
Finessin

Trap-A-Holics

Flexin, They Know I'm Flexin
Niggas know I'm flexin, they know I'm flexin

I'm buyin all these clothes cuz i'm straight finessin
Roll Kush Blunts, And I Start a Session

Ending In A Second, Its Gone Get Reckless
Pop A Couple X's and Send Some Texts

I Just Love My Money and Scream Fuck My Exes
Smoking Turn Me Up, I Hate Feelin Regular

I'm Thumbin Thru That Check Cuz I'm Straight Finessin
On These Hoes I'm Flexin, They Know I'm Flexin

I'm Flexin On These Hoes That Thought I Was Nothin
Now That I'm Somethin These Hoes Comin

I'm Smoking On That Compton and Holdin Hundreds
Gucci On My Face, Louie On My Belt

Trues and Expensive Shoes Man I Need Some Help
Man I Love My Money Wit Her Conceited Self

I'm Givin Flexin Classes If You Need Some Help
I Got It All From Nothin Them Commas Comin

If A Nigga Play, Put Them Choppas On Him
I Got It All From Nothin Them Commas Comin
I Give A Bitch Nothin That's Why I Love Her
Niggas know I'm flexin, they know I'm flexin

I'm buyin all these clothes cuz i'm straight finessin
Roll Kush Blunts, And I Start a Session

Ending In A Second, Its Gone Get Reckless
Pop A Couple X's and Send Some Texts

I Just Love My Money and Scream Fuck My Exes
Smoking Turn Me Up, I Hate Feelin Regular

I'm Thumbin Thru That Check Cuz I'm Straight Finessin
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