WHYYOUWALKIN?

Riles

Sick fuck

Why you walking here

There's a thousand motherfucks' like
Ready to jump on your seat, stop

Is you walking here?

Better run

Get up

Or die in it

Slack in this bitch

Like I'm still at the top
Everybody knows my style
And my name

Been on the road

But my pace on a walk

I better wake the fuck up
'Fore I'm sitting on my comfort
I swear to god

Shake me up

3ein in the spotlight jeez
What the fuck I am doing
Just a sign bro

My god

I don't need guidance

But a knock out in my head

Sick fuck

Why you walking here

There's a thousand motherfucks' like
Ready to jump on your seat, stop

Is you walking here?

Better run

Get up

Or die in it

I walk it I talk it

Ain't no rest unless it changes

I did the math I might not live that long
I chop it, I bounce it

Then I bring my ass on stage

I'm talking 50k a minimum

Quit texting

Lightskins

Focus and work

Do not stop believing luck
Keep fronting

Patience

Peace ain't enough

Never forget how to run

Sick fuck

Why you walking here

There's a thousand motherfucks' like
Ready to jump on your seat, stop

Is you walking here?

Better run



Get up
Or die in it

I, record and mix, master

Then bounce that shit faster

I know my tricks

I don't wanna pay to sound nicer

Forget about manners

I'll take you seat at the studio session
I don't mind if you're Alge

Goddamn son

Stay in your lane

There's a big boss running on the way
I swear son

Watchout your step

Ain't no slim fuck walking over me

Sick fuck

Why you walking here

There's a thousand motherfucks' like
Ready to jump on your seat, stop

Is you walking here?

Better run

Get up

Or die in it

Sick fuck

Why you walking here

There's a thousand motherfucks' like
Ready to jump on your seat, stop

Is you walking here?

Better run

Get up

Or die in it
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