Outside

High as hell I don't move sober

Choppa hit em he gon move over

Bust a jugg on some lean, how we move slow

I love bustin juggs whats yo card hoe

Pull up on my ex, that bitch said she wanna start over

Duwap Kaine

Pull up to yo mommas house that bitch said she gotta start over
Gang—-gang, man they don't know you, 1il bitch I don't know you

neither
Family Guy I'm Peter
Pourin' a four in a two here

You know that I'ma

Turn't yo bitch to a eater, yuh

Me and my strap

I fuck the dope I'ma turn to a creature

Sippin' on drank but you know its not Easter

You hittin' my line yea you know she a cheater

Flex on a bitch I don't need her

Countin' up can't confess

Smokin on dope I got stress

She like the way I done dress

Fuck 12 I gotta confess

All of my homies is wet, I make all my money stretch
Bitch I'm high in the sky, high in the sky like a jet
Lookin' at yo bitch she say I'm mean muggin'

If you talkin' shit that don't mean nothing

With the gang, on the Glock, yea I been thuggin

And T will take yo shit not to be trusted

12 ask me questions but my shoulder shruggin'

And I was serving you chicken out the chicken nugget
Ay, countin' up chicken no Popeyes

In the forgein went aha

Fuck being inside bitch I'm outside

All my niggas outside

2Chainz I be riding, I be outside

All my niggas outside
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