
Pole

Summrs

(Die slow)
(Summrs, haha)

Drivin' fast, but I'm movin' slow
Been told 'em I can't be no hero
They say I'm finna blow like a C4
Play that ho just like a cheat code
I got bricks, just like the Migos, aye
Talkin' down, pull up with Migo, aye
Spanish mami, she a freak ho
I keep my circle smaller than a peephole
The way the choppa hit, its gon' leave a hole
Can't leave the house without that fuckin' pole
Kick shit just like a goat, aye
Kick shit just like the Superbowl, aye, aye
Bad bitch she off the fuckin' coke, aye
Love it when she be on that pole, aye
And I gotta keep a damn pole, aye
Mainly 'cause I can't trust a soul, aye
I'ma make that shit snow, aye
Don't know him, he not my fuckin' bro, aye
Can't trust them, I know that they gon' fold, aye
Oh that's yo nigga? Oh, I know him, I know that he a hoe, aye
He ain't 'bout what he talk about
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