
LAST TIME

Nemzzz

Yo, aye, yo

Last time I checked?
The mandem stepped on him like a new doormat
Yo
No one believed in me but me
So I ain't really hearing that
Yo, aye
Is it kinda odd when you're mad it turns me on?
Can't ride this wave, I beg don't try go in no fishing rod

I was debating whether the trap is me I beat the odds
I swear I'm dying to say how it feel
Will it make me less of a man?
Yo
Got caught on the lack one time got backed next day
Are you mad?
Aye, social medias dead, I'm taking time off that

No YSL, I know you a Gunna, and you won't hold it down
Seen your moves, know what you on
I beg don't come back round
So young but so confused
I manned and I just told the truth
The friendship was so tight
Like a hoe now it's just loose
You man act like Morgan Freeman
This girl want my semen
I'm cold in every season
Free my bro got a minor stretch
What you know about hitting rock bottom again
You silver spoon my friend
Move my fam off the block
Gone when the EP drops

Heads up, if you a farmer bro won't teeth your crop
K's on F got no license but still set up shop
But it set up shop
Aye, yo
Don't think you're the guy, you're not

Last time I checked?
The mandem stepped on him like a new doormat
Yo
No one believed in me but me
So I ain't really hearing that
Yo
Is it kinda odd when you're mad it turns me on?
Can't ride this wave, I beg don't try go in no fishing rod

Last time I checked?
The mandem stepped on him like a new doormat
Yo
No one believed in me but me
So I ain't really hearing that
Yo
Is it kinda odd when you're mad it turns me on?
Can't ride this wave, I beg don't try go in no fishing rod



Just got a DM from Drake
It said "New tune is slapping G"
Yo
[?] I'm way too far from E
Me I'm so ahead
So why would I still be in the streets?
Yo
Yo
Done some shit that I can't take back
Like disregarding fam
Ain't gonna sit and dwell that shit for real just gets me mad
Yo, aye
Retail therapy's key, it gets the mood back up
Back then I ain't have no bread, I'd sit in my room lie down and curse
Me and Ty' don't talk too much best know that's still my guy
Yo
My man blocked me like one girl
So he got disqualified
Sometimes I think why me
At night I don't get no sleep
Aye
It ends on me like where's the heat?

Last time I checked?
The mandem stepped on him like a new doormat
Yo
No one believed in me but me
So I ain't really hearing that
Aye
Is it kinda odd when you're mad it turns me on?
Can't ride this wave, I beg don't try go in no fishing rod

Last time I checked?
The mandem stepped on him like a new doormat
Yo
No one believed in me but me
So I ain't really hearing that
Aye
Is it kinda odd when you're mad it turns me on?
Can't ride this wave, I beg don't try go in no fishing rod
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