Never Say Never

Never say never, not now never

Pull up with Berettas, clip hold an extra

Know for me she gon' get wetter

Gon' need an umbrella

If you knew better you would do better

Then fuck nigga do better

Benji thats my best friend, I always knew cheddar
My nigga taught me how to manuver and move better
Like I'm dancing 2 stepping

You ain't solid you flexing

You gon die by what you rep

Don't leave the house without your weapon

It ain't O Block but I'm a young O, nigga

After all the shows we be fucking all the hoes nigga

You ain't no real shooter you be scared to let it go nigga

Real sack chaser hit four nights in a row nigga

She say she gon hold me down but I think she a gold digger
Stupid bitch done got my name tatted on and go wit her

I was locked up for the summer trying to jump before the winter
They know if 1il hot out it ain't gon be a cold winter

Hot shot, smoke niggas

Rock out, roll wit me

Hung around dope dealers, cold killers, no figure why I'm like this
Pull up on the left side I'm shootin with my right hand

Fell in love with getting money bitches don't excite me

Never say never, not now never

Pull up with Berettas, clip hold an extra

Know for me she gon' get wetter

Gon' need an umbrella

If you knew better you would do better

Then fuck nigga do better

Benji thats my best friend, I always knew cheddar
My nigga taught me how to manuver and move better
Like I'm dancing 2 stepping

You ain't solid you flexing

You gon die by what you rep

Don't leave the house without your weapon

Done had my own bitch tell me that she won't wait forever

She won't stay forever, like why is Hotboii on his way forever
It's okay though, a couple bitches we stayed together

If we find the same struggle then tell me why I make you jealous
Why you niggas envy me, yeah

No no literally?

Is it cause I had decided to get up and get the cheese

Shawty played so I shitted on and flushed the memories

And that opp pack hits so hard I sell that bitch for 10 a P

Why these niggas hate so hard they got their bitches feeling me
Like what he doin, your nigga really my son he copy me and I can sue
We send niggas to the morgue, we send sinners to the Lord

Put that metal on a opp and put that pedal to the floor

Never say never, not now never
Pull up with Berettas, clip hold an extra
Know for me she gon' get wetter

Hotboii

him



Gon' need an umbrella

If you knew better you would do better

Then fuck nigga do better

Benji thats my best friend, I always knew cheddar
My nigga taught me how to manuver and move better
Like I'm dancing 2 stepping

You ain't solid you flexing

You gon die by what you rep

Don't leave the house without your weapon
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