
Burberry

M Huncho

Yeah
I outgrew all the people that I don't align with
I got offers on the table, who do I sign with?
And my mother's on the phone, she wants me around more
My Utopia ain't so perfect, I got problems
I got lost in my cup, I took a wrong turn
I lose a girl and that's okay 'cause she was never mine
I don't think about things that ain't my concern
Hunch', 'Lin

Burberry (Burberry)
I drink lean at Fashion Week when I'm in Burberry
I showed the young boys to observe and go and learn from me
I had an ex I left behind, and now she yearns for me
Not really in this for too long, maybe a couple more
Huncholini, I'm the wizard, I'm like Dumbledore
I feel detached from you, girl, I wanna love you more
But I end up making classics, then I go on tour

All these women in my life, but they ain't you
I got my lean, you got your liquor, what's that, Grey Goose?
I wanna talk to you about some shit, but I'm ashamed to
Fuck your man, he's on nothing, he's a lame too
I told myself, "Don't let the money go and change you"
It ain't sunny round here, there's been rain too
People dying every day, there ain't no take twos
Pick up the spliff from the ashtray, gonna take two

Uh, no way I can lose
Just made a hundred in a month, that's all them fake blues (On God I did)
Every time they call, it's something bad, I'm starting to hate news (I'm sta
rting to hate news)
My life a fucking zoovie, action movie, take two

They tryna tell me, "Put it down"
I can't, I need my meds (I can't, I need my drink)
I can't, I need my meds (I can't, I need my drink)
I can't, I need my meds (I can't, I need my drink)
I'm a rock star baby, I'm living off the edge
I ran it once, I came from nothin', I managed (I came from nothin')
They took lil' Nardy from me, left me damaged
I want 'em gone, someone make 'em vanish (Do it for somethin', please)
That shit so wet, I feel it through her panties (Hunch', 'Lin)

Burberry (Burberry)
I drink lean at Fashion Week when I'm in Burberry
I showed the young boys to observe and go and learn from me
I had an ex I left behind, and now she yearns for me
Not really in this for too long, maybe a couple more
Huncholini, I'm the wizard, I'm like Dumbledore
I feel detached from you, girl, I wanna love you more
But I end up making classics, then I go on tour
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