Earache.
Scarlxrd

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (Who's Sentro?)

Yeah, yeah, yeah! (Ayo Shoki, this go crazy!)

Niggas try tell me I'm weird

Go run your mout, mi nuh care (I don't care)

You don't want test, you're scared

I got more skill and it's clear

They won't agree 'cause they're haters

They won't agree 'cause of fear

They wanna ask why I'm famous, I put the pain in your ear

They all know it that I do the damage

You can't knock me off this shit is super balanced
Get some sloppy toppy from my Mrs Savage

Failure's not an option, life is too demanding
All these threats are solid but then nothing happens
Let them step it up to get the heavy challenge

In my head I'm good, I gotta keep it managed

If I'm drinking liquor, I'ma drink a gallon

And I'm sipping dipping gotta count up digits

If I'm feeling different then I really miss it
I'ma turn to sinning with them triple 6's

Yeah I kept the vision like the gem is missing

I be too efficient on my solo mission

If I told you different then I'm zoning with it

In my cold decision, got my homies itching

For this new edition shit, it's peaked my interest
Scarlxrd got the mask on already

It's hard to be up when you go this heavy

I ain't sipped gin tonight, I'm on Henny

I been on a tipsy vibe, I'm too messy

Please, don't risk your life to bluff edgy

Hit me on a different line to get deadly

Listen, I don't miss the life before any
Contradict my lines, I'm so trendy, fuck

I'ma go in give a fuck

Got my own situation

You don't want drama with us

Just speak with caution, it's good

Boy watch your mouth, get it duct

How did I level this up?

Nigga my timing is timeless, it's likely I'm gone off the bud
Who tried to play me, they ended up sitting there broke while I fly up to ne
w levels

Nigga try reach me from root levels

You can't bring smoke fam, you're too little

They threw some cash on my entrance

Put my ego to the new level

I put my heart on the sentence

We don't win once man, we do several

Okay

Gotta get back to the money, okay

I'll be talking 'til the morning, okay

I've been pouring 'til the morning, okay

Got a fortune and it's soaring, okay



They adoring all the scoring, okay
You're the epitome of falling, okay
This here your last warning, okay

Niggas try tell me I'm weird

Go run your mout, mi nuh care (I don't care)

You don't want test, you're scared

I got more skill and it's clear

They won't agree 'cause they're haters?

They won't agree 'cause of fear

They wanna ask why I'm famous, I put the pain in your ear

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah!

Me no wan nobody to talk to me right now, hear?

Everyting alright
Ready?
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