Yeah Yeah
Hulvey

Yeah
Yeah
Yeah
Yeah
Look

Whip into the studio, just gotta do my thing

I remember old days comin' off of Perry Lane

Lookin' back at all those times, there ain't nothin' I would change
Thank Jesus for the blessings, I said look how far we came

[?] hit the road, got the team with me

Pull up to the scene

You know I'm feelin' clean

Do it for the King

He is all I need

I seen the finer things, ain't talkin' diamond rings
I'm nineteen, Wicktown in my genes

It's a city thing, sauce been drippin' on the wings

I ain't chasin' fame

I'm here to make a change

Catch me in the buildin', in the buildin', posted with the gang
I gotta push the truth and I ain't even talkin' slang
I had to make a splash, catch me runnin' in the rain
I'm movin' out my shoes, catch me rockin' on the stage
I'm rockin' on the stage

Rockin' on the stage

Whip into the studio, just gotta do my thing

I remember old days comin' off of Perry Lane

Lookin' back at all those times, there ain't nothin' I would change
Thank Jesus for the blessings, I said look how far we came

Squad like yeah yeah

God like yeah yeah

Ball like yeah yeah

We all like yeah yeah

Squad like yeah yeah

God like yeah yeah

Ball like yeah yeah

We all like yeah yeah

(Yeah, yeah, yeah, got me like yeah yeah, God like yeah yeah, ball like yeah
yeah, got me like yeah yeah, got me like yeah yeah, goin' like yeah yeah)

Ayy

[?] this verse like surgery

Y'all ain't ever heard of me

You can try to murder me

You murder me

Okay

My team gon' work with me

My team gon' work with me, we on the wave I guess they gon' surf for me
Listen I got [?], yeah

You know me, my homies came up from the pavement, yeah
Yeah we talkin' beef, talkin' Ramon Ramon, yeah

You know that we comin' watchin' That's So Raven

Yeah, yeah, yeah



Man I'm feelin' good (good)

Pull up in hood (hood)

Pull up in hood (hood)

Yeah, yeah

I said I'm feelin' great

Put it on my plate, pasta on my plate
I said I'm

Whip into the studio, just gotta do my thing

I remember old days comin' off of Perry Lane

Lookin' back at all those times, there ain't nothin' I would change (no way)
Thank Jesus for the blessings, I said look how far we came (ayy, avy, ayy)

Squad like yeah yeah

God like yeah yeah

Ball like yeah yeah

We all like yeah yeah
Squad like yeah yeah

God like yeah yeah

Ball like yeah yeah

We all like yeah yeah (like yeah)
Squad like yeah yeah

God like yeah yeah

Ball like yeah yeah

We all like yeah yeah
Squad like yeah yeah (yeah)
God like yeah yeah

Ball like yeah yeah

We all like yeah yeah
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