Pushin P Freestyle
DDG

I caught my ex bitch with another nigga but kept it P

You can't be having me look goofy if you step with me

Soon as we fuck she'll go tell a friend she slept with me

When I get in it, it's a funeral, like rest in peace

Rest in peace, rest in peace, rest in peace, rest in peace

I got a contact full of killers if you mess with me

And I ain't gotta pay 'em no skrilla, they gon' shoot for free
I got three hoes at my niggas but it's two for me

Two for me, two for me, yeah, okay

Hoopin' at my mansion, bring your girls 'cause my shit spacious
Bitches double back, like I ain't seen yo' ass in ages

All I wear is black but on my mama, I'm not racist

Got the fame and racks, but now it's right back to the basics
This Balenciaga drip, I promise these not aces

I make six figures in my sleep, but it took patience

I pull up in that Maybach, they be thinkin' I'm caucasian
Can't it post on the net, these niggas wvaulters and they shooti
nl

Can't send 'em my address 'cause niggas hungry and they lootin'
These rappers droppin' music, having trouble with re-coopin'

I got the juice right now, I pray to God I never lose it

Huh, I'm spending your investments on the NFT

Four hundred thousand on a picture, bitch I'm pushin' P

I'm in the snow with my 1il' shorty, and we pushin' ski

He want a feature, I'm gon' tax him, I'm not pushin' free

I spent like seventy-seven thousand on this Cuban link

She in my DM like, "What's poppin'?" If she cute, we link

I hit her once, then I block her as soon as she blink

She get that rare pussy, it's popped, boy, that pussy P
Richard Mille on my wrist, I barely wear it

I'm like a bunny off this bitch, I'm buying carats

I'm really fly, I talk shit, just like a Parrot

I told her, "We can fuck, but no kiss, let's wait 'til marriage
"

I caught my ex bitch with another nigga but kept it P

You can't be having me look goofy if you step with me

Soon as we fuck she'll go tell a friend she slept with me

When I get in it, it's a funeral, like rest in peace

Rest in peace, rest in peace, rest in peace, rest in peace

I got a contact full of killers if you mess with me

And I ain't gotta pay 'em no skrilla, they gon' shoot for free
I got three hoes at my niggas but it's two for me

Two for me, two for me, yeah, okay
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