Built Like That

I'm gonna shine 'til I can't go dim
Ride this side 'til I slide on rims
Make 'em remember the face

My winnin' displayed in a case

On the other side with the greats
Rewind it back, back, back

Yeah, it's facts, facts

We was built like that

We was built like that

We was built like that

We was built like that

I wanna be a tall tale

Energy in me passed down

Reppin' my city, make maps proud

The way that I'm livin', they mapped out

Went from no college, no education

Now my house a whole space station

They blame the Illuminati, say I am a Free Mason
'Cause this legendary trail that I'm out here blazin'
Rap bag so big that a hater can't take it

From a five-speed Ford to a six-figure foreign
So many sound files in my dome I'm bored

Tell Elon Musk I'ma need more storage

'Cause I be livin' large, so I got a long story
I'ma need a house made of glass, thirteen floors
Whole window, don't need a front porch

What I see in my head don't need a weak door

No turnkey for a keyless foreign

I'm gonna shine 'til I can't go dim

Ride this side 'til I slide on rims ('Til I slide on rims)

Make 'em remember the face

My winnin' displayed in a case

On the other side with the greats
Rewind it back, back, back

Yeah, it's facts, facts

We was built like that

We was built like that

We was built like that

We was built like that

I am that country magic for a demographic

Vision in my words seem photographic

And talkin' my shit with my teeth ceramic

Only people with three eyes will be seen around me
Don't compare me to the greatest on your playlist
'Cause the greatest on your playlist ain't this
That is no diss but a tip with my hat 1id

I don't wanna be anything that has been

I just wanna spin when the world spins

Track on a disk got a whirlwind, let the world hear

'Til there's no one standin' on this water-land sphere

Rollin' up that shake, finna smoke this fear

Hit 'em in the heart when they approach my field
Come in peace or you can leave in a mil

I'ma stay shinin' like fire in a still

Upchurch



Tucked deep in the darkness, off red hills

I'm gonna shine 'til I can't go dim
Ride this side 'til I slide on rims ('Til I slide on rims)
Make 'em remember the face

My winnin' displayed in a case

On the other side with the greats
Rewind it back, back, back

Yeah, it's facts, facts

We was built like that

We was built like that

We was built like that

We was built like that
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