Karma
Kid Ink

Oh 14 oh 14 oh ’ oh 7 mhm

I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Oh, yeah)
Got some clout and they all on me now

I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Oh, yeah)
Got some clout and they all on me now

They all on me now

Remember the games you played

But shawty don't seem to care

She like the sneakers I'm wearin'

I got at least two pair

I put GG on anything (Sheesh)

Them niggas see me on everything

Doin’ better than you ever thought

Realest nigga that you ever lost

I don’'t pick roll call, act like my phone off
Niggas be so off, bitches be so off

She saw the stars and lost her mind

Happens every time, honey wants sparklin’ wine

Got ‘em circlin’ like flies, again
Rocket ship on flight, again

Shawty all in my light

Lookin’ like one of those nights, again

I got, I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Oh, yeah)

Got some clout and they all on me now

I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Broke, oh, yeah)
Got some clout and they all on me now

They all on me now (Woo)

Yeah, tryna sniff me out just like a hound, yeah (Yeah)
Now I walked in smellin’ like a pound, yeah (Woo)
I was fucked up but I'm better now

Ain’t then but you get it now

Tell me, what’s that shit about?

Bitch, you tied away

You ain’t got no time to waste

Could’e had a better me

Ain’t know you hit the lottery (Say)

Go ahead and try it (Try it), won’t get no reply
Know you wanna ring my line



I been all over your mind, again

Rocket ship on flight, again

Shawty all in my light

Lookin’ like one of those nights, again

I got, I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Oh, yeah)

Got some clout and they all on me now

I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Broke, oh, yeah)
Got some clout and they all on me now

They all on me now

I got them blue hundreds on me
Karma been killin’ you slowly
Know that you mad that I got it
Baby, don’t get me started

Pull up in the Wraith now

Pussy all up in your face now
All this sauce, can you taste that?
Know you feel a type of way now
All in your feelings now

I'm gettin’ millions now

Right now, now, now

Pull up, no ceilin’ now

When I tip my crown right now
Plenty on my heals

Might pull up with a bag on me
Know they hate to see me climbin’
All this cash on me now

I got, I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Oh, yeah)

Got some clout and they all on me now

(On me now, on me now, nNOw, nNOW)

I got commas comin, woah (Woo)

Karma, karma come back around

Where were you when I was broke? (Broke, broke, oh, yeah)
Got some clout and they all on me now

They all on me now

I got commas comin', woah
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