
I Can't Go

Rob Stone

If you ain't got a check for me
Don't check for me
Respectfully
Cause I can't go
They mad how it go
Seen friends turn foe
Tryna drag down me low
If my presence ain't a blessing
When I step in
I ain't stressin'
Baby, I can't go
If you ain't got a check for me
Don't check for me
Respectfully
Cause I can't go

My bitch look like Dua Lipa, yeah
My last chick looked like Christina

And she a creamer, well damn
Love bad bitches like Selena, Fajima, Gabby, Angelina
I love real bitches like Tina, Jasmine, Lexi, and Bria
Mercedes, and Tamia
100 before the week up
These lil niggas teacups
They know a nigga global
Help a baddie get a visa
Now I'm kicking my feet up
Sippin' on margaritas
Used to fuck with Sofia
'Til she fucked up the re-up
Used to pull up on Abby
She was my favorite baddie
Then I started fuckin' with Maddy

She had way too much baggage
I need a bitch like Wednesday
Fuck the shit her friends say
Damn, the pussy insane
Had me break the bed frame
Yeah, I love these women but I love dollars more
If you ain't got no hunnids for me, I can't go
I really can't

If you ain't got a check for me
Don't check for me
Respectfully
Cause I can't go
They mad how it go
Seen friends turn foe
Tryna drag down me low
If my presence ain't a blessing
When I step in
I ain't stressin'
Baby, I can't go
If you ain't got a check for me
Don't check for me
Respectfully
Cause I can't go



Tryna get richer and richer and richer
My bitch bad with no filter
All the hoes want me to pick one
Fans want a picture
Niggas always hatin'
So I'm holding on my pistol
Speak with no filter
Duffles getting filled up
Drugs pollute my system
So a nigga had to kick 'em
Told my bitch don't tempt me
She think a nigga dope
Now she Whitney
Who really with me?
In the building blowing smoke at the tenants
European car engines
Speed race to millions
Bitch, the way that I'm killin'
Feel like a whole damn villain
When I hop in this coupe I'm gone
Like this was F1
Having everything that I want
You see what's going on
If she look my way then she gone
And then she gon' perform
You ain't 'bout these hunnids
Then I'm ducking
Baby, I can't go

If you ain't got a check for me
Don't check for me
Respectfully
Cause I can't go
They mad how it go
Seen friends turn foe
Tryna drag down me low
If my presence ain't a blessing
When I step in
I ain't stressin'
Baby, I can't go
If you ain't got a check for me
Don't check for me
Respectfully
Cause I can't go
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