| Shine
CalBoy

Ah, ah, ah

Ah, ah, ah (Pro Beats Productions)
Ah, ah, ah, ah

Ah (Ooh, Jony)

I shine brighter than the stars that live up above me (That live above me)
My mind is forever scarred, you can never love me (You can never love)

I was stuck, I was broke as fuck, bitch, I come from nothing (Come from noth
ing)

Just got a call, said I lost my dog, I'm not feelin' lucky

Fuck it (Fuck it), yeah, and she left to lose (Bitch)

Stood on that block and I did what I do

We lived a life that you never knew (Yeah)

Yeah (Yeah), I knew about it, I might play the fool

I earned my stripes and I paid all my dues (Yeah), now I'm tryna race in tha
t new Bentley coupe (Yeah)

Ayy, I know they fake as fuck

I'm too rich, let a bitch nigga play with us

Send them boys with two Ks, make 'em lay him up

I fly in, then I'm out, I can't wait for her (Yeah)

Yeah, gotta stay with it, you beat it and flip it, don't play with this
Ooh, she trippin', I dip on some player shit

Bitch, I'm busy, I'm back anyway and shit

Talk 'bout millions, I'm havin' my way with it (Havin' my way with it)
You a fuck nigga, ain't no erasin' it (Ain't no erasin' it)

Bitch, that new shit was garbage, I hated it (I hated it)

Yeah, I stayed with some robbers, they takin' shit (Stay with robbers, they
takin' shit)

I'm the littest young nigga, yeah, basically (Basically)

Shorty, move out the way with that basic bitch (With that basic bitch)
In that two-basic wheel doin' basic shit (Doin' basic shit)

Got a baddie and I'm switchin' lanes with it, that's my entanglement (Hey)
Long live all my niggas

I done felt some pain, been through it with all my niggas

Need to bust a nigga brain, I'ma call my niggas

And I swear I miss the gang, my dogs, my niggas (My dogs, my niggas)
Can't shit beat us, stand tall, my nigga

I be there helpin' hand if you fall, my nigga

From the sandbox lot to the hall, my nigga

Remember them days I trapped with all my niggas

You crossed me, I remember that

Dropped the top on my coupe, where your ceilings at?

She like, "Boy, you so cold, where your feelings at?"

Send them shots at your top, where your fitted at?

Ayy, and we got some different views

Oh, no, no, no, no, I don't pick and choose

Yeah, they watch me, they like, "Will he win or lose?"

Bitch, I'm on it 'cause I got some shit to prove

Ayy, I shine brighter than the stars that live up above me

My mind is forever scarred, you can never love me (You can never love)
I was stuck, I was broke as fuck, bitch, I come from nothing

Just got a call, said I lost my dog, I'm not feelin' lucky

Fuck it (Fuck it), and she left to lose

Stood on that block and I did what I do

We lived a life that you never knew



Yeah (Yeah), I knew about it, I might play the fool
I earned my stripes and I paid all my dues, now I'm tryna race in that new B
entley coupe
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