
Got niggas askin did we miss a mercedes sell?  
Shit, I wish he was,but Even though he wasnt,  
We still doing yo nuts and have a dozen,  
The keep that gucci and that louie on my laby l's  

Thats the way we feel  
Must be nice man  
You wit the right man  
You aint gotta price scan, or ask how much  
Now what I look like  
Son im from brooklin, what it look like  
You get it cause I got it  
I got it so you get it  
Do like Luke say, dont stop get it get it  
Mami do the speedie  
Daddy do tha duffle  
Bag full of chips  
We aint talkin ruffles  
 
[Chorus: The-Dream]  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
 
[Verse 3: Fabolous]  
See I know what ima tell her  
The same thing that the bankrobber told the 
teller  
Just throw it in the bag  
Thats the way it suppose to be  
A real nigga posed to help you out with the 
groceries  
Just throw it in the bag  
Paper or plastic its safer to ask it  
So dent that nigga I will pay for the casket  
That remy ma got him spittin plenty bars  
Broke ass nigga couldnt buy the mini bar  
So get with loso  
he aint got to no so  
Such a gentlement dozen bottles of that rose 
mo  
Oh you gotta men well u need a wit-u-one  
meat me in the parking lot the place ade get u 
one  
Meet me at the register  
Im there on the regular  
These niggas price checkin  
you can help them in a second  



As we proceed to give you what you need  
Like we bringin down the weed  
Just throw it in the bag  
 
[Chorus: The-Dream]  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
 
[Bridge: Fabolous]  
Everybody do the throw it in the bag  
Ay do the Throw it in the bag  
Everybody do the throw it in the bag  
Ay do the Throw it in the bag  
Everybody do the throw it in the bag  
Ay do the Throw it in the bag  
 
[Chorus: The-Dream]  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
just throw it in the bag  
Un-huh un-huh un-huh  
Just throw it in the bag  
 
 
#10 2009 
DRAKE LYRICS 
"Successful" 
(feat. Trey Songz, Lil Wayne) 
[Trey Songz:] 
I want the money, 
Money and the cars, 
Cars and the clothes, 
The hoes, 
I suppose, 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 

Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
 
[Drake:] 
Drizzy, 
Oh yeah Trey I fucking feel you, 
They be staring at the money like it's unfamiliar, 
I get it, 
I live it, 
To me there's nothings realer, 
Just enough to solve your problems, 
Too much would kill ya, 
And when I leave, 
I always come right back here, 
The young spitter that everybody in rap fear, 
A lot of you all still sounding like last year, 
The game needs change and I'm the 
motherfucking cashier, 
Nickels for my thoughts, 
Dimes in my bed, 
Quarters of the kush, 
Shape the lines in my head, 
Take my verses too serious ya hate me, 
Cause I'm the one to paint a vivid picture no HD, 
Yeah, 
I want it all, 
That's why I strive for it, 
Diss me and you'll never hear a reply for it, 
Any awards show or party I'll get fly for it, 
I know what's coming I just hope I'm alive for it. 
 
[Trey Songz:] 
I want the money, 
Money and the cars, 
Cars and the clothes, 
The hoes, 
I suppose, 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 



 
[Drake:] 
Yeah, 
I want things to go my way, 
But as of late a lot of shit been going sideways, 
And my mother tried to runaway from home, 
But I left somethin in the car so I caught her in 
the driveway, 
And she cried to me so I cried too, 
And my stomach was soaking wet, 
She only 5'2, 
And 48 hours all before I showed up, 
And brought a thousand dollars worth of drinks 
and got poured up, 
Damn my reality just set in, 
And even when the phantoms leased them hoes 
wanna get in, 
I do a lot of things, 
Hoping I never have to fit in, 
So trying to keep up with my progress is like a 
dead end, 
My girl love me but fuck it my heart beat slow, 
And right now the tour bus is lookin like a freak 
show, 
And life change for us every single week, 
So it's good, 
But I know this ain't the peak though 
Cause I want... 
 
[Trey Songz:] 
I want the money, 
Money and the cars, 
Cars and the clothes, 
The hoes, 
I suppose, 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
 
[Drake:] 
Wise words from a decent man, 
Back when I was trying to put a ring on Alicia 

hand, 
This lost boy got fly without peter pan, 
And my delivery just got me buzzing like the 
pizza man, 
In person I am everything and more, 
I'm everywhere these other niggas never been 
before, 
But inside I'm treading waters steady trying to 
swim ashore, 
I'm on a shoppin spree to get whatever is in 
store, 
Just call me shop and bag drizzy, 
And call me Mr.damn he ain't coping that is he? 
And fans of these freshman is about to get iffy, 
While this youngin that you doubting is about to 
get busy, 
I'm a kill it I promise this I know you mad, 
I've always treated my city like some shoulder 
pads, 
To big homie use a flash if you must, 
And I swear I ain't asking for much 
All I want is 
 
[Trey Songz:] 
I want the money, 
Money and the cars, 
Cars and the clothes, 
The hoes, 
I suppose, 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
I just wanna be, 
I just wanna be, 
Successful. 
 
It's like I know what I got to say, 
I just don't know how to say it to you 
 
[Lil Wayne:] 
Pardon the swag, 
But bitches cartate, 
Long bread I don't eat shortcake, 
How come I can't, 
Miss a woman like I can't miss court dates, 



Cheese, 
But shes not in this portrait, 
Life's fine but I don not portray, 
I'm on the other side but it is a short gate, 
I don't want the glow, 
I want the glow ray, 
And I'm a fuck the world, 
But this is just foreplay, 
Tired of hearing bullshit, 
Bring her on to cowshit, 
Haven't met a smell that's stinkier than our shit, 
That's word to toronto, 
So high up I got birds in the condo, 
Ain't that a female dog, 
Ask her who I am to her, 
And she yell god, 
Weezy baby I go real hard 
No further details boy.  
 


