
No Gravity

Kevo Muney

(Drvmlord)
Oh, woah, yeah
Oh, woah, yeah
Oh, woah

All them niggas come after me
Smokin' a blunt on the balcony
We were walkin' down Mallory
We ain't got the same budget, got the same price range, you ain
't havin' my salary
I'm getting shit out the factory
Bitches be arguin' with bitches 'bout who really havin' me
Nah, I don't fuck with them guys, I'm high, I'm fly in the sky,
 ain't havin' no gravity
I was in school actin' damn fool, acting bad, always had the te
achers mad at me
Niggas be lyin', please stop the cappery
All of my bitches know not to talk back to me
I remember we was dirty and raggedy
Now a nigga goin' big, immaculate
Think I'm goin' out bad, ain't havin' it
I'll give anything to my savages (Yeah)
'Member when I wasn't able, nigga can't sit at my table, we rea
ched the capacity
Nigga gon' cry for his mama the moment he try get up on me and 
think 'bout attacking me (Nah)
Nigga gon' cry for his mama the moment he try get up on me and 
thinkin' 'bout jacking me
Boy, I ain't goin' for nothin', these niggas be drunk, must've 
drunk a daiquiri
Pound for pound, I'ma fight, I'ma fight (I'ma fight)
Round for round, gun shots all night (Baow)
Gotta move right, only got one life (One)
No sunshine, I remember them times
Now I'm touchin' new money, new pussy, new ice (Ice)
Now I'm eatin' money salads, I can have a food fight (Fight)
Everything cool though
Hood got too down, had to start hanging 'round new folks (Yeah)
I just want some money, it ain't everything, that's my mood tho
ugh
My life is a movie, I can show you how to live, uh
Think this shit a game, I can show you this shit real, uh (Real
, uh)
Yeah, he might be smilin' and vibin', but he gon' kill somethin
'
I remember stacking my paper until that mill' come (Until that 
mill' come)



Uh, uh, uh
Uh, uh, yeah
Uh, uh, uh
Uh, uh, yeah
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