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(Mano)
(OG Parker)

I be sitting, reminiscing in the Rolls

I be thinking bout my homies, where they go

It get lonely when you make it on your own

I be getting to the bag, I'm in the zone

When I didn't have no money, they ain't need me
Twenty bands, fifty bands, shit easy

I don't like making friends, niggas cheesy

If I cheat on her again, she gone leave me

Bought a mansion I'm the only one in

R.I.P my brother, put his name on a pendant

We came from the gutter, had to get up and get it
Just because my color, they ain't think I was winning

Niggas getting popped every day

Can't be on the gram, niggas knowing where I stay
I can't trust a bitch, she can't sleep where I lay
I can't take her wrist, I'mma sleep with my K
Sleep with the Glock, she want the cock

Can't send the drop, I'mma pull up to her spot
Wrong move and I'm gone, gotta make it home

My momma be worrying my location is on the phone
When I'm pulling out the lot, lotta eyes on me
Revving the engine, got the Lamb on E

I got the Benjamins, the bands on me

I feel like God got a plan for me

I be sitting, reminiscing in the Rolls

I be thinking bout my homies, where they go

It get lonely when you make it on your own

I be getting to the bag, I'm in the zone

When I didn't have no money, they ain't need me
Twenty bands, fifty bands, shit easy

I don't like making friends, niggas cheesy

If I cheat on her again, she gone leave me

Bought a mansion I'm the only one in

R.I.P my brother, put his name on a pendant

We came from the gutter, had to get up and get it
Just because my color, they ain't think I was winning

Roll it up and smoke

Sativa make me woke

I really used to love her, I don't fuck with her no more
I never shoulda cuffed her, she was fucking up the flow
I know that she was cheating, you can never trust a hoe
On my momma I ain't got no heart no more

Trust no one, friend or foe

Bring my gun where I go

Hope no one try me though

'Cause I'mma shoot, aim at the roof

Pop a nigga now I'm on the loose

I keep a strap with me when I'm up in the booth

I brought the racks with me and bought a Bentley Coupe

I be sitting, reminiscing in the Rolls



I be thinking bout my homies, where they go

It get lonely when you make it on your own

I be getting to the bag, I'm in the zone

When I didn't have no money, they ain't need me
Twenty bands, fifty bands, shit easy

I don't like making friends, niggas cheesy

If I cheat on her again, she gone leave me

Bought a mansion I'm the only one in

R.I.P my brother, put his name on a pendant

We came from the gutter, had to get up and get it
Just because my color, they ain't think I was winning
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