Future, Rings On Me

fuck the prosecutor and the jury
with a court order

had a million dollars in jewelry
you need to treat me like a king

you shoulda fucked me like a king

if young metro don't trust you
he gon’ shoot you
you shoulda fucked me like a king

I’'m taking ecstasy with high tea

| seen the devil when | went to sleep

the feds taking pics, that’'s my id

cause | stashed me a brock in a car seat
bitch, go big like yeah

bitch , get hit, like yeah

yeah , bitch go big like yeah

bitch get hit, like yeah

we don’t buy one pair

nigga gon; buy ten pair

drinking on Act tht’s rare

fuckin’ them heos like a bear

nigga gon hit; that bare

I;ma put lamb in the trap

it gon’ make me put a lamb in the trap
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