
Where the Mic at?

Anth

Yeah
Okay
Bottles and bottles until they're all finished
Apologies mama for how I've been living
But this life was earned, no it was never given
So I gotta flex and I ain't talking fitness
My enemies close, and my friends at a distance
It's easy to see who is real if you listen
And most of you rappers keep acting like women
I don't see a difference with none of you bitches
I'm so different than y'all
So don't compare me at all
Gotta stop and take a picture when I'm hitting the mall
Remember back when I could never get a woman to call
Now those bitches trying to kick it like I'm Steven Seagal
Bring some bottles and women, you know I like that
Your girl text me, I don't write back
I just hit it once, send her right back
Now someone please tell me where the mic at
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