Some Shit Never Change
Caskey

Black Sheep 4, bitch

Throw the, bands on her head

Gotta run it up, can't be scared of the paper (can't be scared)
Bands on her head

Gotta run it up, can't be scared of the paper (ugh)

Yeah, came fresh out of Space Jam

Don't call me for nothin' less than big 'cause I'm no eighth man
Ugh, count up like I had me eight hands

Lenses cost too much to see that fuck shit, these not Ray-Bans
Rappers say they realer than me, bitch, that's spray tan

Press a button, my ceilin' retreats (back), do what they can't

I can't talk to y'all 'cause when y'all speak it ain't 'bout nay-thin’
In that hellcat so much that police nickname me Satan

I'm a walkin' lick but y'all can't hit this, keep that spray can
Fire on me so much that it's like magic if you caveman

Yeah, five star my hotel, this no Days Inn

Tried to box me in but I came out, that shit amazin'

Some shit never change

Probably always be the same

Some shit never change, yeah
Probably always be the same, yeah

I'ma always keep it G, always keep a fo'

Always pull up at my bitch's house with some weed to smoke
Always wanna check up 'cause I think about when we was broke
I'ma always be the greatest rapper that they sleepin' on
Pussy, I ain't never goin' broke, never leavin', hoe

Never gon' be last or be weak 'less it's a week ago

Never gonna argue 'bout a bitch 'cause I don't need her though
Never givin' up 'cause I know all the places we could go

Ayy, pussy, I'ma always be with Pimpin', always be with Lisa

Always murder rappers when they call me up to get the feature

Always sell some weed 'cause I gotta outsmoke too much reefer

Always gonna argue with the plug like, "can I get it cheaper?"
Pussy, I ain't never goin' out sad, always get some mo' heaters

I had a bitch sleepin' on the couch so much that I nicknamed her Sophia
I done combined all of my best suits, now I'm feelin' like Gogeta
Homie done tried me, that was a long shot, got a shortstop, no Jeter
If you a bad bitch, lean on me like a fo' liter

I'm a rap star but I pop shit like a pop star, J Bieber

Y'all just pop off at the mouth but you ain't got you no nina

For all that tough talk, get body slammed, John Cena

Some shit never change

Probably always be the same

Some shit never change, yeah
Probably always be the same, yeah

I'ma always keep it G, always keep a fo'

Always pull up at my bitch's house with some weed to smoke
Always wanna check up 'cause I think about when we was broke
I'ma always be the greatest rapper that they sleepin' on
Pussy, I ain't never goin' broke, never leavin', hoe

Never gon' be last or be weak 'less it's a week ago



Never gonna argue 'bout a bitch 'cause I don't need her though
Never givin' up 'cause I know all the places we could go

Legendary
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