
CAIRO! - NO NAME

{intro}

No name bitches they ain't fuckin with me

I'm a bossed up youngin' but i feel like the og

And i left one bitch had her beggin' on her knees

So it's on to the next one i do what i please

Bitch

{chorus}

No name bitches they ain't fuckin' with me

I'm a bossed up youngin' but i feel like the og

And i left one bitch had her beggin' on her knees

So it's on to the next one i do what i please

Bitch, dance i weren't her type when i had no fans

I was her type whÐµn i got some bands

Oh how shit changed, she don't got no man

I uppÐµd my game got a bitch from france

No name niggas they ain't fuckin' with me

I'm a bossed up youngin' but i feel like the og

Ayo man, yo shawty wanna be my main squeeze

I just hit it one time now she beggin' bitch please

God damn, tell that thot she got no chance

She not no wife, just a one night stand

I weren't her type when i had no fans

I was her type when i got some bands

{post-chorus: tony montana}

"come here give me a kiss, come here, come here, hey hey

Hey fuck you man!"

"who put this thing together? me! that's who!"

"who do i trust?"

"me!"



{verse}

I'm the one they can't cut no slack

Made it out the gutter got racks on racks

And i passed these bitches like quarterbacks

What the fuck you pussy ass niggas know bout shit?

I remember i wanted to slit my wrists

I remember days i had no food, no crib

Now it seem like everybody on my dick

Ain't it funny way they changed when i got so lit

{chorus}

No name bitches they ain't fuckin' with me

I'm a bossed up youngin' but i feel like the og

And i left one bitch had her beggin' on her knees

So it's on to the next one i do what i please

Bitch dance, i weren't her type when i had no fans

I was her type when i got some bands

Oh how shit changed, she don't got no man

I upped my game got a bitch from france

No name niggas they ain't fuckin' with me

I'm a bossed up youngin' but i feel like the og

Ayo man, yo shawty wanna be my main squeeze

I just hit it one time now she beggin' bitch please

God damn, tell that thot she got no chance

She not no wife, just a one night stand

I weren't her type when i had no fans

I was her type when i got some bands


