| Don't Mind

I thought that she was mine until she gave it up

Taught me some things, I knew I had to learn about trust
I got up out my shit and then I leveled up

You think you fucking with me, boy, you must be off drugs
I don't mind if she not mine

When it's time she gon' wish she picked me (On God)

I don't mind if these niggas hating

'Cause when the sun come down, you still you and I'm me

Walk in with my ice on, they like, "How much that cost you?"
Rich Amiri top two, and no, that boy is not two (Oh yeah)
Say she wanna leave, there's the door, don't let me stop you
Rick Owens new season, new season, new season

I made her believe, I'm the one they believe in

She act like an angel, I know she a demon

I'm styling with ease (I'm styling with ease)

This ain't what I want, this what I need

When it come to dollars, I talk just like a professor

Jacket came from Italy, dress like I'm at the Met, yeah
Overflow with funds, Google lyin' 'bout my net worth (Okay)

Rich Amiri

Know that she ain't loyal, you got racks, you probably get her, but

I don't mind if she not mine

When it's time she gon' wish she picked me (On God)

I don't mind if these niggas hating

'Cause when the sun come down, you still you and I'm me

G5 in the air soaring

Catch me on Rodeo Drive in a foreign

She look good but I don't want her cause she borin'
Can't tell if the pill fake, I ain't tryna OD

What's her name? I forgot, but I know she goin'

Feelin' safe, cruisin' through your city like a tourist

She evil, talkin' 'bout her man, she say, "He can't afford me"

She told me she was high-class, I made her do my chores
I whip that Bentyaga, hear it roarin' when I floor it

I got a lot, but I'm greedy, I want more

Bought the store, suicidal doors

Money to the ceiling but this shit still on the floor

I thought that she was mine until she gave it up

Taught me some things, I knew I had to learn about trust
I got up out my shit and then I leveled up

You think you fucking with me, boy, you must be off drugs
I don't mind if she not mine

When it's time she gon' wish she picked me (On God)

I don't mind if these niggas hating

'Cause when the sun come down, you still you and I'm me
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