Look At Me!
LAZER DIM 700

Yeah, ayy

Tell 'em, "Look at how far I came" (Yeah)

She can't stop lookin' at my swag (Unghetto, Unghetto)
I ain't ask to look this way

Thank God that he ain't do bad (Hmm)

Been feelin' myself all-day

Damn near finna miss my class (Hey)

I done felt so high in my life

Neck is on flood, outta my hood, lookin' this good

Fuckboy tryin' to stop the shine from my light

Wishin' they could slime me like Thug, really, free Thug (Hey, bitch)

Look at me, look at me, look at me
Look at me, look at me, look at me
Look at me, look at me, look at me
Look at me, look at me, look at me

(Okay)

(I'm paid, whoa)
(Look at me, okay)
(I'm paid)

Up as hell, who gon' bring me down? (Who?)

If you wanna, can't come around

Wheels on the bus went big and chrome

Jiggle on her booty, go round and round

Everything goin' well, clear chains on me, I'm cold as hell (Yeah)
She said I'm a ho, it take a ho to tell (Huh, huh, huh)
My pockets bold and swell

Runnin' my class since show-n-tell

Can't afford nothing, but you be fuckin'’

These niggas move with no intel

Been here for a minute now, no, we ain't sittin' down
They thought Unghetto was done (Huh)

I knew I was one of them ones (Yeah)

I'm lookin' at 'em from the sun because (Hey)

Look at me, look at me, look at me
Look at me, look at me, look at me
Look at me, look at me, look at me
Look at me, look at me, look at me

(Look at me, baby, okay)
(Hey, woo, I'm paid, yeah)
(Look at me, okay)

(I'm paid, Fuck, fuck, fuck)
Fuck nigga, look at me, now you can see me

Fuck nigga, look at me, now you wan' be me

Pop shit, put in that face like 3-D

Fuck nigga, stop all that pointin', you ain't E.T

Trap out a store, got a zip at the BP

Hold nuts back, then that fuck nigga need me

You can't see what I'm thinkin', you can't even read me

I was the first one to do it, you ain't lead me

Think you gon' stop me from poppin'? It's over with

Punch in my verse, I ain't even have to go over it

Baby Drac' in a bookbag, I had to stroller it

Inform me on a lick, I had to know 'bout it

These ain't my debit cards, this might be yo' wallet

Stolo, only one whippin', ain't a co-pilot

You know you ain't gon' step, that ain't even yo' body
Come to the trench, show you shit you don't know 'bout
Nigga ass psyched, nigga think he a robot

Step back, when I swing the torch, it's gon' blow out

Ran outta smoke, tell 1il' gang, "Bring mo' za'"



Nigga think I'm done,

Trap out that 1lo',
Look at me now,
Look at me now,

Look at me,
Look at me,
Look at me,
Look at me,

I done felt

Neck is on flood,
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I got more guap
I can drip, fuck
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Okay)
Flex, flex, flex, I'm paid, yeah)
Okay)

(High)

lookin' this good (Goddamn, I'm lookin' so

to stop the shine from my light (Nigga can't stop my shine)

Wishin' they could slime me like Thug, really, free Thug (Hey)

Look at me,
Look at me,
Look at me,
Look at me,
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Okay, hey)
I'm paid)
Okay)

I'm paid)
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