Can't Complain

Yeah

Another day - another chance to celebrate, right?

I mean, I mean when all 3 of your meals were eaten in 3 separates
And you got champagne waiting for you on the third one

I mean what else to do? Haha!

Yeah, woke up and we poppin' champagne

I guess it's time to turn it up

Got paid when I stepped on the stage

Been coming with the flame, we burning up
Pulling up and now they calling my name
Every city we go they heard of us

So tell me how could I complain?

Woah oh

Yeah, and I ain't slowing down for no man

Focused on the mission, I ain't got the time for romance

System is controlling y'all, I'm bustin' out the program

'Bout to change the world from what I scribble on my notepad

So fuck about a collab, I will never change for the business

I speak from my soul with all these haters bearing witness

I'm in another world, it'd be an honour just to visit

So you better show respect, you're in the presence of the illest
I get it cause I grind, my weapon is my mind

When I step into the booth, these rappers stepping to the side
You claiming that you hotter, better tell 'em that you lied
Cause your boy stay poppin' like a therapist advised

Yeah, but y'all are busy gettin' faded with some hoe

Y'all are flexing for the gram, I'm getting famous on the low

No debate that I'ma grow to be the greatest on the globe

I treat my hustle like bitches, I could never take it slow, woah

Yeah, woke up and we poppin' champagne

I guess it's time to turn it up

Got paid when I stepped on the stage

Been coming with the flame, we burning up
Pulling up and now they calling my name
Every city we go they heard of us

So tell me how could I complain?

Woah oh

We got momentum now, post about the show and I'ma sell it out
Remember when my mama was wishing I'd take a better route

I made a switch and got it poppin', now she hella proud
Finally made it, mama you know that I'd never let you down
I'm more than grateful, no doubt that it's been a long road
Just separated myself from people with small goals

And haters with a glass house wanna toss stones

Still I walked slow through the flame and never lost hope
The hardest part of life is tryna achieve balance

So I've Jjust been evolving and changing my weak habits
Still I wreak havoc on the game my team snapping

I believe passion mixed with the hustle achieves magic

I keep dreaming with my eyes wide open

Named my tape prophecy to put it into motion

And I'ma stay devoted on the path I've chosen

Told 'em I'ma change the world, won't leave a word unspoken

Vin Jay

states



Yeah, woke up and we poppin' champagne

I guess it's time to turn it up

Got paid when I stepped on the stage

Been coming with the flame, we burning up
Pulling up and now they calling my name
Every city we go they heard of us

So tell me how could I complain?

Woah oh
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