
Interlude

OMB Peezy

Check, is the mic on?
Think I'm just a rapper, then you ain't listen to the right song
Was stayin' in a motel, but it was weird, they left the lights on
Lil' bro had cleared his face, but they ain't care, they kept the price on h
im
It look like I'm thuggin' all night long (I ain't comin' back)
I'm booked, I'm jackin' somethin' like Mike O (But I'm not attached)
Look like I'm thuggin' all night long (All night long)
I'd rather hug the block 'cause I don't like home ('Cause I don't like home)

I'd rather hold the block 'cause I don't lay up, I'ma stay up
Lil' bitch easy as a layup, I'ma break her, but won't date her
I say, "Bitch, it's Peezy P, you can't give me an ultimatum"
Bitch, it's my way or the highway, the highway always available
Them niggas ain't relatable and that's why I don't even ride to 'em
Lil' ho, I ride in silence unless I listen to my music
I could teach you niggas the game, but you won't get it, it's a lot to it
I see you repping your gang, when it come down, is you gon' die for it?

Can see it in your eyes, hell nah, jail call, you'll tell it all
Nigga reached, but he ain't got no clout, they said he fell off
Like, what the fuck wrong with the world? These niggas girls in male drawers
After all that ridin' dick, you need to write a tell-all, Peezy

Check, is the mic on?
Think I'm just a rapper, then you ain't listen to the right song
Was stayin' in a motel, but it was weird, they left the lights on
Lil' bro had cleared his face, but they ain't care, they kept the price on h
im
It look like I'm thuggin' all night long (I ain't comin' back)
I'm booked, I'm jackin' somethin' like Mike O (But I'm not attached)
Look like I'm thuggin' all night long (All night long)
I'd rather hug the block 'cause I don't like home ('Cause I don't like home)

I can do this shit all night long
I can do this shit all night
I can do this shit all night long
All night
I can do this shit all night long
I can do this shit all night
I can do this shit all night long
All night

Fuck a pot to piss, it's potholes in the street for that
When I got up off my dick, I started to notice how people act
Your information be unhealthy, you know, but still feed me that
But if you hungry and a plate on a table, you eatin' that
They used to laugh about my shoes, when they fell, they kept 'em right
I'm just thinkin' how this my fault, ain't get the chance to choose my life
It's to the point ain't goin' to school, I'd rather hustle all night (All ni
ght)
Goin' the wrong way down a one-way, it's a head-on collision
I'm duckin' crash after crash, tryna keep my head on the vision
Like, fuck it, soles out the shoes, wear 'em even though they don't fit me
I'm hardheaded, huggin' a snake, though plenty times, I've been bitten
I'm hardheaded, that might be good 'cause I done fell a couple times
If I want success and I don't get up after I fell, then what am I?
Pussy, get up, get right back outside



Looking, but I know them niggas won't try
Feel like Kevin Gates, I don't get tired, you know why

I can do this shit all night long
I can do this shit all night
I can do this shit all night long
All night
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