
fakin

midwxst

So I started to think about the plans I made
The debt unpaid
And you just can't call
A spade a spade

Ayy, walk with a squad
All my niggas gon' pull up, they shootin' that shit like it's K
ai
We finna rise, all my brothers and me finna go ride up to the t
op
All to the throne, and this shit like it's Game of Thrones, nig
ga that GLT got
He wanna slide, but we do that shit first, already know that we
 runnin' the spot

He not a guy, we hit him with a heel
Smokin' that gas so a nigga can't feel
I know some brothers that's holdin' the steel
Run up on me and this shit gon' get real
Niggas be fakin, they be broke as a bitch in that Moncler, can'
t buy a meal
We gonna shoot, we confirming every fucking shot, always takin'
 the kill
Ayy, and they want me to stop but I can't cause I'm going too c
razy
I don't ever beef with no lame nigga, cause I just be lazy
I been smokin' on that gas, my vision it's clouded, it's hazy
I don't even want that bitch, but she still call me baby
Gettin' that uh-, I been gettin' that bread, but you know I bee
n gettin' that money
Talkin' down on me, when they say that I'm attractive they tell
 me "That shit really funny"
You is a bitch, we gon' make that boy jump in this bitch like t
hat boy was a bunny
I got that cash, in my bank account nigga you know that my fund
s are redundant
Blonde on my hair, I'm not talkin' bout Frank
Surroundin' that nigga come up on the flanks
Feel like I'm Carti, hop in a new tank
I told the engine to turn on the game
I cannot play in this shit, not a game
I just made music then I got the fame
I been different though, I'm not the same
MNW logo all on the chain (Ayy)

Walk with a squad
All my niggas gon' pull up, they shootin' that shit like it's K
ai



We finna rise, all my brothers and me finna go ride up to the t
op (Bitch!)
All to the throne, and this shit like it's Game of Thrones, nig
ga that GLT got
He wanna slide, but we do that shit first, already know that we
 runnin' the spot

I watch the moon (Ay, bitch!, already know what we gon- uh)
Let it run my mood (Already know we finna yell, already know we
 finna- haha)
Can't stop thinking of you
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