Famous
Vin Jay

I don't wanna be famous

'Cause sex, drugs, and rock and roll ain't really good for my health
I don't wanna be what you think I think I am, no

'Cause I'm just tryna be myself

If you give me your life, and I give you my lifestyle

I don't wanna be famous

It's too much, nah nah

It's too much, nah nah

No debate that I've been the goat

Rappers shook when I spill a quote

Got paid and I changed up

Bitch, tell me something I didn't know

I ain't ever gonna stay the same

Cry a river, make it rain

I'ma go until my heart stop or I catch a bullet, I'm David Blaine

N-n-never gonna be that downhead broke little boy that they want me to be
I'ma just do my thing, thank God, man I never gotta rock no marketer beast
Ain't nobody out here marketing me, I'm a legend when I do my thing, bitch
You ain't got a million, a whole contract and y'all ain't speaking my langua

ge

Get the fuck up out of my face, bitch, I been knowing I'm a gold mine

Ain't nobody recognize my worth when I dropped one verse and they say what I
knew the whole time

I've been the one

Barely begun

I'ma keep going as long as I got me some breath in my lungs

I'm ready to feast

They fuck with the beast

If I want it all, I'ma leave 'em a crumb

Every single rap in the verse been real life shit that I happen to learn on
the way to the top of the passion emerging, the doubt got packed in a hearse
I've been acting berserk, but I know what I came to do

Leave a mark, I'm not chasing views

Look at all of these glass ceilings that the boy been breaking through, I've
been making moves

I don't wanna be famous

'Cause sex, drugs, and rock and roll ain't really good for my health
I don't wanna be what you think I think I am, no

'Cause I'm just tryna be myself

If you give me your life, and I give you my lifestyle

I don't wanna be famous

It's too much, nah nah

It's too much, nah nah

Now I gotta get up in the morning
It's time to go vominos

Gotta put on the Adonis clothes
'Round you hoes

It could be a problem, though
They're tryna get a lot of dough
In the world of Illiavelo



How do you like me now?

I done pulled up with the symphony

Bend the epiphany
Up what they sent me to do no more gobbling goop and they venture me

Yeah,

I'm back

He's white and I'm black

Vin Jay got my back
Like we go,
Oh no,

go way back
where the ack? I don't know what I'm saying
He playing and turning into Super Saiyan

And fans are listening to turn away in a band

And you could see this guy slaying

The demons and devils,
Bury you with the shovel and rebel in this

Flipping you with the pen,

I'm just catching my breath
And I said that I'm back, but no,

there's levels to this

if you don't know what's in it, you getting the m
inimum if you ain't training in

I never left

And they won't get it right so I'm gonna get left on the best but

I don't wanna be famous

'Cause sex,

'Cause I'm just tryna be myself

drugs,

and rock and roll ain't really good for my health
I don't wanna be what you think I think I am, no

If you give me your life,
I don't wanna be famous

It's
It's
It's
It's

too
too
too
too

much,
much,
much,
much,
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nah
nah
nah
nah

nah
nah nah
nah
nah nah

and I give you my lifestyle
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