Jam
Teezo Touchdown

She said, "Damn, damn, this my jam" (Me too, yeah)
Smokin' on grapes like jam (Yeah, bad)

I be in space like jam (Yeah)

.38 not gon' jam

Law's behind me, damn

Dope on me so I jam (Get out)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out, get out, get out)
Dope on me so I scram

She said, "Damn, damn, this my jam" (Me too)
Smokin' on grapes like jam (Bad)

I be in space like jam

.38 not gon' jam

Law's behind me, damn (Yeah, yeah)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out, get out, get out)
Dope on me so I scram

I feel like a child

Baby bottles on me, I'm on 8 mile

I want them Eminem's, you could walk a mile

In my MCM's, so I just smiled (smiled and waved)
So I just waved (damn, I'm so nice)

Wave (damn, I'm polite)

Behave (I'll take your wife)

Hey (and fuck her tonight)

I make her walk (I make her walk)

I don't call a Uber (I don't call a Uber)

I call up her friend (I call up her friend)
That hoe was cuter (that hoe was cuter)

She call her boyfriend (she call her boyfriend)
I call up a shooter

Said he in a traffic jam

I made traffic, damn

When you shoppin' with us, it's like Sam's
Wholesale, no grams

Won't find another gram

No friends, all fam

I told 'em, bend it over, pick it up

When ya find it on the ground

She turned around & said (damn Teezo)

She said, "Damn, damn, this my jam" (Me too, yeah)
Smokin' on grapes like jam (Yeah, bad)

I be in space like jam (Yeah)

.38 not gon' jam

Law's behind me, damn

Dope on me so I jam (Get out)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out, get out, get out)
Dope on me so I scram

She said, "Damn, damn, this my jam" (Me too)
Smokin' on grapes like jam (Bad)

I be in space like jam

.38 not gon' jam

Law's behind me, damn (Yeah, yeah)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out, get out, get out)



Dope on me so I scram

That gotta be jeans, Jjelly don't shake like that
I'm in the foreign, that's why it shake like that
She said I'm broke, told her don't play like that
That hurt my feelings, told her to take it back
All of the Tiffany, told her to take it back

All of the Vicky P, told her to take it back

I feel like Pleasure P, told her to grind on me
All the hoes jammin' me, told her to throw it back
I'm like damn, I rock out with all my pants
Ex—-girlfriend callin', beggin' for a chance

I'm sorry girl, you missed your chance

Watch from the stands while I play with the band like yeah
Balled on you niggas like Nair

On top of you niggas like stairs

And the money don't fold like chairs

And the [?] shop like shares

When you shoppin' with us, it's like Sams
Whole sale, no grams

Won't find another gram

No friends, all fam

I told 'em, bend it over, pick it up
When ya find it on the ground

She turned around and said

She said, "Damn, damn, this my jam" (Me too, yeah)
Smokin' on grapes like jam (Yeah, bad)

I be in space like jam (Yeah)

.38 not gon' jam

Law's behind me, damn

Dope on me so I jam (Get out)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out, get out, get out)
Dope on me so I scram

She said, "Damn, damn, this my jam" (Me too)
Smokin' on grapes like jam (Bad)

I be in space like jam

.38 not gon' jam

Law's behind me, damn (Yeah, yeah)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out)

Dope on me so I jam (Get out, get out, get out)
Dope on me so I scram
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