
Champions

The Cool Kids

let's go
it's game time

we goin' four game sweep all the way trough the playoffs
straight to the finals

don cannon cool kids
and we are the the champions

for real? like what the hell is this
girls moms wish they daughters would have met me first

she like, it's no problem but chuck you ain't liver
she dig pro ball players love what they drivin'

high class lex coupes beamer benz hybrids
girl it ain't the car it's the nigga that's drivin'

and if it ain't american than I can't even drive it
windows way down make the bitches start pipin'

rumblin' drop the frame touch down jugglin'
the ball won't drop it'll fumble it, though

dolphin skin grays white strings in the lace hill elevens
cold casin' we was in eleventh grade

don't let me hear you say that chuck ain't dope (nope)
cause if you did you'd be tellin' a joke

now that's funny bro
and i'm laughin' all the way to the bank

bank shot off the glass be my no-look pass
like

we on that field goal match point (match point)
touchdown bet a pound flip a coin (flip a coin)

we champions, baby, where my trophy at?
we got handles baby, don't reach

we on that field goal match point (match point)
touchdown bet a pound flip a coin (flip a coin)

we champions, baby, where my trophy at?
we got handles baby, don't reach

you can see 'em both talking both walkin' at the same pace
both heels clickin' like they runnin' in the same race

same clothes, same face, 20-carat ankle bracelet
lil' flicker as it wrapped her ankle (bing)

baby blue infinity truck and the baby blue carolina sweatsuit
ten and a half

goin' half on her baby was a part of her plan
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is what it be baby mommas tryin off their hand
they wanna beat box model be in actin' classes

drink c-rock bottles out a couple of glasses
they assets was they asses they upset
often askin' where the bathroom at?

and cash moves everything around my set
'92 corvette the off color floor set

Hilfiger jacket zipped to the bottom of my neck
now pass me a swish like the bottom of the net
we on that field goal match point (match point)
touchdown bet a pound flip a coin (flip a coin)

we champions, baby, where my trophy at?
we got handles baby, don't reach

we on that field goal match point (match point)
touchdown bet a pound flip a coin (flip a coin)

we champions, baby, where my trophy at?
we got handles baby, don't reach

First team all-state
Don cannon money machine

a.k.a. mr 24
kobe bryant and this mix tape shit

goin' fishing
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