
GLOBE HOPPER

Anfa Rose

Sun came out so I'm back on my shit
Drugs filled up, outta here with a kiss
Thirsty, I was trying to drink my spit
Cliqued up, I ain't gotta walk with the blick
Yeah, stand-up business, tell them boys sit down
Molly in the drink, I'ma take a sip now
Can't let a bump in the road slow me down
And so much to say, God can't throw in no towel
And we hop round the globe like four, five, six (Eh)
Pretty painted toes, how you know it's my bitch
Yeah, I turn my beat up, it's the way she stays down
When the money low, this when niggas play this shit down

Yeah, ask around, huh, I inspired them
I'm higher than them
Yeah, I get tired of my fire
I retired, I'm a fireman
It's vibrant
That's why they eye on him
Hop on X, ain't no feeling like the first time
And my ex wish I come back like the underdog
This lil' bitch got my dick, hard to steal, yeah
She got work tomorrow, I'mma make her call-off

Sun came out so I'm back on my shit
Drugs filled up, outta here with a kiss
Thirsty, I was trying to drink my spit
Cliqued up, I ain't gotta walk with the blick
Yeah, stand-up business, tell them boys sit down
Molly in the drink, I'ma take a sip now
Can't let a bump in the road slow me down
And so much to say, God can't throw in no towel
And we hop round the globe like four, five, six (Eh)
Pretty painted toes, how you know it's my bitch
Yeah, I turn my beat up, it's the way she stays down
When the money low, this when niggas play this shit down, yeah
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