Smokin

Smokin, I told her I'm smokin, smokin
I told her was a smoker

And this shit just ain't no joke

I got my weed in my swisher

I make you choke, I make you choke
Woo! Only weed

In my swisher, in my swisher

I been smoking I'm so lean, lean

And everywhere we go we keep that blunt
That loud, that pack man

You know that I'm smokin weed

You know that I smoke my weed

All day up until the eve'

I been out trappin' still with my team
Got the loud smokin up high with me

Said it's four in the morning, I'm on my trees

And the fat back climbing on top of me
Smoke up a joint come rock with me

Told em gettin high don't start with me
Now she don't wanna leave till the AM
She get down for a nigga I just say when

It's like still I'm in the whip with the same friends
And more time I be thinkin where the day went

Ooo oh, ooo oh oh
Still rollin up more weed

If they wanna roll up tell em they can roll with me

When I smoke up tell her come smoke with me
I ain't the mood for no talkin

For no questions, for no bullshit

I be hot plate making new shit

And this music thing yea I do this

And they say no one do it like you did

When I look around man I shoot shit

If you know me or you knew me

Then you know the truth where I do this

Smokin, I told her I'm smokin, smokin
I told her was a smoker

And this shit just ain't no joke

I got my weed in my swisher

I make you choke, I make you choke
Woo! Only weed

In my swisher, in my swisher

I been smoking I'm so lean, lean

And everywhere we go we keep that blunt
That loud, that pack man

You know that I'm smokin weed

For now they fuck with a nigga
They realize the kid is a winner
I told em when they had no faith

One day I'll be great it's just the beginning
They stuck in religion go smoke to the ceiling

I hope people feel what I'm feelin
I'm smokin I got no precision
I was on a mission, but now I'm just trippin
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It's all for the money, it's all for a living
And I told my mom that she should be chillin
Pull up in cars you see that I'm whippin

I been goin hard so fuck a recession

Told em I'm leavin my key at reception

Cause I'm already turnt up

And I be writing shit wrong when I'm sexting
The signs a nigga gettin drunker yea

I still need my weed

Still bitch you wanna fuckin chief like me
Young kids say they wanna be like me

Cause the car so grease and the gasoline
Trap life they don't wanna be like me

Lose all they G's to the street like me

Told em get high on the beat like me

Make a dream like me and achieve like me

Smokin, I told her I'm smokin, smokin
I told her was a smoker

And this shit just ain't no joke

I got my weed in my swisher

I make you choke, I make you choke
Woo! Only weed

In my swisher, in my swisher

I been smoking I'm so lean, lean

And everywhere we go we keep that blunt
That loud, that pack man

You know that I'm smokin weed
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