
10 Thousand

Booggz

The Suite Life 101 (4x) 

(Hook)

10 thousand for the month (Trap)
My money stretch different than your blunt (It do)

I'm in the trap told my man give me a hug (I'm back)
I'm back baby where the love (Show me love)

I throw 10 thousand on the floor boy wassup (Wassup)
I look at it than pick it up (Pick it up)

Baby I'm broke like mitch and stuff (I'm broke baby)
All this money at the table cannot bluff (I can't)

(Verse)

I'm in the condo eating lunch (Bentley Bentley)
I fly out the country for a bunch (Cuba)

She askin' me for money give her none (Nothing)
You like a dollar but I'm the one (I'm the one)

I can't give this stripper bitch my son (You crazy)
I let her go she don't give me tongue (Stupid bit)

I say something slick she say I'm young (HaHaHa)
She just mad she almost 31 (HaHaHa)

My gun go pew pew like 21 (Pew pew pew)
My young boy fucked that bitch she 21 (He did)
These niggas dry no water in the pump (Damn)

He went to jail that's 6 months for the pump (Not a bid)
I'm on the go always in a rush (On the go)

My man wavy he don't need a brush (He don't)
I'm a rapper but my gun still bust (Bang bang bang)
It's St.Patrick's Day he still outta luck (Oh my gosh)

Forrest Gump 
How you like that girl and she a slut (How)

I hit it once but I don't wanna fuck (I don't wanna)
10 thousand at the crib i count it up (I count it up)

It's the suite life I'm going up (I'm going up)
We in the Porsche she mad that it's a truck (Cayenne)

I go zoom I think it's fast enough 
(Vroom) 

She so pretty still ain't let me fuck (Damn) 
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It's ok she got a girlfriend and stuff (Oh my god)
She diking now what the fuck (Let me hit)

She diking now oh my god (Let me hit)
She diking now oh my god (Stupid bitch)

(Hook)

10 thousand for the month (10 thousand)
My money stretch different than your blunt (It do)

I'm in the trap told my man give me a hug (I'm back baby)
I'm back baby where the love (Show me love)

I throw 10 thousand on the floor boy wassup (Look at it)
I look at it than pick it up (I pick it up)

Baby I'm broke like mitch and stuff (I'm broke baby)
All this money at the table cannot bluff (I can't)

Lyrics Submitted by Sauce Gang

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

