Clout

Tom MacDonald

Thought I'd love to be famous

I'm surrounded by the hate

They don't understand it's dangerous

Never see me face-to-face

Everybody talk big, everybody want it when you poppin'
Everybody's watchin'

Everybody wanna be a part of the problem

Put you in a coffin, dawg, I know

You can't make mistakes on this level

They might claim the game, but they devils
They say anything to feel special

Like "I love you, dawg", yeah, whatever

It's a clout chase, freeze on, never leave home
Got a bulletproof vest and jeans on

They tap my line, got three phones, wassup?
Hell yeah, I'm stressed, don't trip, I'm good
I was built for this, I'm chill wit' it
Concrete and a million bricks

I still feel blessed just like I should

I'm made for this, complain a bit

I'm okay 'cause I came for this, yeah

Y'all don't want the drama, y'all don't want the problems
Y'all just wanna lurk

Y'all don't got the honor, y'all don't make the dollars
Y'all don't wanna work

Y'all don't want the drama, y'all don't want the problems
Y'all just wanna lurk

Y'all don't got the honor, y'all don't make the dollars
Y'all don't wanna work

Thought I'd love to be famous

I'm surrounded by the hate

I thought drugs were dangerous 'til I got to this place

I got this .38 pointed at the grass blades

Kill the snakes movin' so fast, I can't feel my face

I don't hesitate, walk on water, levitate

Climb up this mountain, elevate, I'm all alone, you hella late
I run with goons, goblins, gorillas and creatures

Quit askin' for a feature, I don't care, you got your cheese up
Unless we talkin' pizza, you know how much on this Visa?

You have no idea what I had to go through to get here either
Everybody got their hand out, hold up

Everybody's my fan now, so what?

Never thought I'd ever deal with a crowd this loud

I swear they all go nuts

Y'all don't want the drama, y'all don't want the problems
Y'all just wanna lurk

Y'all don't got the honor, y'all don't make the dollars
Y'all don't wanna work

Y'all don't want the drama, y'all don't want the problems
Y'all just wanna lurk

Y'all don't got the honor, y'all don't make the dollars
Y'all don't wanna work

Hell yeah, I'm stressed, don't trip, I'm good



I still feel blessed just like I should

Y'all
Y'all
Y'all
Y'all
Y'all
Y'all
Y'all
Y'all
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don't want the drama, y'all don't want the problems
just wanna lurk

don't got the honor, y'all don't make the dollars
don't wanna work

don't want the drama, y'all don't want the problems
just wanna lurk

don't got the honor, y'all don't make the dollars
don't wanna work
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