
Hard

1900Rugrat

This shit was hard, had to rob for this
With heart, might work the job for this
Hard still on the block with that
Business, just stand on top of that
See me, I'm sure they copy that
In they hood, where they do not be at, hmm

Bitch go all black Porsche, hmm
I go all black forces, suit up
Catch on, pop that boy, hmm
Fuck it, I'm back on tour, hmm
Fuck it, I'm back on course, hmm
I ball, I'm back on court, I can't go back on point

On G-Ski, know how I do my part, hmm
Who gon' go to war, hmm?
These niggas not even far, hmm
I ball like K.F.R., hmm

I ball like Brett Farve
I ball like cancer, I run shit like yes sir
I run shit like yes sir

They only killers in they captions
Hop out black truck, mask stuck and we smack shit
Swing a chopstick, make the Honda do a backflip
Quick to leave a pussy boy, shit is like some catnip

I ran up 20 yesterday, then went and spent it on my wrist
Pink Cartier diamonds, spend a 20 on my bitch
I'm tryna get the boss of all this
Glock, ain't tryna do no bid

Bro, they don't even smoke no pope, but he stay ridin' with that seed

I was down bad on my dick, now I pay my mama rent
I just popped a Superman, bitch, I feel like Clark Kent
Boy, don't get your block bent

This shit was hard, I beat the block till I got rich
This shit was hard, had to rob for this
With heart, might work the job for this
Hard still on the block with that
Business, just stand on top of that
See me, I'm sure they copy that
In they hood, where they do not be at, hmm

Bitch go all black Porsche, hmm
I go all black forces, suit up
Catch on, pop that boy, hmm
Fuck it, I'm back on tour, hmm
Fuck it, I'm back on course, hmm
I ball, I'm back on court, I can't go back on point

On G-Ski, know how I do my part, hmm
Who gon' go to war, hmm?
These niggas not even far, hmm
I ball like K.F.R., hmm
I ball like Brett Farve



I ball like cancer, I run shit like yes sir
I run shit like yes sir

Huncho, I'm in here with Hunxho
Fuck it, she want both of us
1900, 2700, nigga, I pocket stuff
Nigga, no, he can't get inside that car
Bro ain't even gon' bust

Flights been getting hit
Told the plug, send him on the truck
Remember times were hard, saving change, put 'em inside the machine
Now when I pop out, it's at least a dub in my jeans

Bad bitch do whatever I tell her
In the morning, she text me "Grand rising, king"
You the type try to cuff lil shawty
I'm the type tell her do the team

Nigga, I'm in my own league
Nigga, I'm having my own motion
Hunnid round my neck
These diamonds hit from Nick, a real trophy

Told the bitch we keep shit P
Know what that mean, we don't do no posting

This shit was hard, had to rob for this
With heart, might work the job for this
Hard still on the block with that
Business, just stand on top of that
See me, I'm sure they copy that
In they hood, where they do not be at, hmm

Bitch go all black Porsche, hmm
I go all black forces, suit up
Catch on, pop that boy, hmm
Fuck it, I'm back on tour, hmm
Fuck it, I'm back on course, hmm
I ball, I'm back on court, I can't go back on point

On G-Ski, know how I do my part, hmm
Who gon' go to war, hmm?
These niggas not even far, hmm
I ball like K.F.R., hmm
I ball like Brett Farve
I ball like cancer, I run shit like yes sir
I run shit like yes sir
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