One Man Army
Pluto

Cut, cut that down a 1il' bit

Ah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, ha

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (Brando the sickest with it)

And I don't need no other nigga, watch me do this shit myself
Man, Ski 'nem got that thing that'll put you on the shelf

One man army to the death, all alone when shit get real

And I mean it when I told you that I been had touched a mil'

Real nigga, grab the chopper, up the status, bitch, you knew that

And now they label me a rapper, I'm on some shit I never did

And fuck the fame, fuck them parents who didn't stay down when we was kids
Screamin' fuck your gang, one of none, fuck and done, created trend

One man army, dead man body

One man striker, we're at one party

Tell your love here for you

You bet the queen, shit like a hobby

It's nothin' but thotties, nothin' but love

No dinner date, this shit a drill

Thought we was fuckin', I'm out of town

Missin' who? I ain't one of them

So you rappin' like a nigga, I been that nigga, I been on ass

And my pockets gettin' a 1il' thicker, shit, me too, shit gettin' fat
I'm never claimin' that I fucked, I been a P, what you know 'bout that?
You claim you like that, then come spend

He dropped his nuts, we spinned right back

Real nigga, grab the chopper, up the status, bitch, you knew that

Now they label me a rapper, I'm on some shit I never did

Fuck the fame, fuck them parents who didn't stay down when we was kids
Screamin' fuck your gang, one of none, fuck and done, created trend

I don't need no other nigga, watch me do this shit myself
Man, Ski 'nem got that thing that'll put you on the shelf
One man army to the death, all alone when shit get real

And I mean it when I told you that I been had touched a mil'

One man army, dead man body
One man striker, we're at one party
One man army, dead man body
One man striker, we're at one party
One man army, dead man body
One man striker, we're at one party
One man army, dead man body
One man striker, we're at one party

I'm on some shit I never did
Changed my life and elevated

They mad as hell I'm goin' big
They mad as fuck that I'm gon' win
One man army, start a trend

You movin' flaw, say what it is
Touched a mil' before two-five
Leavin' a legacy for the kids

Say what it is, what it's gon' be



Sold out shows and sold out dates

And that backend be first, ain't rappin' shit without no pape'
Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah

Ain't rappin' shit without no pape'’

Yeah, haha

Yeah, haha

Aha

PLUTOski

PLUTO, uh, ski

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, haha
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