
What's Doubt

Vin Jay

Man I done ran into some new devils
New heights and new levels
A few new deals and reasons to do better
Accrued cheddar
See the moment I lose? Never
I let up on em once I'm back to resume pressure

Now I'm never letting up again
Watch what you up against
I don't need celebrity homies or all your sucka friends

I see through the lies
There is just you and I
Never us bitch
Fuck around and get brutalized

The ties are severed
Apply the pressure

Whatever fucking way you want
Move to violent measures
While you watching me ascend I'm divine as ever
They said I'm rapping like I'm in my fucking prime but better

But I've been waiting on the moment they can fuck with me
I'm still on the road to wealth goin a buck 50
And if I toured I'd be selling out your bum city
No I don't wanna shake your hand rather touch millis

Yall couldn't mimic if you tried boys too raw
Take my whole style I don't even gotta sue yall
Swear my whole life I've been headed for the moolah
Now I'm swimming in it like Marines bitch hoorah

Y'all really gon feel the kid now
Came a long way from the hometown
Muh fucka whats doubt?
Talk, yall a bunch of broke clowns
Imma make it rain on this whole crowd
Muh fucka whats doubt?
And I got G's on the check
Crib with the palm trees on the west
Muh fucka whats doubt?
Go ahead turn this shit loud
Bout to show the whole world what I'm bout
Muh fucka, whats doubt?

Still shining I'm only writing to son a critic
On top of that I've been showing y'all how to run a business
So I don't got the time to talk to another gimmick
Cus my accountants on the phone like "you fucking did it"

I did didn't I?
Big boss enterprise
The cash grows and the doubts get minimized
I'm on the top fucking y'all up mentally
Cus I'm the top dog that you know you could never be



Why wait?
Feel like a primate
Cus y'all are fucking prey I'm just waiting to violate
Put that on my bank
Y'all moving with blind faith
Go ahead and send shots I know that you fire blanks

But I've been coming with the drive and the skill set
Act like you rich you ain't bigger than your bills yet
I just made a mil off of rap that's a real flex
Anything I fucking want in life is what I will get bitch

Y'all really gon feel the kid now
Came a long way from the hometown
Muh fucka whats doubt?
Talk, yall a bunch of broke clowns
Imma make it rain on this whole crowd
Muh fucka whats doubt?
And I got G's on the check
Crib with the palm trees on the west
Muh fucka whats doubt?
Go ahead turn this shit loud
Bout to show the whole world what im bout
Muh fucka, whats doubt?
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