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Double digits

Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Double— double—
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Doub— doub— double
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Double— double—
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business

If we locked in, we locked in, I ain't talkin' on no phones (Not at all)
It been hit, I know they watchin', I don't wanna it at my home (At my home)
You boys dirty, 11:30
When that truck is movin', shit been boomin'
He asked me if I ship to Houston (Of course)
Shit was lovely until it got ugly (It got ugly)
Empty package at my front door, where the money?
Don't send it to my bank, I'ma grab it on the next one

Don't leave a paper trail, we don't want it if the feds come
The situation messy, now he blaming me and telling me I got him (Oh, yeah?)
Sending text messages and callin', why you talkin'? (Why you talkin'?)
It's feeling strange the way he act (The way he act)
I really hope that he ain't a rat (Fuckin' rat)
When the pack leave your hands, then anything can happen
I don't trust no man, naw, we really 'bout the action ('Bout the action)
Had an out-of-town plug, he used to fly the cash in
Then the DEA grabbed him, I wonder what they asked him (What they asked him)

Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Double— double—
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Doub— doub— double
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business

Double— double—
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business

He don't even talk like that
Hung up on him, called him back
Shit ain't land, we lost the pack
Got the word his dog a rat
Type of creatures runnin' packs
Took him down, he called a trap
Moderate, y'all fallin' back
Too paranoid to fall for that
Retainer fee in case a bail
Won't chase a bitch, I chase a bag
They ask the price, don't say the tab
'Cause they could build a case off that
Went up against the state relaxed
Went up against it, gangsters cracked
Rich, but he just claim he rap
Taxes paid, his game intact
Looked out for his bruh
Facilitated, that's what got him blapped
He know they on his linear, though
Outside his house, he seen the task
Sit it down, serve your sentence



First offense, they gave him ten
They ain't find no work or nothing
Wire taps from closest friends
Hold it down and hold your head
Marshals hit, you know it's feds
Got the deeds to all my cribs
For bond, that's what they want instead
Swappin' out my cell number
Memorizin' bail numbers
Gave him NFL numbers
Never thought you'd tell on us

Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Double— double—
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Doub— doub— double
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
Double— double—
Double digits, it's hard to trust when it come to business
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