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Brand new chain on my neck
Neohuin chuwo
Saenggyeo eoreum
Cold in the yeoreum
Ireon nal sileohaejwoseo
Deokbune don beoreum
Mugeowojin georeum
Rupeutap neomu siwonhae
Neoneun nae saleul wonhae
Neon maeil bam gidohae
Naega manghagil wonhae
Beoreujangmeori eopdae
Geureom eottae
Make 'em very upset on purpose
And then I curve 'em
Iraerajeoraera haneun jansori
Y'all running yo mouth
Geuraeseo gibun cham tteolbeum

Swiwo boimyeon neoneun daeche wae an hae?
Noryeok hana eopsi
Tryna be where I'm at
I don't like you lames
Neohuin eopseo flavor
Y'all so bland
Jeonbu ttokgatae

Jaemieomneun patireul yeone
Chodaehaji ma
No, thanks
Man, why would I go?
Daeche eolmareul beonye
Nado ireon geon cheoeum bwa
Man, how would I know?

Neomu jallaseo nan ne nune balpyeo
Geomeun ne bijeon
Neon gal gireul salpyeo
Big, big energy
I give out
Nae meotdaero
Yeah, I'm boutta get loud

If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up

I ain't going back, yo
No pain, no gain, uh
Jaesu eomneun taedo nan ppeonppeonhae check on me



Gojibi sen nom
Chumeul chuneun lips never turn back
Samkyeobeorigi jeone baeteonae
Gwansimi kkeuchi eopseo munjeneun million
Mokpyoneun TV sok haneopsi igijeok
Haienadeuri moin deuthae
Kkapchiryeo tto jubyeoneul irijeori dwijibeo
Wait, wait balgeoreum mot matchwo
Hate, hate gateun marui banbok
Same thing ani one and only person
Neowa nae chaijeom bwa damn
Kkadaroun maltu jom ttakkeumhae
Jjaktung malgo kapein naui new flavor
Deoreoun ne seonggyeokboda kkalkkeumhae
Ije nan bappeun maeil how do you feel?
Eochapi jeonbu ttokgatae

Jaemieomneun patireul yeone
Chodaehaji ma
No, thanks
Man, why would I go?
Daeche eolmareul beonye
Nado ireon geon cheoeum bwa
Man, how would I know?
Neomu jallaseo nan ne nune balpyeo
Geomeun ne bijeon
Neon gal gireul salpyeo
Big, big energy
I give out
Nae meotdaero
Yeah, I'm boutta get loud

If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up

Brand new chain on my neck
너흰 추워
생겨 얼음
Cold in the 여름
이런 날 싫어해줘서
덕분에 돈 벌음
무거워진 걸음
루프탑 너무 시원해
너는 내 삶을 원해
넌 매일 밤 기도해

내가 망하길 원해
버르장머리 없대
그럼 어때
Make 'em very upset on purpose
And then I curve 'em
이래라저래라 하는 잔소리
Y'all running yo mouth
그래서 기분 참 떫음



쉬워 보이면 너는 대체 왜 안 해?
노력 하나 없이
Tryna be where I'm at
I don't like you lames
너흰 없어 flavor
Y'all so bland
전부 똑같애

재미없는 파티를 여네
초대하지 마
No, thanks
Man, why would I go?
대체 얼마를 버녜
나도 이런 건 처음 봐
Man, how would I know?
너무 잘나서 난 네 눈에 밟혀
검은 네 비전
넌 갈 길을 살펴
Big, big energy
I give out
내 멋대로
Yeah, I'm boutta get loud

If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up

I ain't going back, yo
No pain, no gain, uh
재수 없는 태도 난 뻔뻔해 check on me
고집이 센 놈
춤을 추는 lips never turn back
삼켜버리기 전에 뱉어내
관심이 끝이 없어 문제는 million
목표는 TV 속 한없이 이기적
하이에나들이 모인 듯해
깝치려 또 주변을 이리저리 뒤집어
Wait, wait 발걸음 못 맞춰
Hate, hate 같은 말의 반복
Same thing 아니 one and only person
너와 내 차이점 봐 damn
까다로운 말투 좀 따끔해
짝퉁 말고 카페인 나의 new flavor
더러운 네 성격보다 깔끔해
이제 난 바쁜 매일 how do you feel?
어차피 전부 똑같애

재미없는 파티를 여네
초대하지 마
No, thanks
Man, why would I go?
대체 얼마를 버녜
나도 이런 건 처음 봐
Man, how would I know?



너무 잘나서 난 네 눈에 밟혀
검은 네 비전
넌 갈 길을 살펴
Big, big energy
I give out
내 멋대로
Yeah, I'm boutta get loud

If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up

Brand new chain on my neck
You're cold
There's ice
Cold in the summer
You didn't like me
So I made money
A heavy gait
Rooftop is so cool
You want my life
You pray every night
You want me to ruin
They said so rude
So what?
Make 'em very upset on purpose
And then I curve 'em
Nagging at what to do
Y'all running yo mouth
That's why I feel sour
You said it looks easy, why don't you?
You don't make any effort
Tryna be where I'm at
I don't like you lames
You guys don't have flavor
Y'all so bland
It's all the same

It's a boring party
Don't invite me
No thanks
Man, why would I go?
They ask me how much I earn
I also first time in my life
Man, how would I know?
I'm so good that it bothers your eyes

Your vision is black
You look your way
Big, big energy
I give out
As I want
Yeah, I'm boutta get loud

If you ask me nicely



I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up

I ain't going back, yo
No pain no gain, uh
Bad manners, I'm shameless, check on me
A stubborn person
Dancing lips never turn back
Spit it out before you swallow it
So interested, the problem is million
My goal is in the TV, that's so selfish
It looks like hyenas gathered
They mess around again just to brag
Wait, wait, they can't keep pace
Hate, hate repeat the same thing
Not same thing, one and only person
Look at our differences, damn
A tricky way of speaking is so sting
Not fake, the caffeine is my new flavor
More clean than your dirty personality
Now I'm busy every day, how do you feel?
It's all the same anyway

It's a boring party
Don't invite me
No thanks
Man, why would I go?
They ask me how much I earn
I also first time in my life
Man, how would I know?
I'm so good that it bothers your eyes
Your vision is black
You look your way
Big, big energy
I give out
As I want
Yeah, I'm boutta get loud

If you ask me nicely
I might put you on
Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
If you ask me nicely
I might put you on

Money coming steady
On some metronome
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
One, two, three, and four, let's count it up
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