
Washed Up Ahh Boy
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Nigga, I'm a real one too
Nigga, I'm a real one
Y'all niggas know I'm a real one
That's right
Woah, woah, woah, woah, woah
Y'all niggas know I'm a real one

Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now

Told a nigga he washed up, he washed up, he washed up, he washed up (He wash
ed up)
Smokin' Zott', this shit got me high as fuck, this shit got me lifted up (Li
fted up)
Old lady in my hood pullin' rituals (Pullin' rituals)
I take the drugs and go up like a missile do (Like a missile do)

I flip the stick and erase like a pencil do (Like a pencil do)
Buddy keep talkin' 'bout the shit that he used to do (Talkin' 'bout gang)
Five-percent tint on the whip when I'm pushin' through (Frrt)
You got your drip from somebody else, didn't you?
You don't even throw up your gang, what you pushin'?
Nigga ain't touchin' no money, just livin'
Niggas washed up, they ain't standin' on business
Nigga on beat, nigga tryna get a milli'
High as fuck like I'm sittin' on the ceiling (Sittin' on the ceiling)

Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now (On gang)

Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now (Frrt, frrt)
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now

Air the whip out, you gon' see when I get out
Flip my own gun, I won't put no hit out
Drip trending, I'm like, "Check my lil' drip out"
We outside the store, that boy don't wanna check out
My lil' brother locked, that boy wanna break out
Nigga trappin', nigga come out of nowhere
Boy, come play, get your play took
Mini stick with a drum, I like the look
Who the fuck rolled this blunt? What the fuck?
This bitch comin' apart (Comin' apart)
Niggas hatin', they don't know 'bout my art (Know 'bout my art)
I been knew 'bout this shit from the start (From the start)
Know I been had this shit from the start (From the start)
I got laser and blick in my car (In my car)
Rippin' Purple tags off, I don't wear it
"Why the fuck you wear black pants?" That's my swag
I'm a cash cow, where the fuck my cash?
If I do the show, I get that bag
Fuck nigga lookin' psych, make me mad
Nigga ain't on shit, nigga ass just playin'



Supreme drip, I can't switch on the brand
You a pink slip, you don't know what you doin'
One-ten in traffic, fuck is you doin'? (Fuck is you doin'?)
Chase you for this monyun, fuck is you goin'? (The fuck is you goin'?)

Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed-up-ass boy, you need to stand down right now
Washed up, washed up, washed up, nigga ass be washed up

On gang (Hahahaha), on gang
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