
112, Callin me
A little life of a celebrityA made nigga, way bigga the motherCan't your love seeKnow what I'm sayin'Can I talk to you for a minuteIt's like I'm doin' a lot of interviewsI mean, just people callin' my name everywhereHey, ZaneYou know what I meanA little life of a celebrityA made nigga, way bigga the motherCan't your love seeI'm gettin' paid like I'm 'posed toMy homies call me on my mobileWanna hang, we still close tooI scoot position with the poor catsI write rapsMake millions like thatI like thatAnd there never was a rich manA rubberband for a wristbandGot dough and had to switch plansDrama still don't stopThe freeway, gettin' chased by some bad b****esWantin' autographed picturesThey want my name tatooed on 'emLookin' for man to hit that as*Make a move on 'emHey Hennessy with CharnetMix it, I put the trees in the garceTwisted, a true player smokin' purple hayTwo shots in the air for my true thugs out thereThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameLet me explain what the game likeI did a show in California, had to be in Las Vegas thesame nightMe and 112 on the same flightIt ain't easy bein' worldwideI see murder go in vain in this Rap gameGotta stay strappedSo I pack thingsAll my niggas pack things and plus we love to ballDon't want no problem with you homeyI mean none at allAnd to my rich cats with them big face bills in theairMy poor cats sell more sex to you thereLove we millionairesBeen all around the worldTurned the squares into true playersCheap watches turned to Cartiers, locals turn togatorsPoint 3s turn to 5 CsAll these car keys, jump in the Benz hit the Shark BarYou know they love to see a hot starThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameAnd for my dogs I ain't seen in a whileI still got love for y'all and got a chance to returnyour callI'm in Chicago, I'm gettin' paidNow bigga figures everywhere that I goI'm still hearin' 'bout the drama poppin' in the hoodHeard that you niggas doin' good and I like thatHeard it said niggas block glockYou tell me that Big Chris runnin' drop tops, flossin'I'm gettin' letters from my fans, got to write backPut a fly picture in the mail, hope they like thatBringin' the fame don't kill us allThe magazines to the big screenIt ain't easy at the sh*t sceneThrowin' the producers as I pass byShowin' love to the Southside, all the players outsideAnd we gon' spend Gs tonightHotels, don't need sh*t, free tonightCome onThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' meCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameCallin' me, callin' me, callin' meSay my nameThis life I live of mineThis life is crazyI'll waste no time at allThey won't stop callin' me
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