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Dej Loaf

(DDS)

I'm not dimmin' my light for no one
I'm done showin' my emotion
I always felt chosen
It take a lot to get me open
This is not yours, I got five thousand problems
He just like me, if you grew up, Uncle Jesse in your household

You just like me, if you believe in God, not the Bible
I'ma get double, get them pussies off my payroll
You just like me if you want to start your own label
Make sure you got control, 'cause they gon' try to play you
Got the tint on my window, this ain't a rental, this my baby
'Fore I let you drive my whip, I drive a bitch crazy
My shoota don't miss, his nickname Da Aim-y
Nick knock on houses, don't touch the babies
You're just like me, you're so amazin'

You're just like me if you were born in America
You're just like me if you won't never call the sheriff
You're just like me if you don't fuck with the President (Whoa)
You're just like me if you're unaware of it
You're just like me if you're so cocky and so arrogant
Just like me, you pay DTE, yeah, all because of Tom Edison

I'm not dimmin' my light for no one
I'm done showin' my emotion
I always felt chosen
It take a lot to get me open
This is not yours, I got five thousand problems
He just like me, if you grew up, Uncle Jesse in your household
He just like me

We gon' light it up like a fire in this bitch
Like it's sirens in this bitch
Used to walk through the mall like "Who hirin' in this bitch?"
Now I walk through the mall, spend a wire in that bitch
You just like me, go hard on a bitch (Bitch)
Just like me, nah, I ain't gon' snitch (Snitch)
Just like me, you see fog in the mirror
But just like me, you got your mind on a billion
You just like me, ayy
You just like me, you want a king like Coretta
Sound just like me, but I do it way better
Just like me, cashmere sweaters
She wanna do six-nine, ain't no tellin'
You just like me, bitch, dripped in Margiela
He just like me, had a nigga on the tether
You just like me if you tryna get it together

I'm not dimmin' my light for no one
I'm done showin' my emotion
I always felt chosen
It take a lot to get me open
This is not yours, I got five thousand problems
He just like me, if you grew up, Uncle Jesse in your household
He just like me



Just like me
24 hours in a day like me, yeah
You just like me
That's why I fuck with you
'Cause you just like me
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