
Lil' Flip, New Era
Rock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraPlus on every brim I own,gotta keep my sticker onKentucky blue shirt wit my UK hatStraight from the K so i rep the wildcatsWhen im in the A, ya I rock Atlanta BravesWit some dark color burbs, and a fresh pair of J'sMan I keep my fitted cocked, just to show my hair lineBut keep it down low when im out on the grindIts gotta be new era man no matter what they chargeBut its all good cuz i got my lids cardKeep my tag on my brim just for stuntin purpose onlyNever rock no other brand cuz that shits phonyCant sport a fitted if it dont match homieN if the side is shaved then you wont catch it on meRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraPlus on every brim I own,gotta keep my sticker onI live when i step bread for every city im reppinFifty nine fifty a member the authentic collectionApproachin the new era rockin my new eraNo other brand better one third them cold killersGot seven and three eighths back whats up with the bravespreferably with the K cuz you know thats where i stayFlat bill for real tryna stick up minature pimpinThis just aint for the niggers cuz the women look sexy in emTwenty nine ninety nine for my fitted hatAll ten yankee with the ten bo to matchYou know my hat game officialIts time to blow the whistleKeep my head cocked like a body guard pistolIn my clique like a baseball teamPlus we rock all fieldsAnd We ball like the major leaguesA nigga psyched to see ya we KY reppinWhat they dont forget they from dope boy cityRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraPlus on every brim I own,gotta keep my sticker onOne new era hat and too many shirtsthree niggas in my hood who got that workfour five on my lap ya im strappedThis me thinkin out loud, this aint rapten years in the game i aint catch no caseBut even in my worse I keep a smile on my faceDont hate cuz ya hat all dirty on the topIm a balla so i spend cash a lotTwo karat stones all around my bezzleIm in the OJs with the patent leatherMy Oakland A's hat got my name on the backI dont just buy one I want the whole rackRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraRock it to the front,Rock it to the back,Im so cool wit it in my baseball hatI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraPlus on every brim I own,gotta keep my sticker onI got that Cincy, and that Oakland A'sRockin the LA, gotta have that YankeeI got that Braves Hat, when im in the A blackPimpin that K hat reppin where I stay atI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraI keep my fitted real low, lowNew EraPlus on every brim I own,gotta keep my sticker on
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