
Doberman

Skooly

They tryna get this dope
They can't even smoke with us
Caught pictures of my folks
They probably wasn't focused
Take pictures of my hoes
I'm a dog
That bitch like doberman
I can't give no bitch the lo' 'cause we don't even know who her brother is
Bring this hoe to all my shows knowing I don't fuck with their brother nem
Knowing that we got smoke with them niggas
Vaseline
Gon' rub it in
OK
It's up again
Opps done lost their friend
Got good luck again
A couple spins
Black don't get his rocks of

He gon' come again

I'm cautious
Slowly turning to a boss
I can't be rushing in
This bitch gotta take off all her lip gloss, if she wanna hit

I'm really him
I told you that before
Guess this a synonym
I told you once before
I'd still be here
Well, nigga, I really am

Cold nigga

My whole gang lit
Bitch we're really them
Cold bitches, who do all the tricks
We're still into them

Tell your nigga, "Chill"
Check his bitch
We'll get at him
If PG even spin
By God he miss
He gon' spin again

They tryna get this dope
They can't even smoke with us
Caught pictures of my folks
They probably wasn't focused
Take pictures of my hoes
I'm a dog
That bitch like doberman
I can't give no bitch the lo' 'cause we don't even know who her brother is
Bring this hoe to all my shows knowing I don't fuck with their brother nem
Knowing that we got smoke with them niggas
Vaseline
Gon' rub it in



OK
It's up again
Opps done lost their friend
Got good luck again
A couple spins
Black don't get his rocks of
He gon' come again

Toni
I bust it in
Then I bust her down
I ain't gon' rub it in
You know what's up
They don't fuck with me
I don't fuck with them
Couple Ms
UPS truck, brown like M&M
Drop the pack off at my old addy
Time to get rich again

My bruh out
Swing for the fences
We're in the dugout
Nigga stole some base around here, but it was out the drug house
You know me
Buy another pound
Tryna blow a lung out
Dope dick
Couple shots liq'
Had her strung out

They tryna get this dope
They can't even smoke with us
Caught pictures of my folks
They probably wasn't focused
Take pictures of my hoes
I'm a dog
That bitch like doberman
I can't give no bitch the lo' 'cause we don't even know who her brother is
Bring this hoe to all my shows knowing I don't fuck with their brother nem
Knowing that we got smoke with them niggas
Vaseline
Gon' rub it in
OK
It's up again
Opps done lost their friend
Got good luck again
A couple spins
Black don't get his rocks of
He gon' come again
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