Control

I don't wanna waste my time

I just wanna chase these goals

I got a lot on my mind

There's still a long way to go

I knew it would be like this

'Cause I really came from nothing, on some real life shit
Pockets full of paper when I leave my crib

Remember when they told me they don't feel my shit

A lot changed when my floors turned marble

Now my carpet says Versace, my decor says Prada

My corporate card might buy out the whole store, I promise

So honestly, you probably can't afford these problems, nah

I'm tryna tell you it's been hard to stay humble

Y'all can't eat at my table, we ain't from the same jungle

I put in work and got to watch my wage double

So if they can't contribute then don't let 'em take from you

I won't ever lose my love for this shit, fuck it

We 1lit, I tour the country in a month and get rich

A lotta sucker motherfuckers had to jump off the ship

'Cause most people see the first signs of struggle and quit
That's not me, I could never stop winning

Maybe y'all should start thinking if you're in the wrong business
Thirty-three rocks in my watch, I'm Scott Pippen

I wish you all the best 'cause I'm up next, I'm not tripping, nah

I don't wanna waste my time

I just wanna chase these goals

I got a lot on my mind

There's still a long way to go

I knew it would be like this

'Cause I really came from nothing, on some real life shit
Pockets full of paper when I leave my crib

Remember when they told me they don't feel my shit

Yo, this game is a constant battle

How to keep your head on your shoulders and not get rattled
Both feet on the ground when things get hard to handle
They don't know the miles we drove, how far we traveled
This is not overnight, this is blood, sweat, and tears
This is all that I know, this is twenty fucking years

So don't tell me how it goes when you up and disappear
Just like everybody else, well your boy still here, yeah
I'm just tryna get my family straight

Move us to the mountains in a palace by the lake

Now I can't take a piss without a camera in my face

Got a little money started, acting like I'm Drake

Nah, I'm playing, you won't catch me on Degrassi

I just gotta make sure that my family always happy

Y'all like to talk shit, y'all a bunch of Chatty Cathys
Now I'm front row, drinking champagne at the Grammys

I don't wanna waste my time

I just wanna chase these goals
I got a lot on my mind

There's still a long way to go
I knew it would be like this
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'Cause I really came from nothing, on some real life shit
Pockets full of paper when I leave my crib
Remember when they told me they don't feel my shit
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