
Salty

Madchild

Yeah
Ok I'm back in the game now
So much it has paid me
You say that you love me
I know that you hate me
This usually happens
With girls that'll date me
But I chose a new path
Now let's see where that takes me

I got a new sauce
And boy it is savory
I was a lost cause
No one could save me
It was a tough road
But nothing could break me
They want me to stop
And I'm like, who's gonna make me?

Okay just wait for my new car
It look like a spaceship
Cop it in the summer
See the looks on they faces
I got people that love me
They love and embrace it
Some people I did love
They filled up with hatred

Yeah this is a new world
People on fake shit
Faces gettin' red
I'm gettin' ready to break free
I was a junkie

And started to shapeshift
Now I'm a superhero boy
And I'm goin' ape shit

A bunch of fake and salty friends, I don't need that shit
I will choke you with the same hand I feed you with
If she can't see that I'm the greatest, I don't need that bitch
Can see your friend does, maybe Ima see that bitch
Check my watch and my shoes like is he that rich?
Then see me hoppin to the whip, oh yeah, he that lit
Everyone is thinkin different, I can see that shit
My life a game now, you know that Ima beat that bitch

Okay I'm back in the game now
You lookin at take 3
These girls in my hotel
They trying to bait me
They say no to condoms
Cuz they want my baby
So I hit em raw dawg
Hopin' I don't get rabies

These girls are so thirsty
Can see that they heart up



But I cut my heart up
So nothing can start up
I got a Rolex
And I got a Rolex
I wear the two tone
Then I wear the gold neck

And then now people gettin jealous
Yeah they tellin me don't flex
I'm gettin 10s now
They tellin me no sex
I'm crushing the gym now
They're tellin me don't flex
I look like a pitbull
Work out till there's no neck

A bunch of fake and salty friends, I don't need that shit
I will choke you with the same hand I feed you with
If she can't see that I'm the greatest, I don't need that bitch
Can see your friend does, maybe Ima see that bitch
Check my watch and my shoes like is he that rich?
Then see me hoppin to the whip, oh yeah, he that lit
Everyone is thinkin different, I can see that shit
My life a game now, you know that Ima beat that bitch

Nothing to hide bro
Coppin some slides tho
Bought some Gucci sweaters
Come on hop on the ride, ho
She is a hustler
We feelin the vibe tho
And I'm not a customer
She think that I'm fly tho

But no I don't trust her
And nobody trust us
We feelin some real love
When it is just us
We both keepin secrets
So everything hush-hush
But still we hold each other close
Right after we bust nuts

A bunch of fake and salty friends, I don't need that shit
I will choke you with the same hand I feed you with
If she can't see that I'm the greatest, I don't need that bitch
Can see your friend does, maybe Ima see that bitch
Check my watch and my shoes like is he that rich?
Then see me hoppin to the whip, oh yeah, he that lit
Everyone is thinkin different, I can see that shit
My life a game now, you know that Ima beat that bitch
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