Get Out My Business

Ho, get out of my business

(Aww shit, you can't be motherfuckin' serious)
Asking me all them questions

(I can't, nah, you can't be motherfuckin' serious)
Ho, get out of my business

(I'ma do what the fuck I wanna do, you know what I'm sayin'?)
Don't miss out on this blessing

Don't get lost in the sauce

(You hear me?)

I know exactly who you

(Know exactly who you are)

You gotta love me from afar

(Don't play like you don't know)

So why we making this heart?

(I'ma make this very clear)

Ho, get out of my business

ain't having it you bugging out
could tell you not the type who's just gon' thug it out
could tell you probably switch up with the hype around

H o A

I could tell you not gon' really turn your life around

If you don't hit that ground running you should dumb it down
We don't do the run around, check the Rush amount

I been thinking too big, man, we know the game rigged

I been focused on bridge don't burn it down

You niggas made out of glass, we in the upper class

Soon as I come in to play, they gotta up the bag

She's just looking for a nigga that's gonna front the tab
He's just looking for a bitch to hit from to back

This a mutual contract, that shit blows me

With a little coaching you can get the trophy

I'm proud 'cause I came a long way from the old me

But don't asking me them questions like you know me

Ho, get out of my business

(Aww shit, you can't be motherfuckin' serious)
Asking me all them questions

(I can't, nah, you can't be motherfuckin' serious)
Ho, get out of my business

(I'ma do what the fuck I wanna do, you know what I'm sayin'?)
Don't miss out on this blessing

Don't get lost in the sauce

(You hear me?)

I know exactly who you

(Know exactly who you are)

You gotta love me from afar

(Don't play like you don't know)

So why we making this heart?

(I'ma make this wvery clear)

Ho, get out of my business

All that funny acting shit ain't gon' fly, my boy
Running around acting like you are alive, my boy
Fuck your bag, fuck your swag, fuck your car, my boy
You are talking to someone who set the bar, my boy
[?] from the Ruthless side

Seen niggas die for tryna explain the truth for lies

Dizzy Wright



Money cool but you can't recoup your time

So throw it all on the table and let the motherfuckin' truth decide, yeah
For mommas, uncles and aunties

On grannies, cousins and members

Baby acting like she ain't a burn bitch

Claiming the chakra stones got her centered

Please, keep it on some G shit

Talked to couple homies now she out here on her deep shit
But we all change and I respect the growth

But Jjust because you ain't sleep don't mean you woke
Jason Martin

Ho, get out of my business

(Aww shit, you can't be motherfuckin' serious)
Asking me all them questions

(I can't, nah, you can't be motherfuckin' serious)
Ho, get out of my business

(I'ma do what the fuck I wanna do, you know what I'm sayin'?)
Don't miss out on this blessing

Don't get lost in the sauce

(You hear me?)

I know exactly who you

(Know exactly who you are)

You gotta love me from afar

(Don't play like you don't know)

So why we making this heart?

(I'ma make this very clear)

Ho, get out of my business
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