
My Chain (feat. Brick Squad)

Gucci Mane

My Chain My Chain don't You Like My Chain Mane Young Gucci Mane And I'm Poppin Off The Chain Mane 
And My Jacob Is So Fruity Call Me Gucci Mane Or You Call Me Gucci Gucci

I Came To Da Club Just To Floss My Chain Mane Catched Another Charge And I'm Going To The Chain Gang 
Oh I Think I'm Icy Sold A Hundred Thou Eating Bologna Selling White Streaks don't You See How Bright It 
Is City Girls And Country Girls Be Telling Me How Tight It Is These Girls They Be Choosey Diamonds Be So 
Sparkly They Think My Chain Was Moving My Chain Is Off The Chain Stacked Up Me Some Money Budged 
It Off And Bought A Chain Check The Way My Chain Hang Gucci I don't Gang Bang All I Do Is Chain Swang

[Chorus x2]
Gucci You Be Shining Gucci You Be Shining Man Gone Turn Me On Dog Tell Me Who Your Chain Man My 
Girlfriend Acting Lame She Say I'm Acting Different Just Because I Got This Chain Haters Get Your Hating 

On When They See Them Yellow Stones Holla At Cha Later On My Chain Hang To My Shoe String Like My 
Watch And Ring But I Know You Love My Chain My Chain Hang To My Ding-A-Ling I Do My Thug Thing 
When I'm In The Club Mane When You Heard So Icy You Thought Of Gucci Mane I Got That Stupid Money 

So I Bought A Stupid Chain
[Chorus x2]
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