Big Racks
Casey Veggies

Yeah, it's a beautiful day in the hood
Aw, man

Yeah, aw, man

Yeah, aw, aw, man

I'ma bust, I break your chick, I break it down (Break it down)

I break her off just like I'm breaking down a pound (Down a pound)
I get that money, I don't even make a sound (Make a sound)

This ho was lost, she got with me and then she found it (Uh)
Ooh, she sending signs right now (Right now)

I can give that 1il' ho back, but she mine right now (Right now)
VIP, look, baby, I can't wait in line right now (No, no, no)

I can't focus shorty, I ain't got no time right now (Whoa)

Big guap, I can't stop 'til I got big guap (Big racks)

A big box, so much money I can switch spots (For real)

Big rocks, throw baguettes in my wrist watch (Yeah)

I was down so long and then they switched up

Big racks, I had to charge it to the game (To the game)

You niggas fake, this shit'll never be the same (Be the same)

Baby bad, I might just put her on a plane (On a plane)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she might do it for the fame (For the fame)
Lil' baby bad, but she might do it for the fame (For the fame)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she gon' do it for the fame (For the fame)
I'm married to the game, gave that shit a ring (Ooh, ring)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she just wanna a make name (Make a name)
Big racks, I had to charge it to the game (To the game)

I'm going up, this shit'll never be the same (Be the same)

Lil' baby bad, I might just put her on a plane

She ain't in love, she gon' do it for the fame (For the fame)

Woo, wWoO, WOO, WOO

Six-speed CV, what you tryna do? (Six)

Five-fifty AMG, suede on the roof (Suede)

Hating from the nose bleeds, you a f*ckin' goof (Please)
Made a million off the laptop (Laptop)

Real boy, really living what I rap 'bout (Rap 'bout)
Turn the studio to the trap house (Trap house)

Do the show like the opp, they get packed out

UPS how them packs coming in (Yeah)

Damn, I gotta get back on the road again (Yeah)

No car note, cash out the Benz (Skrrt)

With the same gang, no new friends (Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)

Big racks, I had to charge it to the game (To the game)
You niggas fake, this shit'll never be the same (Be the same)
Baby bad, I might just put her on a plane (On a plane)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she might do it for the fame (For the fame)
Lil' baby bad, but she might do it for the fame (For the fame)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she gon' do it for the fame (For the fame)
I'm married to the game, gave that shit a ring (Ooh, ring)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she just wanna a make name (Make a name)
Big racks, I had to charge it to the game (To the game)

I'm going up, this shit'll never be the same (Be the same)

Lil' baby bad, I might just put her on a plane

She ain't in love, she gon' do it for the fame (For the fame)



All I'm saying, get the money, I can't chase a chick (I can't chase a chick)
They pump fakin' 'bout that cash, I can't play defend (I can't play defense)
They can spend it when I'm gone, I can't save the shit (I can't save it)
Been ten years in the game, yeah, I stay legit (Yeah, I stay legit)

f*ck her like I'm Superman but I can't save the chick (I can't save)

But you know I treat her good and she my favorite (She my favorite)

I'm tired of shopping at Chanel, that's her favorite (That's her favorite)
And baby know I been that nigga before I made a hit (Before I made a hit)
Ten years in this shit, yeah, I stay legit (Made it, rich)

These niggas ain't me, they be faking it (Fakin' it, yeah)

Yeah, I'm on my grind right now (Right now)

Girl, you still up on my mind and that's a sign right now (Right now)

Too much shit up on my mind right now (Right now)

Told her do it slow motion from behind right now (Right now)

Big racks, I had to charge it to the game (To the game)

You niggas fake, this shit'll never be the same (Be the same)

Baby bad, I might Jjust put her on a plane (On a plane)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she might do it for the fame (For the fame)
Lil' baby bad, but she might do it for the fame (For the fame)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she gon' do it for the fame (For the fame)
I'm married to the game, gave that shit a ring (Ooh, ring)

Can't fall in love, yeah, she just wanna a make name (Make a name)
Big racks, I had to charge it to the game (To the game)

I'm going up, this shit'll never be the same (Be the same)

Lil' baby bad, I might just put her on a plane

She ain't in love, she gon' do it for the fame (For the fame)
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