
Gunna, Quarantine Clean
(Run that back, Turbo)
Uh, uh

Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed (Relaxed)
Got my pillows in my Benz Maybach, uh (Maybach)
Chips Ahoy, I got hoes by the batch (By the batch)
Me and the bros whippin' Rolls back to back (Back to back)
Powdered toes, body toned, waist snatched (Waist snatched)
Money long and my soul unmatched (Unmatched)
I let her roll, quickly got her attached (Attached)
And we done rose from the bottom of the map (Of the map, uh)
We done rose from the bottom of the map, yeah (Uh)
Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed, yeah

Super clean, spiffy, yeah, out the gutter (Gutter)
Bank account got millions, yeah, commas (Commas)
Shady, slimy, baby, yeah (Slime), iguana ('Guana)
Diamonds dancin', Elliot (Yeah), yeah, pointers (Pointers)
Fuckin' up the winter, yeah, and summer (Summer)
Shawty say she want a man, yeah, Wunna (Wunna)
And she got that super head, head hunter (Hunter)
Drippin' in designer, yeah, no Timmy Turner (Nah)
Take a trip to Cabo (Yeah), I might go to Maui (Maui)
Somewhere in the clouds (Clouds), chillin' in the sky, oh (Sky, oh)
I got marble tile (Yeah), and Givenchy towels (Uh)
You do it for the clout, I make my money sprout, I'm fresher than the Dial (Yeah)

Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed (Relaxed)
Got my pillows in my Benz Maybach, uh (Maybach)
Chips Ahoy, I got hoes by the batch (By the batch)
Me and the bros whippin' Rolls back to back (Back to back)
Powdered toes, body toned, waist snatched (Waist snatched)
Money long and my soul unmatched (Unmatched)
I let her roll, quickly got her attached (Attached)
And we done rose from the bottom of the map (Of the map, uh)
We done rose from the bottom of the map, yeah (Uh)
Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed, yeah

I'm quarantine clean, but got a slime disease
I got hoes on they knees and not tryin' to leave
Time to floss 'cause I got money right behind my teeth
We done loaded up in this war, now I gotta hide my niece
I got my mamas in the boondocks
She livin' underground, eatin' like a caveman
She livin' underground, dressin' like a caveman
I bought my dawg a house, it's no longer vacant
Why would a disease come around when you get rich?
Seem like when you get money, rape come easy for a bitch
I skate off to the house and I just locked myself in
Seem like that's the only way niggas dodgin' the pen'
Go sit with God on Saturday, ain't got nothin' to do with my sins
I just don't wanna succeed and feel like He ain't got a damn thing to do with this
Knowin' the reason I'm up is 'cause I stayed true to this
Now I'm at the dealership, pickin' out the coupe it is

Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed (Relaxed, yeah)
Got my pillows in my Benz Maybach, uh (Maybach)
Chips Ahoy, I got hoes by the batch (By the batch)
Me and the bros whippin' Rolls back to back (Back to back)
Powdered toes, body toned, waist snatched (Waist snatched)
Money long and my soul unmatched (Unmatched)
I let her roll, quickly got her attached (Attached)
And we done rose from the bottom of the map (Of the map, uh)
We done rose from the bottom of the map, yeah (Uh)



Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed, yeah

(Makers)
We done rose from the bottom of the map, yeah
Yeah, I'm quarantine clean, so relaxed
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