
Pressure

Mark Battles

I don't conform to shit
Feel like I'm born to spit
My niggas on they grind
Your niggas on some shit
Become who you hang around
They throw my name around town
When I ain't around
That's pressure from being impressive
Fucked on his girl for a second
You fuck on mine you can keep it
I do not care I don't stress
I get a new bitch when I flex
I told her don't call me fly
But she really like how I dress
And she ain't that hard to impress
So fuck it I'm getting some neck

I'll hit the stu in a sec

They know my voice when they hear it
They feel the God in my spirit
Uhh
God in the mirror
Image is clearer
Than 2020 was...

I could teach you
How to make
$200
Outta twenty bucks
Let's get it
Uhh
I been a genius
Since my lips first touched a tiddie

Uhh
Now im out here bringing art
To different cities
Uhh
Picasso y Frida Calo
When vocals go through apollos
Comparing them to me...

They ain't nothing but Richmond pot holes
Vatos and guidos
Like 06'
Jersey shore shit
I whip a ford bitch
But lately I been on some porsche shit
Let it come
Let it come
Let it come
I never force
Yeah I know
She just want the D
I treat her like a course
Change her mindset
See my mindset been on the money
Uhh



I keep my mindset on the money
Uhh

I don't conform to shit
Feel like I'm born to spit
My niggas on they grind
Your niggas on some shit
Become who you hang around
They throw my name around town
When I ain't around
That's pressure from being impressive
Fucked on his girl for a second
You fuck on mine you can keep it
I do not care I don't stress
I get a new bitch when I flex
I told her don't call me fly
But she really like how I dress
And she ain't that hard to impress
So fuck it I'm getting some neck
Neck neck

Aye Aye
It's Mr. Hit her sister
Enhance the image bitch I'm fly
I see the bigger picture
Rep city's bigger tigger
I'm countin' figures figures
Get her
And leave her bitter cuz how a nigga did her
Uh oh
You see I'm doing what they try to
Want drama with my crew
Leave em bloody as Piru
Oh
Aye
Try and get it how I do
Money stack out the wazoo
High notes Erykah Badu true

Aye Aye
It's Mr. Do it Big
I'm in the lab always working
From like 2-10
Made a hundred dollars thou last week
I think I'm do again
Yeah nigga I heard you chattin
Come and do it then
What you gon' do wit him
What they gon' do against me
I only can state it simply
Don't you try to tempt me
My cup was runneth over
And your shit is empty
It's Vasi Gang bitch

That's what represent me
Battles
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