Made Like Us

Ha, what, ooh, ha
Critch and Dexter, yeah
Dexter and Critch, ha
No you not made like us
No you not, ha

No you not made like us

I used to ride on the bus

Now I got a Lamb' truck

Run up on me, boy you better your luck
No you not made like us

No you not made like us

No you not made like us

I got some [?], know you ain't tough
No you not made like us

I used to ride on the bus

Now I got a Lamb' truck

Run up on me, boy you better your luck
No you not made like us

No you not made like us

No you not made like us

I got some [?], know you ain't tough

No you not made like us
Run up on me, try your luck
I keep a 30, it's tucked

Ballin' so hard like I play for the Bucks

No you not made like me
Diamonds all on my teeth
Dior all on my feet

Yeah that's your bitch, why she all on her knees?

She all on her knees

My shooters, they comin', they shootin'’
Nah, they shootin' for free

Run up on you like a tree

Monkey

Fuck your 1lil' bitch it's a must

I came from nothing to something

I used to trap out the dumpster

No you not made like us

I used to ride on the bus

Now I got a Lamb' truck

Run up on me, boy you better your luck
No you not made like us

No you not made like us

No you not made like us

I got some [?], know you ain't tough
No you not made like us

I used to ride on the bus

Now I got a Lamb' truck

Run up on me, boy you better your luck
No you not made like us

No you not made like us

No you not made like us

I got some [?], know you ain't tough

for me

Famous Dex



No you not made like us

Took some L's, but it made us tough

All them lies in your raps

I guess the pussy nigga must've made it up
You my brother 'cause we been through it
Money never make us fall out

All that talkin', we ain't into it

Told my niggas, let's just ball out

Couple shooters go spin through it

They pull up and air it all out

Hold up, we ain't even gon' mention

Since I was young, had dreams in a mansion
Talk Money Gang, bitch I need my advances
I got that cheat-code, the game, it been over
Streets cold, got my necklace on frozen
Too solid, how could I ever fold up

No you not made like us

I used to ride on the bus

Now I got a Lamb' truck

Run up on me, boy you better your luck
No you not made like us

No you not made like us

No you not made like us

I got some [?], know you ain't tough
No you not made like us

I used to ride on the bus

Now I got a Lamb' truck

Run up on me, boy you better your luck
No you not made like us

No you not made like us

No you not made like us

I got some [?], know you ain't tough
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