Frawst - See What | Do

Hold up wait a minute i am never finished im too busy winning (whoa)

My own head, was innit, feeling british in it, and im proper fitted

Love my rest, hate my stress, stiff arm death im sick of not being the best

| know i am and know i can, goddam, im training for whats coming next
Ain't nobody holding me back, only myself, now i see what confidence is
Gassed up flying on tracks, fixed my health, now its time to handle my my biz
How i was living was wack, now moving in stealth, feelin like a confident wiz
Working till i break my back, heal it with wealth, thats just how champions live
How long will it take? how much will i make?

Feeling holy now damn for heavens sake

Should i be here? should i be there?

Who should i be? really dont care

| deserve this, yes ive earned this

Feeling worthless, man its not fair

Its my turn bitch, move the earth quick

Man i murked this, please do not stair

Im up on a pedestal chilling where legends go

You say that your up for the challenge but i really doubt it so

Build to the top, so dont bother buying a catapult

Cause then youll end up in the slaughterhouse, thats just where all of the
cattle go

She dont wanna go home, she too cool for me

Coulda swore she the one, she just want to party

She dont wanna go home, she too cool for me

Look what you started, your gonna see

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)



See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)

| don't fuck wit non believers kick em out the whip
If you don't like what i got to say then eat a dick
My foots on they necks

| wear 15 in timbs

Boss can't tell me what to do cuz he a bitch

| was siting in my old room overthinking shit

Now im overseas chilling nigga eating fish and chips
Fame ain't solve nothing look im still a mess

| ain't getting outta bed today cuz i'm depressed
Attitude nasty i was sipping on that fight juice
Barbershop gossip like bitches who in high school
| don't work a 9 to 5 this all that i do

Prolly why your lil sister blew me with aice cube
Wonder why in crowd parties don't invite you
Really ain't shit shouldn't let niggas hype you
Security please remove these pussies from the mic room
Man i swear these hoes all alcoholic psychos

She dont wanna go home, she too cool for me
Coulda swore she the one, she just want to party
She dont wanna go home, she too cool for me
Look what you started, your gonna see

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)

See what i do, see what i do, see what i do (ooh)



