
Himothy

Ralo

Yeah, they call me himothy
(D-D-D-Deano, you play too much)
Yeah, they call me himothy

I had a bitch that pulled up on me and said I look like him (Him)
Oh, I look like him? (For real) 'Cause I'm really him (I'm him)
The day I go out like a ho, I'ma kill the pimp
And if this shit don't work out for me, I'ma steal the gym
Different bitch, different car (Car)
Different club, different bar (Yeah)
Live today, fuck tomorrow (Fuck 'em)
Niggas know who we are (Are)
I love to post this money (Money), I'm an Instagram junkie (Yeah)
Don't compare me to nothin' (Nothin'), I was there when they wasn't (Yeah)
I spent my life hustlin' (Hustlin'), my bitch can barely trust me (Yeah)
Don't give a fuck who judge me (No), a bitch better not touch me (No)
I always kept my nose clean, smell me 'til your nose bleed
I ain't choosin', chose me, ask anybody that know me (Yeah)

Remember me, I'm the one who stood with Dolph with CMG
I ain't Martin Luther King, but I answered all my niggas dreams
Name a time I switched the team, you either with them or me
I don't hang with rap niggas 'cause they can't buy my loyalty

I'm a him nigga (Yeah)
Yeah, they call me himothy
No, they cannot holler at me 'cause I ain't how all these niggas be
I woke up and brushed my teeth, kissed my bitch and hit the streets
Choose your side, it's them or me, I ain't playin', no in between (No)
I had a bitch that pulled up on me and said I look like him (Him)
Oh, I look like him? (For real) 'Cause I'm really him (I'm him)
The day I go out like a ho, I'ma kill the pimp
And if this shit don't work out for me (What?), I'ma steal the gym (Yeah)

Tell 'em we ain't goin' (Goin'), we gon' pray until our knees torn
Look at these arms, we done cooked all of these thorns
Tell 'em that I need this shit, that's why I can't leave this shit
Boy, I lived and breathed this shit, that's why you never see me quit (No)
Ask somethin' 'bout a nigga (Ask it)
I swear to God I'll go to war and I'll die 'bout a nigga (I swear)
Bruh, I swear (Swear)
They gon' have to come give me the chair (Chair)
And if I was over them, they'll have to stone me to death (Yeah)
Bitch, I'm him

I'm a him nigga (Yeah)
Yeah, they call me himothy
No, they cannot holler at me 'cause I ain't how all these niggas be
I woke up and brushed my teeth, kissed my bitch and hit the streets
Choose your side, it's them or me, I ain't playin', no in between (No)
I had a bitch that pulled up on me and said I look like him (Him)
Oh, I look like him? (For real) 'Cause I'm really him (I'm him)
The day I go out like a ho, I'ma kill the pimp
And if this shit don't work out for me (What?), I'ma steal the gym (Yeah)

Tell 'em we ain't goin' (Goin'), we gon' pray until our knees torn
Look at these arms, we done cooked all of these thorns
Tell 'em that I need this shit, that's why I can't leave this shit



Boy, I lived and breathed this shit, that's why you never see me quit
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