I'm So Sorry

Keed talk to 'em

so sorry for you, yeah, they want me to lose
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so sorry for you, my money, it comin' in blues, not ones
so sorry for you, she said she in love with me and my dick
so sorry for you if you get hit with that stick

so sorry for you if I send 'em on a lick
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so sorry for you (On a lick, yeah)

I just need a Percocet pill to clear my mind

If you play with me, like Squid Games, a nigga dyin'

AMG 63 in traffic, know I'm flyin'

Can't trust my slimes I'm with, yeah, we be robbin' you blind (What?)
If I'm lyin' to you, not killin' for you, you not my kind

These niggas actin' funny not knowing I been seen them signs

Been rocking Wafi diamonds, been had Water By G diamonds

Long Live Mexico, chain came from Avianne

Get your status up, yeah, you know my Cuban shining

I ain't playin' no games, she wanna give me head in a Rolls truck

I just want your bitch on my side

I can see it in her eyes, she ready to ride or die

She already know that I'm cheating, and the reason to tell you no lie
Yeah, the chopper is poppin' out on 'em, leaving a nigga surprised
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so sorry for you, yeah, they want me to lose

so sorry for you, my money, it comin' in blues, not ones
so sorry for you, she said she in love with me and my dick
so sorry for you if you get hit with that stick

so sorry for you if I send 'em on a lick

so sorry for you (Sorry, sorry, sorry, sorry)

so sorry for you (Sorry, sorry, sorry, sorry)

HH H H H H H H

so sorry for you

I just need a Percocet 30 to clear my mind

I been prayin' for my brothers and my tribe

I been prayin' to my brother, I'm on my grind

Draco poppin', 7.62's comin' out that fye

I'm gettin' head, put the Tesla in Auto, and let it drive
Yellow and black McLaren, light shit look like carrots (Let's go)
My bitch look like Karen, these diamonds got them starin'’
VVS's got some clarity, talk that shit just like a parrot
She locked in, she ain't sharin'

She loyal, I'm bustin' her cherry (For sure)

Look up, make a wish in my Rolls truck

Niggas claim they real, but, they ain't showed us

Don Julio got your ho on my shoulder

Flashin' through the trenches, I can't post up

so sorry for you, yeah, they want me to lose
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so sorry for you, my money, it comin' in blues, not ones
so sorry for you, she said she in love with me and my dick
so sorry for you if you get hit with that stick

so sorry for you if I send 'em on a lick

so sorry for you (Sorry, sorry, sorry, sorry)
so sorry for you (Sorry, sorry, sorry, sorry)

Lil Gotit
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