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They say bizz, tell the bartender man

We in this bitch, man

Bring a whole case for the crew, my nigga
Time to pop off, show up or show out

Fuck you couch, fuck your couch

We in the vip, we screaming fuck your couch

If you ain't talking money, fuck you talking bout
Fuck you couch, fuck your couch

I'm a real nigga with attitude, I gota a+ since rap
school

And | graduated, suma cum laude

Got the white girls on that molly

Black girls sniff a white girl and it's my type of party
By the end of the night I'm fucking 2 or 3 somebodys

My nigga ah, ah, in the trap, this is us nigga
Yeah, stay strapped, we don't trust niggas
And this ain't no fuck niggas

And |l ain't givin no fuck nigga

I walk in to get turnt, all the swishers get burnt
Yeah, all them bottles get popped

All them hoes gonn drop

Niggas thinkin bout hating, better sit back and just
watch

Don't fuck around, don't fuck around

Don't fuck around and get shot

I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt

I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt

Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt,

Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down

I said I'm turnt up, to the maximum
I heard it not broken, they can't fix it
I understand that you gota man
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But that nigga broke and you can'tfix it

Million dollar mission, on my way to this field ticket
But while I'm on this road to riches

About to pop the bottles cause | came to kick it

I don't know about you nigga, nigga

But all I do is stay true nigga

I don't know what you do nigga

But I don't fuck with no newb niggas

I'm with the fly bitches, I'm with the groupie hoes
I'm in the vip, I'm with the bujy hoes

And they getting loose off the goose and bubble
With the ratchet hoes and we smoking drugs
Fake niggas still hating, real niggas still showing love
I'm high as hell and I'm drunk as fuck

I'm like motherfucker, turnt up for what?

I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt

I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt

Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
I'm turnt, I'm turnt, I'm turnt,

Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down
Can nobody turn me down, can nobody turn me down

Fuck you couch, fuck your couch

We in the vip, we screaming fuck your couch

If you ain't talking money, fuck you talking bout
Fuck you couch, fuck your couch.
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