All | Wanna Be

All
All
All
All

Time to take it back to the soul

H H H H

want
want
want
want

to be is your baby
to be
to be is your baby
to be

Search your days

Time to take the niggas back to the soul

Search your days

Time to take it back to the soul

Search your days

Time to take these niggas back

Put me on your list
It's a gift when I lock in
One five

Number of the years I done dropped in

Fuck it

We could do your top ten against my ten
Let em know
We don't need a crowd or a hype man

Woke up

How the fuck I end up in Iceland?

Crowd surfin', but we cloud surfin'

On a mic stand

If I can't move mountains
I know lovin' light can't

Sleep on me,

Look,

You can learn a lot,
I just finished mine,

it's my plans, niggas

(Her turn)

If I'm a hit boy,

I need my bag

So I'm pullin' up like Big Worm

It's just some certain things

That me and mine don't
Crazy what they try to

To do to make it out
They throwin' hate around

Anything to bring the real niggas and the ladies out

Sure they try to say to me

All I wanna

No,
All
All
All

no, no,

I
I
I

wanna
wanna
wanna

Not at all

Take it back to the soul,
Time to take the niggas back to the soul

be is your baby
no, no

be

be is your baby
be

Search your days

Time to take it back to the soul

Search your days

but look at your plans

but you don't learn
now it's her turn

I need some big hit words

play about
convince you

search your days
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Time to take this niggas back

Woke up, how the fuck I wake up in Greenland?

I'm finna change my name to John that can't see him
Who's dubbing him, what the fuck is that?

She start cheesing

Your boyfriend's a jackass

You like Wee Man

I don't wanna be your savior, I'm playing

Whip got candy-painted, it's slaves

I got the kids tonight, bitch, you can't spend the night
I know

What's in my cup? You take a hit

It make you dizzy, right?

Karen's on the whip

I can see it when I backhand

I won't do the show without the front or the backhand

Baby, I'm the shit, and I ain't never took a last
I can turn six, two or twelve, that's traffic

You sit back and watch the money come

I'm a magnet, never seen niggas at the bank

They ain't having it, don't come here

I got something in the cabinet

If he made it out the mud, I'm not having it

All I wanna be is your baby
All T wanna be
All I wanna be 1is your baby
All T wanna be

Time to take it back to the soul, search your days
Time to take the niggas back to the soul

Search your days

Time to take it back to the soul

Search your days

Time to take these niggas back
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