
Growth

ChillinIT

I been feeling low these days
I been counting up my dough these days
Running with my bro these days
Ain't got time for all these hoes these days
And Leah's tryna' grow these days, so I'm Neo if you blow my wa
y
[?] come my way
Oh please let me flow this babe

I'm on my grind
I spent some long nights- water world
Just so I could ball in my off white Jordan Fours
Nipsey Hussle on my speakers at the corner store
Racks up in the middle, that's familiar, boy I'm known to ball
Marathons, in this game, this ain't Babylon
Parkway drive the way I carry on
Got more strains in more joints than a football running back
Run twice now I'm doing running laps, yeah
Heading back to the moon like I was Strong-Arm

BPA my PGA, my money on par
Green when I come with the stick
I let my bong pass, nah
Never talk when the cops ask
Even when I fall to the floor, I tell the cops nah
You can see my flaws and of course this boy got scars
But I'm here admitting it all, that means I got heart

I been feeling low these days
I been counting up my dough these days
Running with my bro these days
Ain't got time for all these hoes these days
And Leah's tryna' grow these days, so I'm Neo if you blow my wa
y
[?] come my way
Oh please let me flow this babe
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