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TrakBoss, 
I'm feeling like Louis Vuitton luggage on a private jet, 
Extra fly, 

Do just what I want to do
(Yeah, hey)
Do just what I want to do
(Yeah, hey)

Aye, I'm the flyest nigga under the moon, I'm the shit
tonight
Mixin' reggie bush and kush, man it got me feelin' right
Niggas think I'm trying to stunt, really I'm just living life
And I only get one so I gotta get it right
On top of my business, giving no leeway
Rapper on his boss shit; pen, pad, briefcase
Beats make them run it back, audio replay
All that's left for me to do is learn how to deejay
They call me Yung Boss, put a Trak up in the middle
Put this Trak up in her middle, she gon wiggle just a
little
And when I'm in it, it's a different kind of grind mode
Cause we don't have sex, we intertwine souls
I'm wildin', don't care how you perceive it
You can like it or the same place you found it you can
leave it
But I, I, I, I know you love it, you love it
I'm cool enough to stop and hit my dougie
Why because I

(Hook - Repeat Once)
Do just what I want to do and do it on my own time
Boss shit, grind hard, best believe I'm gon shine
Tooter of my own horn, I don't need a cosign
Where the top of your game at? I'm on mine

I spent time trying to prove I'm the shit to these niggas
Now I'm like, "I ain't gotta prove shit to these niggas"
Cold hearted game so I shit on these niggas
Live out my name, drop hits on these niggas, yep
If you gon do it then you better plan to be the best
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These niggas hatin' on me cause they see me as a
threat
Patron shots, baby, put some heat up in your chest
You worry about a lot, Trak help relieve the stress
I'm feeling like I'm fresh, fuck a hater's thoughts
Aye look me in the eye, boy, you fuckin' with a boss
Piss her off, let her yell, then we fuck it off
'Til she can't speak, now she laying there stuck in
thought
Flow strong like that boy ate a power bar
Blwoin' on the strongest you can find in that flower pot
Aye I ain't got alot, but I got it all
Bank full of pride, let me show you how to ball
Cause I

(Hook - Repeat Once)
Do just what I want to do and do it on my own time
Boss shit, grind hard, best believe I'm gon shine
Tooter of my own horn, I don't need a cosign
Where the top of your game at? I'm on mine

I'm on mine
I'm on mine
Do just what I want to do
(Yeah, hey)
(Yeah, hey)
Do just what I want to do
(Yeah, hey)
Where the top of your game at? I'm on mine
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