
Baby Boy, The Way I Live
This is the way I live.
Lil' Boy still pushin' big wheels
I stack my money, lay low, and chill.
Don't need to work hard that's the way I feel, I feel, I
This is the way I live.
Lil' Boy still pushin' big wheels
I stack my money, lay low, and chill.
Don't need to work hard that's the way I feel, I feel, I
This is the way I live.
Six months later now we're big dog status.
Name elevated but I still act average.
Rockin' shows in Dallas, ball like I play for the Mavericks.
West Bank rapper and I'm one of the baddest.
French Rivera spot and I'm getting in shape man.
I think I'm Super M-a-n without a cape man.
Ridin' all day hustlin'
All for the cape man, I'm a benjamin stack one it's taller than great danes
Rifting me cheap, rain bain like a fellin'
I'm growin' up nice spittin' hotter than Mo Henen's
And I'm still livin' good, never gonna fly
I'm a young little duce stay runnin' from cops and I'm rollin' in the place where I got my props
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