
Straight Outta Bottom

Abstract

Straight outta bottom I'm straight with the vibe
Y'all cannot fuck with me. Don't give a try
24/7 I'm still up my grind
I just want peace. I got money on my mind

Straight outta bottom I'm straight with the vibe
Y'all cannot fuck with me. Don't give a try
24/7 I'm still up my grind
I just want peace. I got money on my mind

Stabbed my heart just to feel a bit alive
Chasing the paper. Yeah, we're on the rise
Hustle and motive. We're keeping it hundred
I'm turning my sweats into my ice
Always the same, never switching no side
Straight on the game. I'm wasting no time
99 problems, but fuck it! I'm right
Buddha on my soul. Man, I'm far from crime

Down to few dollars. Been hard to survive
Started from bottom: me and my guys
Everyone changed?
Hungry for fame?
Harder than ever. So, I had to try
Hate is so heavy
Don't let it survive
Don't let your demons take over your pride
"L" from my losses. Never repeated it twice
I'm ready for whatever
Shit may arise
I ain't no gentleman
I'm wearing no tie
But I'm still kinda authentic type

Sorry, my mama, if I ever lied
I'm free like a bird high in the sky
I want it all. No matter the price
I cannot fail. Which I don't even like
Started this rap shit, and it's getting me hyped
Me and my G. So, the beat 'bout to die

Doing this shit, I've been writing all night
Speaking the truth, I don't wanna be nice
This isn't a new one and this ain't no surprise
I've been doing me. So, fuck your advice
Yeah. I'm still broke but I wanna get milli
Been on my grind smoking and chilling
Get out of your head and clear all your feelings
Face all your problems and start to deal it
Fuck it

Feeling this shit since I was a kid
Me and my bro. We're talking 'bout this
Looking at you, man, we be pissed
'Cause you got the vibe we don't wanna fuck with
Put it all simple: you're just dumb
Lame-ass nigga tryna act like scum
Giving you strokes like you're my drum



We've been throwing our shots right through the song
Yeah

Heard you wanna do it like us
So, get with your hustle and be on the rush
Man, you gotta go ride on the empty bus
You should hit the road if you think you must
'Cause ain't nobody really gonna walk you through
Learn from every mistakes you do
Walk on the way where you can get lose
'Cause every single time you get what you choose
Tell me who be throwing out shit like this
Hear what I say, put your mind on this
Snakes in the city. I heard them hiss
But the venom they carry can't even reach
Yeah
I'm 'a just fly right now
Away from your bullshit
Away from town
'Cause I need to achieve my dreams anyhow
And I don't like fake ones talking out loud

Tell me how you gonna get the things that you want
While everyone around tells you that you can't
The words that they say try to hold you down
Or the words that they say fuel you to get out
Everything in life is a matter of belief
If it try to hold you down, never be free
Veracity isn't always what you see
And you are what you are from what you believe
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