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Like huh? Like what? Like baow, bitch
You know what it is when you hear that
Alright, we pop big money shit over here, you get it?
Yeah, lil' bruh
Niggas hatin' (Jit cooked this one)
We get it, we get it
Like huh? Like—
Like baow, bitch
Like huh? (Sleeper made this shit—)

Bitch, life goin' good, my price goin' up
Today a good day, a ten what I touched
Take your time when you suck it, I don't like it when you rush
Bitch, I'm really locked in, I'm gettin' better, nigga, trust (Uh-huh)
Who is they? (I don't know), why they talkin'? ('Cause they hoes)
Bitch, I'm ballin', my bank account evolving
I don't owe nobody shit 'cause to be real, nobody helped me
'Member when I wasn't shit, but now these hoes askin' for selfies

They claim I'm changin' up and the fame changed us
But let's keep this shit a hundred, y'all the ones who changin' up
But I worked hard for this shit, I ain't even have no stu'
A thousand songs off my phone, bitch, now I'm touchin' blues
If I'm not workin', then I'm sleep, if I'm not sleep, then I'm not workin'
I gotta get this cash, 'cause bein' broke'll have you hurtin'
I gotta stack this cash 'cause I go broke if I start splurgin'
Young nigga with a bag tryna save, I'm still learnin'

Life goin' good, my price goin' up
Today a good day, a ten what I touched
Take your time when you suck it, I don't like it when you rush
Bitch, I'm really locked in, I'm gettin' better, nigga, trust (Uh-huh)
Who is they? (I don't know), why they talkin'? ('Cause they hoes)

Bitch, I'm ballin', my bank account evolving
I don't owe nobody shit 'cause to be real, nobody helped me
'Member when I wasn't shit, but now these hoes askin' for selfies

It's not rappin' I call this shit talkin' off the head
This for my niggas trappin' with money under the bed
This the music that you play when you drivin' fast
This that music that you play when you damn near crash
You better get your ho, she out here throwin' out
I gave you your chance, but you blowin' it
Back the fuck up, you annoying me
I done got my racks up, they barely notice me
I got it mapped out, I move strategic
Jewels got me anemic
Hoes missin' me, I got 'em fiendin'
I'm the reason that your hoes keep leavin'
A nigga mad he broke, now he stuck on drinkin'
I don't fuck with niggas like designer brands
Let's tell the truth, I'm countin' blues, but your ho been a fan
Your bitch come spin, spin, spin like a ceiling fan
In the store, I keep spendin' cause I'm the man, bitch

Life goin' good, my price goin' up
Today a good day, a ten what I touched



Take your time when you suck it, I don't like it when you rush
Bitch, I'm really locked in, I'm gettin' better, nigga, trust (Uh-huh)
Who is they? (I don't know), why they talkin'? (Niggas broke)
Bitch, I'm ballin', my bank account evolving
I don't owe nobody shit 'cause to be real, nobody helped me
'Member when I wasn't shit, but now these hoes askin' for selfies

('Member when I wasn't shit, but now these hoes askin' for selfies)
(I don't owe nobody shit 'cause to be real, nobody helped me)
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