
Moving Fast

Iamsu!

Two hundred fifty on the dash, I'm moving fast
I heard they hating on the gang just 'cause we on they ass
I'm getting tricky with my drip, I'm rocking Ricky Raf
We holding class, you in the hall but you don't got a pass
Nah, I can't drop the ball, this ain't New Year's Eve
Whole gang going dumb, we stupid deep
A baddie pull up hot and ready, call her Uber Eats
I'm thumbing through a little something before I go to sleep

I'm ready to ball, I'm ready to bang, fuck what you niggas be saying
I'm righting my wrongs, making a change, lotta you niggas be playing
I'm banging the gang, claiming the lane, hard to get out like a stain
You bitches insane, you niggas is lame, but I can never complain
I just keep adding to my status
And I'm talking streetwear but I'm tryna cop a palace
This shit I'm on exclusive, had to open up my palette
No matter how they tip the scale I always seem to balance, no challenge
No callous, got fresh feet when I run this shit

Presidential superstar, 'bout to start a government
No time for apologies if y'all was on some other shit
Manifest the threesome with my main bitch and my other bitch
Jealous of the love I get, my bitch from the republic
You can take 'em shopping, I just bag 'em like it's Publix
I just been consistently building and now they loving it
I just copped a whip with no keys and now I'm gunning it, that's stupid fast

Two hundred fifty on the dash, I'm moving fast
I heard they hating on the gang just 'cause we on they ass
I'm getting tricky with my drip, I'm rocking Ricky Raf
We holding class, you in the hall but you don't got a pass
Nah, I can't drop the ball, this ain't New Year's Eve
Whole gang going dumb, we stupid deep
A baddie pull up hot and ready, call her Uber Eats

I'm thumbing through a little something before I go to sleep

Okay, what the hell did you expect?
I'm posing in my pictures like they do not pose a threat
Run your money up is what I heavily suggest
My pendant and my chain is sitting heavy on my neck
My LLC and legacy is perfectly intact
Ain't tryna keep up with nobody else, I'm tryna stack
They got you in a 7 20, why you sign that?
Can't even see you lame, I need a magnifying class, uh-huh
Okay, I think that did the trick
I'm posted in the cut, masked up like I'm sick
I'm from the nickel dime but I'm calling it the nick
I ain't have to do it but I did it off the strength
I press like bench, I press like curl
I can never fall out with my dogs, we too thorough uh
Out in NYC and I get love in every borough uh
Big extendo blunt with multiple strains look like a churro

Two hundred fifty on the dash, I'm moving fast
I heard they hating on the gang just 'cause we on they ass
I'm getting tricky with my drip, I'm rocking Ricky Raf
We holding class, you in the hall but you don't got a pass
Nah, I can't drop the ball, this ain't New Year's Eve



Whole gang going dumb, we stupid deep
A baddie pull up hot and ready, call her Uber Eats
I'm thumbing through a little something before I go to sleep
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