Pain
Baby Smoove

(Ayy, Melly, what the fuck is that?)
Forever Franchise
Franchise forever
Franchise for life

The pain made me who I am, I'll never change

You seen what I seen, you'd probably be the same

You know I hold grudges, so speak godly of my name

And all my shit from Alex Moss, I ain't go to Johnny Dang

He the type to sign a deal just so he can buy a chain

They be with you when it's sunny, but go hide when it's rainin'’
Bitch, I been that nigga, you just findin' out I'm famous

Make a nigga suicide right inside his mama basement

You know they don't even play with us like that, that shit dangerous
These niggas sign up for the streets, then they still gon' make a statement
Nike need to endorse me, I been ballin' like LaMelo

On the west side of Atlanta, got me feelin' like I'm L-O

Do you know what it feel like to wake up and drive a Lambo?

I was already on that, now I'm rich, I act an asshole

I'll never say who did it, but them niggas know who done it

Niggas hear that supercharger and they heart drop to they stomach
Niggas braggin' 'bout some pussy, I be braggin' 'bout the money

She fucked some bums back then, made her bleach her 1il' onion

At first glance, fresh as hell, plus I'm higher than a tree

I dare a nigga speak on bro, we gon' make everybody grieve

I'm a franchise player, I carry my whole team

I'm a franchise player, I could get you a couple rings

The pain made me who I am, I'll never change

You seen what I seen, you'd probably be the same

You know I hold grudges, so speak godly of my name

And all my shit from Alex Moss, I ain't go to Johnny Dang

He the type to sign a deal just so he can buy a chain

They be with you when it's sunny, but go hide when it's rainin'’
Bitch, I been that nigga, you just findin' out I'm famous

Make a nigga suicide right inside his mama basement

Pour four lines in this little pop, he wish we tradin' places

I ain't even got no time to talk, book me at the agent

I don't want no job with you broke boys, to me, that shit be crazy
Niggas don't even got a plan, but'll tell you they gon' make it
Ain't no competition, gettin' to the money, they be chasin'

She know her nigga lame, she ain't happy, she be fakin'

I got eleven Monclers I don't wear, they feel basic

I feel like you ain't believe, so I'm quick to make you face it
Ridin' solo in my Lam', cup dirty, got me drinkin'

Even when my back against the wall, I never start tankin'

These niggas tryna steal the sauce, they be just like Plankton
Even though I'm rich as hell, I'll still ask who you bank with

I was fresh as hell, gave a bitch—

Fresh as hell—

I was fresh as hell, gave a bitch my phone, told her, "Take this"
I made her take pics

I was fresh as hell, gave a bitch my phone, made her take pics
Yeah



These bitches chase a nigga down, y'all be out here on some rape shit
These niggas know not to play with us, they knowin'-—

Yeah

These niggas know not to play with us, they knowin' niggas face shit
Yeah

Brand-new Maybach, I'm so high, it's like a spaceship
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