Invite Only
1Takelay

I ain't never just standing in line

Nigga they in that bitch waiting on me

Bro you know that's the reason you're not getting in right
Wait hold up, imma turn this bitch up

Too many niggas already died, I'm not finna cry

Don't leave a comment on my post if you not gonna slide

Tony Romo in the field, I'm rocking the nine

Get caught, your homie like the bloods he dropping a dime

Rich niggas in my section, you can't get inside

Take your ass home, on my mama you wasting your time

Invite only, I ain't never just standing in line

You ain't get invited, nigga that's why you're standing in line

Tell a bad bitch that pussy weak, I'm not finna lie

These niggas staring at my chain, they out of their minds (crazy)
I put the rollie in the air, I'm holding up time

Like the sun niggas got no chance but to watch me shine (used to)
Lost a lot of niggas I'm not tryna rhyme

But really I'm just spitting all the stuff I'm hiding inside
Really I'm just telling you the shit that be on my mind

Niggas take a nigga's life but it won't be mine

What nigga let you borrow them, if it's not your side

That shit you rap in your song, that's not your life

That bitch you make stay home, that's not your wife

Nigga bitch all in the bathroom, trying to watch my live

Too many niggas already died, I'm not finna cry

Don't leave a comment on my post if you not gonna slide

Tony Romo in the field, I'm rocking the nine

Get caught, your homie like the bloods he dropping a dime

Rich niggas in my section, you can't get inside

Take your ass home, on my mama you wasting your time

Invite only, I ain't never just standing in line

You ain't get invited, nigga that's why you're standing in line

I hate when niggas call me bro, you was not my kind

Say you get money, man you wrong but I don't want to be right
Nigga quit bitching, you just broke you not finna die
Stepping out the door don't really mean you really outside

If I did it then I did it, I'm not finna hide

You ain't scaring shit, I ain't deaf when you throwing up signs
Trippin on your homies, but the opps can't pay you to fight
Watch me take a nigga's bitch, I'm saving a life

Like she the only girl left, I'll be banging her right

I think your bitch tougher than you, she with it on sight
Like a babysitter, nigga she with me for the night

Never ate the county lunch, nigga I ain't standing in line

Too many niggas already died, I'm not finna cry

Don't leave a comment on my post if you not gonna slide

Tony Romo in the field, I'm rocking the nine

Get caught, your homie like the bloods he dropping a dime

Rich niggas in my section, you can't get inside

Take your ass home, on my mama you wasting your time

Invite only, I ain't never just standing in line

You ain't get invited, nigga that's why you're standing in line



When I'm at the club, I got bud

When you in this bitch, nigga you're here to look (bitch ass nigga)
Broke ass nigga

I'm never just standing in line
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