
EVERYBODY KNOWS

Kenny Mason

Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her
Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her (Woah)
Everybody told me shit
I was ignorin'
Night get old
Money gettin' long (Long)
Don't tell me what comin' (Hol' up)
Tell me what goin'
Don't tell me where you wanna be
Tell me where you goin'
Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her
Everybody know this bitch (Woah)
Everybody know her

Whip (Huh)

Whippin' new foreigns like they didn't do chores (Chores)
We can move on, but she can't move forward (Woah)
Ain't no miss in my hip or a miss in my step
Or a miss in my hits, I send 'em with stealth
On solo missions, just sendin' myself
Ain't CC
'Cause niggas don't check chase
Just chit-chat, couldn't be me (Whippin' that)
Every time I check Chase (What's in that?)
Big racks, know you knee-deep
Lil' shawty a headache, but the head is what keep me
Interested, we gon' keep these bitches guessin'
I got that MAC on me, bitch, you guessed it
Don't try to act on me, we get extra
She tried to act on me like an impulse

She came back to me, she got [?]
I think I'm tappin' in, hittin' info
'Cause I didn't know you a nympho
We can make this lil' visit eventful
I wonder who else done been this close 'cause

Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her
Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her (Woah)
Everybody told me shit
I was ignorin'
Night get old
Money gettin' long (Long)
Don't tell me what comin' (Hol' up)
Tell me what goin'
Don't tell me where you wanna be
Tell me where you goin'
Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her
Everybody know this bitch (Woah)
Everybody know her

Huh, she like fuckin' with the lights on, like fuckin' with the icons



Used to love her a hood nigga, now she fuckin' with the white boys
Can you sign on the white line? Can you smile for the Nikon?
Will you still be around when the night done?
Say my name real loud with the mic on (Woah)
You done got niggas geekin'
Now it's superstar Js and it's superstar tweakers (Three)
You a superstar seeker
Fill a nigga hair up, think he superstar Jesus (Three)
Got superstars reachin'
Got superstars rent and the superstars speechless
Got superstars beefin'
Make a superstar diss, every superstar secrets
Can you look at me and see what I don't see?
Can you give me everything that I don't need?
Cut them other niggas off if you want me
Made them nigga pay the cost if they don't beat
I done made real ties and they OT
Shawty got a weird vibe and she don't sleep
She gon' make me feel like I'ma OD
If I give her my heart, will they know me?

Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her
Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her (Woah)
Everybody told me shit
I was ignorin'
Night get old
Money gettin' long (Long)
Don't tell me what comin' (Hol' up)
Tell me what goin'
Don't tell me where you wanna be
Tell me where you goin'
Everybody know this bitch
Everybody know her
Everybody know this bitch (Woah)
Everybody know her

Ayy, bruh
What?
Ayy, do me a favor
What?
Drop me off at shawty house real quick
No, bro, no, I'm doin' that
Here you go with that shit, no
Bruh, what's the problem?
Bruh, ain't that's the same one that had your ass, all the way—
Aight, aight, aight—, but the girl that you be fuckin' with, she gon' be the
re
No, she not (Bro), no, she not
I talked to her friend
She said that she tryna see you
For real?
Bruh, yes
Cam, bruh

This shawty, she tryna see me
Sorry, the Eastside gon' have to wait, dog
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