
Coach (Intro)

Riff Raff & DollaBillGates

[Narration possibly by DollaBillGates or someone else like the producer/dj, or RiffRaff.. not sure]

Man these guys are killing us out here man,
Somebody gotta get in there n ball or somethin.

No defense, nobody playin at all.

[probably DollaBillGates but possibly RiffRaff?]

Coach. Common coach, man put me in! 
Put me in coach, im tryna ball.

[echo:] Coach 
[echo:] Put me in

(x2)

- - - - -
[chorus:]

All i wanna do is ball
[/c]
(x5)

- - - - -

[i think these bars is Riff Raff but im not 100%]

yo ma-(i)m Cool as a band in my prada pants
-Prada pants!

Half a "brick", [ (???) (Could be "brant??" or "band??" or "branch??" or "blunt") ] 
purple people hit my lava lamp.

-Chyuhh!
At first glance woulda assumed my brain is too advanced

-Science!
The way my diamonds dance they figured i was an avalanche!

-Snow!
Open face doors on the Ac Integra 

-"Acraa!" [ (supposed to be "Acura" lol) ]
Candy gun-smoke metal with no floor panels

-None!
Raw hash resin rolled slow like an "injured" veteran [ (could be "pinchin??") ]

-Slow!
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So outta-outta ida rolled a joint in a rose petal

Gotta watch for the police who dont flash the badge
-Badge!

The way i stack my cash they figured i ball for the Utah Jazz
-Long!

Jazzy workin "in the kitchen", [ (could be "gin n kitchen") ]
cookin beef stew.

-Beef stew!
She aint had no felony or a tattoo

-Real!

- - - - -Chorus x5 - - - - -

[i think these bars is DollaBillGates but im not 100%]

Dont compare me to nobody unless you mention im Jordan.
If you pass me that bitch then guaranteed, im scoring.

Riding in the foreign, my navigation is German.
I got Gucci on my jersey, my headband is Burberry.
New car is burgundy, commentary Ron Burgundy.

Rain-man, Sean Kemp Reeboks im scoring 3's.
I shoulda had an agent but instead i had a asian,

givin me massages in my private locations.
Put me in the game, i got them handles for the niggas.

Fuckin cheerleaders keep a scandal on a nigga.
I could ball, i could grind - at the same damn time.

I bought the watch for the shine,
nigga dont ask me the time!

- - - - - - - - - - Chorus x10 - - - - - - - - - -
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