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You know, like, every day I put my life on the line and shit, you know
Even though I owe this shit to all my loved ones and shit, but
I just can't go out (Hey, hey)
Like that, I can't

Lookin' at my VVs (Lookin' at my VVs)
Remember we ain't have no cable, now I'm on TV (Now I'm on TV)
I was in my room all alone, I just wanted somebody to believe me (I just wan
ted them to believe me)
Shooting star, nobody see me (Nobody see me)
They ain't think I had it in me or somethin' (Ain't think I had it in me)
I was the one wipin' tears from my mama (That was me)
(That shit hurt)

But I been on my grind more like Tony (More like Tony)
I ain't lettin' up, I ain't makin' it easier for my opponent (Ain't makin' i
t easier for my opponent)
Ain't no nigga who want it bad as I want it, nigga (Ain't no nigga who want 

it as bad as I want it)
(Fuck you sayin'?)
That's why I go the hardest, I'm not a regular artist
How dare you put me in the same category as all these niggas? (How dare you,
 bitch?)
My squad the hardest, he don't want no part of this
That nigga ain't no killer, we done bullied all them niggas (We done bullied
 all them niggas)

Yeah, them niggas got a bag, but my bank account a lil' bigger (My bank acco
unt a lil' bigger)
Yeah, them niggas got some diamonds, but my shit hit a lil' different (My sh
it hit a lil' different)
I wanna park the car and drive a car with all my niggas (With all my niggas)
Today, I'ma pop my shit, I'ma shit on all these niggas (Fuck these niggas, y

ou know what I'm sayin'?)
Diamonds Eliantte, my bitch badder than Beyoncé
My crib fatter than Kanye, tell 'em valet that R8
I'm a businessman, I still keep my Glock inside my jeans
Ain't a middleman, 'cause I don't need nothin' comin' back to me
I'm overdue for a hit, I'ma be honest (I'ma be honest)
They overlook a nigga like me, let's be honest (Let's be honest)
And I'ma keep goin' in, I can promise you (I can promise you)
I'm so real to the street, but won't be honest to you (Won't be honest to yo
u)
I'm emotionally scarred and my heart bulletproof (And my heart bulletproof)
Empty my soul on this mic, but I be heartless to you (But I be heartless to 
you)
No, I don't mind, I'll even do what's hurtful for you (Do what's hurtful for
 you)
I'm so loyal to the trenches even though I owe it all to you (I owe it all t
o you)

But I been on my grind more like Tony (More like Tony)
I ain't lettin' up, I ain't makin' it easier for my opponent (Ain't makin' i
t easier for my opponent)
Ain't no nigga who want it bad as I want it, nigga (Ain't no nigga who want 
it as bad as I want it)
(Fuck you sayin', nigga?)



That's why I go the hardest, I'm not a regular artist
How dare you put me in the same category as all these niggas? (How dare you,
 bitch?)
My squad the hardest, he don't want no part of this
That nigga ain't no killer, we done bullied all them niggas (We done bullied
 all them niggas)

Come on, these niggas ain't fuckin' with me
My squad the hardest (My squad the hardest)
Not a regular artist (Not a regular artist)

Lookin' at my VVs (Lookin' at my VVs)
Remember we ain't have no cable, now I'm on TV (Now I'm all on TV)
I was in my room all alone, I just wanted somebody to believe me (Just belie
ve me)
Shooting star, nobody see me (Nobody see me)
They ain't think I had it in me or somethin' (Ain't think I had it in me or 
somethin')
I was the one wipin' tears from my mama (I was the one wipin' tears from my 
mama)
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