Infamous

I ain't worried bout you bitches I'm too focused
Been countin' on this money you ain't noticed
They plottin' on my downfall I know it

I know it

Man I know that shit

I'm on my way

And I got shit to say

I got love for all my bitches but fuck you other
Sit on down 'cause this bitch ain't here to play

So you think ya songs are straight fire and your
But I bet my life they catch my flow faster than
Steady climbin' your way to the top

With lyrics that hit cost more than a BOP
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bitches

rhymes are real slick
yours trick

You act like you worked all your life for that shit

Baby you mad?

Go throw a fit

Got the nerve to say girls call you daddy
This gay shit on trend got me gaggin'

See bitches like me dealt with real pain
Like being called dyke on the daily

I'm aware that we all ain't the same Db
But you frontin' on shit playin' games see
Sure you rackin' up G's livin' lavish
Don't know nothin' 'bout bein' a savage
Don't know nothin' 'bout bein' a savage
Don't know nothin' 'bout bein' a savage

I ain't worried bout you butches I'm too focused
Been countin' on this money you ain't noticed
They plottin' on my downfall I know it

I know it

I know it

I'm on my way

And I got shit to say

I got love for all my bitches but fuck you other
Sit on down 'cause this bitch ain't here to play

bitches

And that's why bitches like you gotta keep throwin' shade

Just to stay at the top of your own explore page

There's an end to the game and we all seen it happen
These hoes actin' like they know shi t about rappin'

I'm raw doggin' y'all hard

You disrespected the craft

You spit on some paper and call it a rap
You gotta have passion

You gotta have soul

Back that shit up or look like a fool

Yo hands up high and blunts too

If you know the real ones die sooner

Ass too sore from that wagon

That's hitched to that broke down foreign
Bitch you best stop all that flexin
Straight tryna buy a bitch love, no

Said she gay

Still suck on that dick though

Straight up lied now you in the friendzone



I ain't worried 'bout you bitches I'm too focused

Been countin' all this money you ain't noticed

Why you plottin' on my downfall?

I know you stayed 'til curtain call

I know this

Cause I got this

Cause I'm straight up on my way

And I got shit to say

I got love for all my bitches but fuck you other bitches
Sit on down or get the fuck up out my way!
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