life’s changing
Gunna

Life changing, stocks traded (Stocks traded)

Plans ragin', I'm amazin' (Woah)

I done made it off my block, I'm a made man (Woah)
I'm sleepin' in that rock like a caveman (Woah)
I'm freelance (I'm freelance)

I'ma save bands (Save bands)

Had to take chance (Take chance)

Made a paid plan (Woah)

I done made it off my block, I'm a made man (Woah)
I'm sleepin' in that rock like a caveman (Woah)

I ain't greedy, but I need it (But I need it)

Can't believe it, I'm conceited (I'm conceited)

Gonna hustle every day, then I repeat it (I repeat it, woah)

Every song I dropped, they play, feel like I'm dreamin' (Woah)

No more schemin' (No more schemin')

I'm achievin'

Cut her off, she fiendin' (She fiendin')

This a season, woah

I can't change, we come from day one, you the same man (Woah)
Careful sleepin' on that pavement, you a made man, woah

Drive foreigns (Drive foreigns), I stack all bread (I stack all bread)
Made some tough decisions, guess I got a hard head (Hard head, woah)
Can't abort the mission, safe to say, I'm all in (Woah)

Fuck the opposition, tell the world to tune in (Tune in, woah)
Passin' through the time, it might feel like a whirlwind (Yeah)

Got so many fans, can't wait to go on tour again (Yeah)

All these tribulations, hope it make a better man

I'm just speculatin', watchin' through these Dior lens, woah

Life changing, stocks traded (Stocks traded)

Plans ragin', I'm amazin' (Woah)

I done made it off my block, I'm a made man (Woah)
I'm sleepin' in a rock like a caveman (Woah)

I'm freelance (I'm freelance)

I'ma save bands (Save bands)

Had to take chance (Take chance)

Made a paid plan (Woah)

I done made it off my block, I'm a made man (Woah)
I'm sleepin' in a rock like a caveman (Woah)

My 1il' mami (You a mami)

We in Tijuana (We in Tijuana)

Came from South Atlanta (South Atlanta)

I'm young Gunna Wunna (Young Gunna Wunna)

Doin' shows across the globe made me a roadrunner (Me a roadrunner)
Losin' friends I really loved, turnt me a cold lover (Cold lover)
I'm 'bout my bread and butter

I don't want my fam' to suffer (No)

No, I ain't, not ever sucker, I don't compare to others (Nah)

From the outside lookin' in, they fans of all us (Yeah)

They can't feel the way we feel 'cause these my real brothers, woah
I ain't sorry (I ain't sorry), gon' get more dough (More dough)

All these critics tryna pick my brain like cornrows (Cornrows)

All these bitches, it get hard to control my hormones (Hormone)
Life expensive, I spend millions on my wardrobe

You gon' always reap what you sow



Oppositions my prodigy, oh, no
Somebody still proud of me, I know (Proud of me, I know)
No

Life changing, stocks traded (Stocks traded)

Plans ragin', I'm amazin' (Woah)

I done made it off my block, I'm a made man (Woah)
I'm sleepin' in that rock like a caveman (Woah)
I'm freelance (I'm freelance)

I'ma save bands (Save bands)

Had to take chance (Take chance)

Made a paid plan (Woah)

I done made it off my block, I'm a made man (Woah)
I'm sleepin' in that rock like a caveman (Woah)

Woah

Woah
Woah
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