
Everything's Personal

M Huncho

I take things personal
Yeah
I take things personal
Please
Don't get on the wrong side 'cause
I take things personal
If I get stopped in the ride
I tell them that everything's personal

I'm a self-made boss
One man, I got personnel
It's all love, all business, never personal
I used to have crack, now I got words to sell

I take things personal
Please
Don't get on the wrong side 'cause
I take things personal

If I get stopped in the ride
I tell them that everything's personal

I'm a self-made boss
One man, I got personnel
It's all love, all business, never personal
I used to have crack, now I got words to sell

My brother knocked on my door like, "Bro salam"
He thinks he's under obbo
And he brought the ting along
I told him, "It's for life, go straight to the garage"
Put it somewhere hidden
I ain't tryna hold a charge
Even if I held a charge, I won't tell

And that's word to my balls
And that's word to the code
You where there for me
When I was face down and broke
Cah my life's a lonely road
I made money of lines
Now I make money of lines
That's growth
All growth looks the same from the outside
Real people so so hard to come by
Why you think I got my killer there on standby?
Who the fuck you think this bando is really ran by?
I'm so trappy nearly called Renny from a landline
Huncholini im the mayor, won by a landslide
And I done some many miles
From like from here to Shanghai
And I'm so Shanghai (Out of my mind)

I take things personal
Please
Don't get on the wrong side 'cause
I take things personal
If I get stopped in the ride
I tell them that everything's personal



I'm a self-made boss
One man, I got personnel
It's all love, all business, never personal
I used to have crack, now I got words to sell

I smoke Cali out the zip, that's personal
I got beef on my strip that's personal
I'm a G by myself, that's first of all
And anytime they need something, I'm first to call
Bare of my bros been dipped, that's works abroad
Bare of my opps been dipped, that's surgical
God forgives, I don't, true He's merciful
I'm sick, I just hope it ain't terminal
Cah the only way is vertical
I'm so versatile
Reals back, but you heard the style
When it's raw they walk a million miles
All I wanted was a million pounds
Just to see you smile
My nan said "They can lock you up
But they can't keep you down
And only when it's beneficial they gon' keep you round"
And it don't sit right with me
I play dumb to catch wise
So don't be surprised when I

Take things personal
Please
Don't get on the wrong side 'cause
I take things personal
If I get stopped in the ride
I tell them that everything's personal

I'm a self-made boss
One man, I got personnel
It's all love, all business, never personal
I used to have crack, now I got words to sell
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