
Yung Bleu, Vision
I had a long, long talk with God, I had a vision my nigga
I had to boss up and go hard, I was on a mission my nigga
I gotta show my little boy how to go get it my nigga
You don't see my vision my nigga? You don't see my vision my nigga?
I seen it all, I done made racks out of this kitchen my nigga
I had to tell some niggas 'Fuck ya' and I meant it my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga

Its been a long, long time coming,I had to find my wave
I had to go and get me some money, I had to go and get paid
Don't tell me you love me baby, don't tell me you care about my struggle
I'm just a young nigga tryna bubble
I'm tryna stack it up for my youngin
She wanna party with a superstar
Imma ménage with these foreign broads
I wanna pull up in a foreign car
I wanna pull up in a foreign car

I had a long, long talk with God, I had a vision my nigga
I had to boss up and go hard, I was on a mission my nigga
I gotta show my little boy how to go get it my nigga
You don't see my vision my nigga? You don't see my vision my nigga?
I seen it all, I done made racks out of this kitchen my nigga
I had to tell some niggas 'Fuck ya' and I meant it my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga

I'm straight out the bottom nigga yeah
You know I'm a rida nigga yeah
I'm in designer nigga yeah
I'm in designer nigga yeah
I never changed up, kept it solid
I'm tryna make a little more deposits
I'm tryna erk off in the 'Rarri
Kill a nigga like a Nazi
I got some niggas that's up in the system tryna make it out
Most of these niggas, they see my vision, they wanna take me out
All of these bitches, they want the riches, they just be wasting time
All of these bitches, they want the riches, they just be wasting time

I had a long, long talk with God, I had a vision my nigga
I had to boss up and go hard, I was on a mission my nigga
I gotta show my little boy how to go get it my nigga
You don't see my vision my nigga? You don't see my vision my nigga?
I seen it all, I done made racks out of this kitchen my nigga
I had to tell some niggas 'Fuck ya' and I meant it my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga

I'm a young nigga you know how we popping up
I'm fucking the profit up
Red linen ain't walking them basics
Margiela, kept me sliding in Mason
Courtside repping gang gang nigga
Bang bang nigga, woah
I'm call a couple dealers lil nigga
We just goin fuck up the city lil nigga
Hop in the whip and I ride with your bitch
I got the Tec and I ride with the dick out
Real diamonds on my neck we goin stick out
Pull up with the stick I know I can get out
I'm from the gutta nigga yeah
I want the dollars nigga yeah



Yeah I want the gwalla nigga yeah
Yeah I want the gwalla nigga yeah

I had a long, long talk with God, I had a vision my nigga
I had to boss up and go hard, I was on a mission my nigga
I gotta show my little boy how to go get it my nigga
You don't see my vision my nigga? You don't see my vision my nigga?
I seen it all, I done made racks out of this kitchen my nigga
I had to tell some niggas 'Fuck ya' and I meant it my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga
I made a way, I made a way, I had a vision my nigga
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