Next To Me
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I want you right next to me and I'll be cool with just being a friend

Find me in the club with a bottle of wok

Mama, I got what you need, tell me what do you want

I know what you need girl, attention to detail

You ain't doing retail, anytime we shop

Surrounded by some villains, not no wanna be gangsters
Got a keep a hoodie on, ain't into this cap stuff

I got pretty women tellin' me, "Where's the tape at?"
Got my Mali' brothers hoppin' out them Maybach's

Rollin' 'round the city, hooyo knows that we stay strapped

We comin' from a city where nobody safe at
You know I don't creep and tell
All your secrets girl that you keep, won't tell no soul

Comin' from the streets so it burns seen your people hurt

That's how it goes when you're on these roads

Gotta short temper, try fuck on a tall bitch

How this bitch a groupie? I ain't on tour yet

I need me, Liyah Mai, that's the type I ball with
Missouri on the kit the lambo truck looking gorgeous
SRT the challenger this shit coming charged up
Flying with a baddie on my way to Bahamas

The place I'm from is damaged the whole strip looking Gaza

We turned all these hammers down to Gucci and Prada

I want you right next to me and I'll be cool with just being a friend

Find me in the club with a bottle of wok

Mama, I got what you need, tell me what do you want

I know what you need girl, attention to detail

You ain't doing retail, anytime we shop

Surrounded by some villains, not no wanna be gangsters
Got a keep a hoodie on, ain't into this cap stuff

Put me on the stage, I wanna shake up the whole crowd
Bring the poles to town I told my bro get your hoes up
Bitches giving slop and niggas borrowing flows now

I'm headed to the top because I know how it goes down
I can fly into Miami helicopters and big push

Either my way or the highway as soon as I'm pissed off

Catch 'em looking at me sideways when I ain't done shit wrong

Now I'm pressing on the highway, police at the junction
I don't wanna die young, I don't wanna die

Where did all my guys go, probably to Dubai

Where did half my mind go, probably in the sky

Where's the other half gone, somewhere getting high

You said that death was easy

I lost some people in my life it weren't easy

So I don't mind if you say you want leave

Nina by my side, my other bro got the 38

Ain't nothing for certain, only death guaranteed

I want you right next to me and I'll be cool with just being a friend

Find me in the club with a bottle of wok

Mama, I got what you need, tell me what do you want

I know what you need girl, attention to detail

You ain't doing retail, anytime we shop

Surrounded by some villains, not no wanna be gangsters



Got a keep a hoodie on, ain't into this cap stuff
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