Small Town
Adam Calhoun

Small town, ain't really much to do

My bitch say "get your ass up out the fuckin' livin' room"
Ride down Main Street, drive slow, bass loud, my bitch hates me
I like to get around

Back of my truck don't squat but my bitch does

You know what they say, little dick, big truck

When she talk about us, throw fits, big nuts

We just work our ass off, don't bitch too much

Ain't nobody rappin' like me in this lane

If you say they are, point 'em out, let me take aim

I ain't come to make friends, boy, I came to change the game
It don't even make sense, why you all sound the same?

It's goin' down, meet me in the parking lot or the gas station
Or the [?] ([?1])

We don't fuck around in this one-night town

So don't come around if you're not (you're not)

From around here, from a, from around here

Don't come around if you're not (you're not)

From around here, from a, from around here

Don't come around if you're not (you're not)

Small town, lived here my whole life

Every lightpole got a flag hangin' on the side

Every truck ridin' by got a pistol or a rifle inside
With a white boy ready to die

We don't do drivebys, we get out and shoot

I don't rob you for your shoes 'cause I'd rather wear boots
Worked my whole life just to get this little roof
You gon' do work for who? I need to see proof

You ain't doin' shit except for actually hatin'’
Friday night, we out late at the gas station

Trucks pull up with bars and high beams

You gon' need an army if you gon' wanna try me

It's goin' down, meet me in the parking lot or the gas station
Or the [?] ([?])

We don't fuck around in this one-night town

So don't come around if you're not (you're not)

From around here, from a, from around here

Don't come around if you're not (you're not)

From around here, from a, from around here

Don't come around if you're not (you're not)

Small town ain't really much to see

Guaranteed if your born here you probably won't leave
Everybody knows your business, every little thing

Got them small town dreams like the homecoming king

Best days of your life, Friday night lights

Playin' high school ball, talk shit, let's fight

Next day in the hall, dress fly, high 5

Went from that to real life real fast, time flies

Now, you work like a dawg for your high school "sweetheart"
Job don't pay shit, put food in the freezer



Have a few kids, hope they get past where we are
Only man in town drinkin' at the only bar

It's goin' down, meet me in the parking lot or the gas station
Or the [?] ([?])

We don't fuck around in this one-night town

So don't come around if you're not (you're not)

From around here, from a, from around here

Don't come around if you're not (you're not)

From around here, from a, from around here

Don't come around if you're not (you're not)
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