
Elon!

Kankan

Go, go
I can't keep these hoes, nigga now that I'm on, on, no
I can't cuff these hoes, it ain't worked out, year

Popped a couple hoes, but nigga that shit ain't worked out
So I said "Fuck it" and got in my bag, now I got them racks now
Ran up that nigga, yeah, I'm playin' with racks now
I swear I can't trust a soul, so I keep them sticks now
I keep that bitch wherever I go, yeah, yeah
I'ma choose the drank, nigga, over a hoe, uh huh
We got them K's, all in the show, huh
We keep them Drac's, but it's all for show, now
I was just down bad like last year, nigga now I'm up as fuck
Yeah, niggas be hating, they all in my ear, niggas broke as fuck
Ridin' around with pounds, all in that Benz truck
I'm with some rich niggas, you with some broke niggas, you need to grow up
Only nineteen, a nigga seen six figures nigga, yeah, I'm going up
It's crazy how niggas they copied the swag and they cloned us

Niggas like stealing the swag, yeah they wanna be us
Might hop in the Cat or the Track, he ridin' a Prius
Niggas they wanna beef on the net, niggas be Peons
Nigga I'm up in my bag, I feel like Elon
Nigga, your hoe hittin' my phone tryna see what I'm on
Told that hoe to keep it a band, the racks, that's all I'm on

I remember I told shawty, she the biggest freak on
Too much drugs in the party, I'ma end up sleeping
And I really be on demon time, I peep ya'
Devil inside my soul, like "I need freedom"
I'm so out of love, like what I'm keepin'
Niggas walk through the heat, but what they seekin'?
The lights bounce off my VVS, like neon
[?] whip, Rari's no Nissan

I tried to tell niggas, give a fuck about a Peon
Get money all day, yeah nigga that's what we on
And if he gettin' away, lil' nigga then begone
We take you out like trash bags, just like Recon
Now that I'm up, I'm playing with racks now
Playing with straps now
Playing with packs now
Lil' nigga I'm packed out
Lil' nigga I'm trapped out
40 Glock in the pants now
Find the opps on the map now
Fuck your bitch, pull the tracks out
Get the racks while we count it
Turn that bitch to a free pick
Clips they gon' bust for the defense
The Za keep me calm like I'm sleeping
Lean in my cup got me leanin'
Listen when I tell you I am not finding
This is something that help me fight my demons
Say what you want, but I get to the bag yeah
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