
Alone

Summrs

Baby, I know that I'm next
Diamonds, they go on my neck
Just smoked a check
I don't really want the sex
I don't really want the neck
Fucking yo ho, yes, she wet like a boat
Pull up in a fucking ghost
Just smoked a 
I don't really want the hoes
You can keep them hoes
Ksubi jeans on my ass
Gucci all on my feet
Diamonds my teeth
to a track meet
After I fuck, gotta leave
Run through the cheese
But I'm not a fucking rat
Pull up in a all black

I keep that gat
Pull up in a beamer fast
Goop got me so sad
I know that these bitches is hoes
Goop got me slow
The Percs got me up in my mode
I know you know, yuh
Baby, can I take you home?
You ain't gotta be alone
I know that you thinking 'bout me
I can see it in your face
Smoke a wood to the face
Gas got me in space
I don't wanna fuck that bitch
She probably got the AIDS

Baby girl, why you discreeted?
I know they all got you fiending
I don't really know the meaning
dreaming
I be off the lean scheming
for 
Pull up on you in a 'Lac
Hopping up, bae, in the back
Shorty ass fat
Baby, how you do that?
Run up on you in a mask
tags
Gotta get to the bag
I gotta get to that bag

Aye, aye
Aye, aye, aye, aye, yuh
Yuh, yuh, yuh
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