
First Day

BiC Fizzle

Mmm, mmm, mmm
Mmm, mmm, mmm, mmm, mmm
Ahem
Uh (Youngin gon' bring it, boy)

Say I'm right back to the streets, crackers took my G23
Ridin' dirty, but I'm clean, Gucci piped under my sneak
Clear my pills like I ain't no public figure, I gotta control the bee
f
Never sober, them jiggas poke, got me focused, I better not blink
Celly trippin' off K2, CO shakin' down my room
This my first time sent to Hell, I'll trade my whole tray for a Juul
Lost my granny to corona back in 2022
That's what turned me to a loner, I ain't even wanna leave my room
I know everything'll be straight, uh, long as I stay true
Made twenty the other day and I stashed it in my room
I can grab fifty out the bank and do what I do wanna do
I'll never forget where everything started, forever I'm Clark and thr
owin' up twos
Know somethin' good gotta be comin'
Buy a new house for my mama
Drip my daughter in designer, turn my organization corporate
Make a dollar out a quarter, take the whole hood to New Orleans
Buy a coupe for each my shooters, get 'em all some paid lawyers
This my first day out like Kodak, I'm a CEO like Suge
Got an understandin' for the youngins that go under, so they jugg
Ain't no hope up on that corner, trust the process and just do it
I'm just like my cousin Mookie, hate me why a nigga stand to it
I done seen niggas I looked up to get chances and they blew it
I can't go back where I used to 'cause I'm too big of an influence
You was me, what you would do? We'd never know my life a movie
'Til the rivals go by rifles, Fizzle still bakin' and cookin' (Youngi
n gon' bring it, boy)
Uh, I don't need no validation
My dream only thing I'm chasin'

I fall, get up like Jason
I stack that money daily
Get high to free my mind, get low and I count this paper
Bad bitch like Reginae, she treat me like the mayor
Blood on my Cartiers, that's 'cause I took the stairs
These niggas be hatin', they gay
Can't see 'em, I don't even much hear 'em
This year I'ma stack the change
Next year I'ma buy some jewelry
Better yet, I'ma buy me some land
We gon' cash out on me an Urus
You ain't gotta ride with me, I got shots, baby
Takin' a new way home today and I'ma ride with eighty
I ain't even have it yet, they was hatin', I knew my time was bakin'
Percocets my medication, pull up, drop some shell cases and leave

(Youngin gon' bring it, boy)
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