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Bitch
Let's have that conversation
You said I never would make it remember that conversation?
Now that I'm popping we would have that conversation
Don't ever act like you never said it, this that conversation

Anybody on the throne boutta get off
All these people talking shit boutta shut up
Ain nobody ever touching this come up
I gat famous and got money so what up?
Why you hating? mehn I did it so proper
Don't need critics to know ma shit is fire
The fact I dropped is is proof that's its fire

Some said I came up too fast and I never would last
Stupid, for years mehn I been in the back
Plotting and scheming, these people don't know this
But come on twitter talking shit like you woke bitch!

Think that the road fulla roses?
Cause that I showed no emotion?
Tu tu tu

This is so therapeutic
Y'all thought I'd never do it
They showed no respect to the up and coming
And They was looking me like I'm less than human
These organizers think you ain gat feelings
Fuck you over, like they never see you
I promise to get back at ya'll inna minute
Like now that I got it, I'm totally different

Bitch... hold my beer

They call you OG so you think I'm scared
You old for nothing ma nigga
If you don't treat the people below you with respect
You nothing ma nigga
Think about it for a second
You Sabotaging all our efforts
Stereotyping us, ama come for ya'll on a record

Bitch
Let's have that conversation
You said I never would make it remember that conversation?
Now that I'm popping we would have that conversation
Don't ever act like you never said it, this that conversation

What have you done for the culture
I see you you talking, I'm here to say shut up
You average at best
Prolly the only time your shit and best are mentioned in the same sentence
Not really saying you wack, I think what I'm saying is no one remembers you 
rap
You been forgotten, and you stuck in the past

Ain going no where my name has been written in concrete
Your name was written in sand



And wavy niggas came up ashore and we washed it
Instead of supporting the niggas that doing it now you fuckers are salty
I see you been tweeting that trash, you gat too much time on your hands so y
ou talk shit

Somebody stole your lines, okay
Somebody stole your shine, I did it
Guess Somebody stole your balls
Cause you ain had the guts to try be specific

Let's just be real you got in the conversation fishing searching for hype
I'm 6ft bitch, that short nigga ain coming close if he step to this mic

Nigga you done, you finished bro let's say the truth
You featured davido it still didn't work bro, just saying truth
Not that we hate you, but Nobody's checking for you
Like the ugly girl in a group
If you don't see this, take off that blindfolds somebody tell him that shit 
up in birdbox ain real
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