Calm Down
Casanova

(The loud gas)
Yes, sir, yes, sir

Back then them niggas looked over me, guess they ain't blind now (Uh, uh, uh
)

She ain't never think to speak to me, she ain't too shy now (No, no, no)

I just gotta play my part, I'm on the grind now (Mm)

She'll never have my heart (Yeah, yeah), shorty, calm down (Have my heart)
I'm turnt up, I can't calm down (Turnt)

She ain't think I was gon' blow, I'm the bomb now

Soon as we done fuckin', gotta go, I ain't got time now (Phew)

I'm way too tied in to be tied down (Yeah, yeah, yeah)

I be with my apes on the corner

Try to run up, I swear you a goner

You ain't never do no drills, you a frauder

I be spinnin' niggas blocks, on my daughter (On my daughter)
Ex callin', I swear I don't want her (I don't want her)
Rather be with my first baby mama

You cheated on me, I guess it was karma

But if you need me, I'll still pull up on you

40 on my hip, but she don't know it (She don't know it)

Try to line me, I swear, I'ma blow it (I'ma blow it)

If it's a set up, I swear, I'll get you both hit

I swear, I'll get you both hit (On God)

Head shot, leg shot, now I'm speedin'

Left his dread locks in red spot, now we even (Now we even)
A nigga bleedin' (A nigga bleedin'), I had to leave him (I had to leave, oh)

Back then them niggas looked over me, guess they ain't blind now (Uh, uh, uh
)

She ain't never think to speak to me, she ain't too shy now (No, no, no)

I just gotta play my part, I'm on the grind now (Mm)

She'll never have my heart (Yeah, yeah), shorty, calm down (Have my heart)
I'm turnt up, I can't calm down (Turnt)

She ain't think I was gon' blow, I'm the bomb now

Soon as we done fuckin', gotta go, I ain't got time now (Phew)

I'm way too tied in to be tied down (Yeah, yeah, yeah)

She gave me head in my four door, so I took her to the Dior store (On God)
We took a shot, then I poured more

I ain't goin' back, the fuck I'm goin' to court for?

PO told me, "Come in," I said, "Sure, sure"

Even with my son in a toy store, always got the 44

I ball 'til I fall, check the scoreboard

Clip her like I'm Paul George, clip her like I'm Paul George
And I got more rings than LeBron

And I stay dripped in Saint Laurent

When them niggas diss, I don't respond (I don't respond)

I just send the hit 'cause I'm a don, yeah ('Cause I'm a don)

Back then them niggas looked over me, guess they ain't blind now (Uh, uh, uh
)

She ain't never think to speak to me, she ain't too shy now (No, no, no)

I just gotta play my part, I'm on the grind now (Mm)

She'll never have my heart (Yeah, yeah), shorty, calm down (Have my heart)
I'm turnt up, I can't calm down (Turnt)



She ain't think I was gon' blow, I'm the bomb now
Soon as we done fuckin', gotta go, I ain't got time now (Phew)
I'm way too tied in to be tied down (Yeah, yeah, yeah)
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