
Baka

Azizi Gibson

I was born up, feeling clean
Diamonds on my neck, I was glistenin'

With my yellow bone on the throne, blowing tree
I might just take us somewhere, we going way over there (baka)

Shiit I might just give you the dab
I'm getting poppin' now, I might just put this lil' bitch on the map
Ooh you ain't rocking now because you heard I'm on my alien shit

Well we doing better even when you didn't know that we exist
Everyone knows is that you is a pose
Watching you fall and won't get up
Fucking these hoes, I won't give up

Counting this dough, I won't give up
Be on that Z till, walk around like you don't need shit

Get some wap and get your teeth fixed
Start taking trips to beaches

Stop living like a leech aye, everyday is a new day
You don't gotta be two faced, there's no such thing as too late

I can fuck with a star, I'm getting close (yeah)
You know we have money, can spend the most

This is the life I chose
Until I die it's preHISTORIC boys

We ain't worried about the bread tho
Spend a stack make it back hol' up

Shit roll up, make it fat
I'm saying wise words tho

Wise words from a young hoe
Wise words from a young nigga
Wise words from a thug nigga

Let her ride (let her ride)
Just be the same (be the same)

I'm in this bitch, doing shit that you can't (that you can't)
When I leave you all gon' know my name (know my name)
I'm that nigga who gon' change the game (change the game)

Fuck you, fuck them you ain't even worth it bro
Middlefingers up to my old manager

You tried to slow us down, nigga tried to dismantle us
You end up getting burned when you wanna fuck with us

Bitch I want my old money, old checks
Bitch I need to see it now, on the double
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We ain't leaving one stone unturned
Count it now or your ass in trouble

Niggas tryna steal my music, what the fuck what a hustle
But it's all good, we done made it back and it's doubled

We done found the missing piece to the puzzleI can fuck with a star, I'm getting close (yeah)
You know we have money, can spend the most

This is the life I chose
Until I die it's preHISTORIC boys

We ain't worried about the bread tho
Spend a stack make it back hol' up

Shit roll up, make it fat
I'm saying wise words tho

Wise words from a young hoe
Wise words from a young nigga
Wise words from a thug nigga

Let her ride (let her ride)
Just be the same (be the same)

I'm in this bitch, doing shit that you can't (that you can't)
When I leave you all gon' know my name (know my name)
I'm that nigga who gon' change the game (change the game)
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