Samurai
YN Jay

(Ooh, Sav killed it)

Man, I ain't gon' lie, man, this— alright (Alright, we in that bag?)

This might be the hardest shit I ever made, man, I ain't gon' lie, man (Hold
on)

Yeah, alright, all you gotta do is say that like one time, alright

Yeah

Okay, alright, I think we almost there now

Alright (Nyah)

I'm a ninja warrior (Yeah)
I'm a ninja warrior (Yeah)
I'm a ninja warrior (Nyah)
I'm a ninja warrior (Okay)

If I swing this sword 'cross your neck, your head gon' fall (Nyah)

If I knock down your operation, your bread gon' fall

If I give him all body shots, your legs gon' fall

Hahahaha, hahahaha

You gon' have to pick your brother up, 'cause your mans gon' fall (Better pi
ck your nigga up)

Hundred thousand dollars in my jeans, my pants gon' fall (Damn)

The coach pulled me out the game, my mans gon' ball

(You gotta keep it goin', you gotta— alright, yeah)

If T stack my money to the ceiling, my bands gon' fall

Can't bring everybody to the top, your mans might fall

Gotta keep my phone charged up 'cause some bands might call

I just gave some groupie hoes my number, my fans might call

Gotta keep connection with bro Gabe, my mans might call

Damn

I just prayed to God, let me talk to Dave (R.I.P. Dave)

Bitch asked me was I'm the Coochie Man, but I— yeah (Bitch, I'm the Coochie

Man)

Bitch, I am the Coochie Man, but I can't save your day (You ain't know that?
Should've knew)

Who you thought I was?

Finna open up Coochie Land, I just bought a club (Okay)

Bitch, don't step on my Off-

White, I just bought a rug (Bitch, don't, take your shoes off, bitch)

Take your shoes off

Let me see if you really shinin', take your Jjewels off (Take your jewelry of
f)

Hold on, let me go to coach settings, take my— yeah

Hold on, let me go to coach settings, take my rules off (You talkin' 'bout 1
ike 2K?)

I see niggas die every day, can't turn the ru— ayy (Every day)

I can't see— damn (Damn)

I see niggas die every day, can't turn the news off (Yup)

You gon' see designer socks if I— yeah (You talkin' 'bout like the Gucci and
the?— alright)

If I take my shoes off

You might see the double G's (Double G's)

I be blowin' Doubletree

Hope your guns got double D's

They say they gon' double need

Bitch won't break, got double—

Bitch won't break, got double knees

You can't check on us

Yeah, you can't check on double me (Nah)



Sting you like a bumblebee

You know you can't fly with me

Beat your ass for mumbling

I be royal rumbling

Coochie Man, my son and me (Ahh)

Damn, I'm the Coochie Man

Fucked six hoes in one day, they was coochie fans

Seen somebody at the top of dookie ma— hahaha

Seen somebody at the top of dookie land, it's the doonie man
Yeah (Nyah, nyah, nyah)
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