PAT BEV
Dame D.O.L.L.A.

Uh-uh (Rexx)
Uh-uh

I drew that line in the sand, bruh, it's a new day

I was taking L after L, like I was Cool J

Mind playing tricks on me like I'm rockin' a toupee

Got it back poppin' like a nigga got a due date

Gettin' to the paper, get it now, get it later

Peanut butter Bentayga, that shit fit me like it's tailored, huh
Come with plenty flavors, huh, know that I'm a player, huh

From the Himalayas, huh, they bitin' like it's bait or sum'

Tell them it's a new year, a new me

The one and not two three

Respectable, on point just like a decimal

Jersey, a collectible, really a professional

I'm neighborhood reputable, the truth like a confessional, yeah
Cancer baby, come with all the finest

You see me smilin', know the stars alignin'

Papered up a long way from when my card declinin'

A pillar like my daughter spilled some glitter on these flawless diamonds (Y
eah)

Fast cars, bad bitches, a lot of cash

When I was young, they said I would be in body bags

They thought that I would fall off, but I never have

I did everything I said I would, it's never bad (It's never bad)
Yeah, it's never bad

They see me bounce out that sh—, now, they hella mad

They see my lifestyle is crazy, they hella mad

Every time they see me, I pull belt to ass

They talked about me crazy then I scored

Some suckers and some haters, only thing I can't afford

I guess it's a good thing with real ones, I done built rapport

I ain't had no shit to hide, you know it always on the floor

Before you see me trickin, I was probably penny-pinchin’

Now my diamonds lemonade and all I started with was lemons

Grew up where it's grimy, so deep down, bitch, I'm a gremlin

Always on that blade, never slacking on this pimpin', on this mission, yeah
Foreign's crazy, couple scrapers, too

I could have pressed you, but I played it cool

The munyun is what I'm tailored to

In my family, many ways that we made the news

We ain't go play the fool

Humble hood shit, I made it cool

Like my cousins all play with tools

But, still got some good grades in school

Praise the Lord like what would Jesus do?

Bounce out the— (Ah), three hundred K in jewels, like bitch we made the rule
S

Fast cars, bad bitches, a lot of cash

When I was young, they said I would be in body bags

They thought that I would fall off, but I never have

I did everything I said I would, it's never bad (It's never bad)
Yeah, it's never bad

They see me bounce out that sh—, now, they hella mad



They see my lifestyle is crazy, they hella mad
Every time they see me, I pull belt to ass

They see me bounce out that sh—, now, they hella mad

They see my lifestyle is crazy, they hella mad
Every time they see me, I pull belt to ass
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