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First off, really hate how Americans treat us
Know I'm keeping shells by the box like Adidas
Racial profiling then act like they ain't mean it
Pull up, they are silent, when you leave, they're screaming
I am not a killer but please give me a reason
I say, "I'm a god," and you say that you a demon
You say you the reason why these niggas, they ain't eating
Came to your hood, but you the one that's not feeding 'em
There so many reasons why they pulling, stop leading them
Pull up, red 'vertible, mm, two seating 'em
Slow down, baby, it was nice to meet you
Tell me what's your name, and when the next time I'ma see you
Baby, here's my number, the next time I'ma speak to ya
All these niggas bums, yeah, the one's that's tryna speak to ya
I ain't nothing like 'em, I ain't never liked them
All the niggas that you had before me, I won't fight them
Ain't gon' lie, seen my old ho, very spiteful
If you cross the country, I would see you overnight, yeah

Taste you, gon' bite you, take you to the Eiffel
She wanna play music and it's 'Act', go on iTune'
Bitch, I wanna do it every day, every night too
Man, it feel like I been knowing you since high school
My nigga, H-8, he gon' feel what this .9 do
So pretty from the front, girl, but I wanna get behind you
My bitch not a barber, but you'll play, she'll line you
Nigga, you're a pussy, who the fuck you was lying to?
Where you at depends, might as well call it swine flu
Walk up on you with the stick and I'ma act blind too
Found him in the club, popped his ass, riding high again
The ER 'cause that cute kid behind me like a 
Nigga broke her heart, who you think the one that she had cried to?
Streets ain't got no laws so what you think that I abide to?
I put this shit on every day, who you think that I be flying to?

Told me niggas out here sounding like me, I should sign a few
Yeah, I think it's time to
I can't trust nobody, they might say I'm doing crimes too
As long as you got my back, girl, I don't care 'cause I confide in you
Don't know why I like you
Bitches wanna be like you, I guess that's why I like you, oh
Maybe it's yo' smile too, your spirit very bright too
You always say it's mine too (Always say it's mine too)
Ass hard to find too, suddenly lose my mind too
In the streets, you gotta be mindful, who you being kind to?
Ride around listening to Young Thug, that's slime, you get slimed too
Young Thug, my gun never been fired 'cause it's brand-new
And I got my hands full, so many things I should handle
Hell on my fans too, they just don't know what I been through
Felt my strain beside that water like its Jesus' sandals
She open up the legs and it's like the toe of a camel
We gon' cross that border, hit Mexico, go to Cancún
And I'm very welcomed in that pussy, she said, "Thank you"
Make it to the top and all these niggas try to tank you
Then I pull up on you in the whip like, "I'm gon' spank you"
Best hit in the world, if you ask me what I'd rank you
Make your toes curl when I beat you while you planking
Nigga want that secret sauce, call these niggas Plankton
Sent yo' ho to bed, threw the cover on with no blanket



Broke up for no reason, I don't even know what I was thinking
Didn't find the words to say, I don't know, I was just blanking
Came back to the hood, found you was fucking with my partner, Nathan
Just like his name, baby, what he have? Nathan
Never thought that you would cross me up like Sanaa Lathan
But this not Love & Basketball, this no simulation
I cheated, and you cheated, so can we stop with the stipulation? (Whew)
Girl, you know I miss when you call me daddy, no relation
Pulled up on yo' hood, girl, they saying that-that you went missing
That's not why you dissed me, no, that's not why you went distant
When I first met you, we locked, thought that we was locked in, instant
Every time you run and come back, girl, you know I'm innocent
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