Where U Been
Yung Mal

(Ceeo, turn that beat up)

Iceburg, where the fuck you been?

You already know where I been

Workin' my move with my folk and my kin

When I go, I go all the way in

I used to be broke, now I'm all the way fixed
I don't wanna talk if it ain't about millions
Walked so many miles, now I ride in a Bentley
Gotta stay down on your grind and you get it
So many motherfuckers done burned they bridges
I don't even know how many doors I kicked

I don't even know how many times I had to risk my life for this shit
Can't put your love in a triflin' bitch

Got rocks on my wrist

When you see me, know that Glock in this bitch
I pull up and valet park my whip

Shit got hard, but I stuck to the script

They cannot take down the shit that I built

Aww, yeah

Sometimes I play broke just to see who all there for real
If I really went broke, would you still be here?

I ain't goin' broke, so I don't even care for real

How you the boss and you don't pay the bills?

You got a lot of money, but ain't real

Still in my hood, the money done came

I swear I ain't changed, that's just how I live

I still ride around with that Glock right here

And I'm hot, watch the rearview mirrors

I look at my son, that boy look just like me when I look in the mirror
I gotta get me a whole lot of millions

I turn this shit to a whole new business

Stack that money so long, that shit got mildew

Ya, vya, now we winnin'

Iceburg, where the fuck you been?

You already know where I been

Workin' my move with my folk and my kin

When I go, I go all the way in

I used to be broke, now I'm all the way fixed
I don't wanna talk if it ain't about millions
Walked so many miles, now I ride in a Bentley
Gotta stay down on your grind and you get it
So many motherfuckers done burned they bridges
I don't even know how many doors I kicked

I don't even know how many times I had to risk my life for this shit
Can't put your love in a triflin' bitch

Got rocks on my wrist

When you see me, know that Glock in this bitch
I pull up and valet park my whip

Shit got hard, but I stuck to the script

They cannot take down the shit that I built

The car that I whip whiter than milk
Iceburg cold, niggas wish they was him
They took Domo and I wish he was here



Get high and his wvoice be all I hear

Gotta keep the Glock right here

Straight out the pot, we be poppin' Belaire
They can never compare

Yes, I know they hate, but I don't care
Iceburg, where you been?

You know where I been

I'm workin' my move 'til we all get in
Goin' hard 'til I kick the door in

Real 1.5, we been rockin' since back then
The number one code, don't fold, don't bend
They'll wipe your nose, I don't do the new friends
Got a bankroll, I been stackin' my dough
And now when they see me, they be like

Iceburg, where the fuck you been?

You already know where I been

Workin' my move with my folk and my kin

When I go, I go all the way in

I used to be broke, now I'm all the way fixed
I don't wanna talk if it ain't about millions
Walked so many miles, now I ride in a Bentley
Gotta stay down on your grind and you get it
So many motherfuckers done burned they bridges
I don't even know how many doors I kicked

I don't even know how many times I had to risk my life for this shit
Can't put your love in a triflin' bitch

Got rocks on my wrist

When you see me, know that Glock in this bitch
I pull up and valet park my whip

Shit got hard, but I stuck to the script

They cannot take down the shit that I built
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