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Jeremih Daaaaamn
I'm the man little do they know, little do they know
I'm the man little do they know, little do they know
I'm the man little do they know, little do they know
All the niggas tryna pull it cuz they know they never
made it
I'm just here to take you up without taking the elevator
Half the niggas tryna be the person I became
I'm the man, I'm the man, I heard that you was the
hater
You do it too so there's more to you than fuck a hater
And I ain't even gotta stand next to Ali
For someone ask Ali I say you who the greatest?
I show you the true meaning of humble above
The wrist negative, a hundred below
The whip right here, a couple of shows
Detroit night blue and now it becomes
I understand why they can't stand me when 
I pull up with a couple of hoes
In VIP state to state
Yo P, state to state, swear them niggas can't relate
Oh yea, oh yea we runnin' til mornin' dog
All these 50's and the hundreds dog
Tried to tell you when I'm in this booth
Do it like it's numb, insomnia
Do it like it's numb, insomnia
And this it, should I go like you ain't 
only get in the party She get in my rental Ferrari
And she be trippin' off in the mornin'
And so we this tsunami
So you good to work on pilates 
So a nigga know nothing in sunami
But my man says he rented the money
I ain't planin' on getting serrani
Let me pull away all over your tummy
Baby give it to me just how I want it
Little do they know, little do they know
I'm the man little do they know, little do they know
I'm the man little do they know, little do they know
I'm the man little do they know
Rollin up dope and shawty got the snow
Rollin up a deuce shawty rollin up a four
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I be in the paper then the streets see your ho
Haulin up and down in the foreign ride slow
King louie banging like the folks in the moe's
Prolly overdose so we take another dose
Can't fuck with me you ain't making no dough
These niggas working ain't working no mo'(feds)
Im neyo dem asian flow
Video smoking dope with a asian ho
Throwin up L's thats the way it goes
I made it bro, and I hate it though
I just say so, and chase that dough
Beat the pussy up like I hate your ho
Shootting em till em in the face no more
Ballin like a young nigga tryna go pro
Smoking on dust call that so so
Trilla at the gun you ain't shooting no more
I know you dont know cause you dont do it no mo
I'mma big hit nigga you lil ho
We be up in cali smoking O's by the coast
Fuck is your team now your gun got exposed
Grab your face shots nigga outtie to the o's
I'm the man little do they know, know know little do they
know
I'm the man little do they know, know know little do they
know
I'm the man little do they know, know know little do they
know
I'm the man little do they know, know know little do they
know
I'm violin whilin', I'm whilin' violin
I'm violin whilin', I'm whilin' violin
I'm violin whilin', I'm whilin' violin
I'm violin whilin'
Little do they know, little do they know
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