
Worry Bout You

Lil' Keke

H-town, I finally figured out why it’s so hard to do you
You so worried bout me
7-13

I’m coming down I’m showing up
I’m sick of trying, come pour it up
I’m grieving, grinding
I’m switching lanes
Nigger what about you?
I’m looking though
I’m pulling hoes
I’m going for it
I’m turning heads
I’m doing just what I’m supposed to do

Nigger worry bout you
You, you, you, you, you
You, you, you, you, you

You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me
Nigger worry bout you
You, you, you, you, you
You, you, you, you, you
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me

I’m switching lanes
It’s understood that my swag first
Going strong then I’m still alone
And I’m still laughing in thirst
I turnt up and you turnt down
Showed up and get burned up
Hold up in my dry clean

Drink out on that slowly
And it’s all lames on your team
Getting blown we sucked those
We doing the things that we want
I play hard but it’s still first
Still doing shit that we don’t
Turn up!

I’m coming down I’m showing up
I’m sick of trying, come pour it up
I’m grieving, grinding
I’m switching lanes
Nigger what about you?
I’m looking though
I’m pulling hoes
I’m going for it
I’m turning heads
I’m doing just what I’m supposed to do

Nigger worry bout you
You, you, you, you, you
You, you, you, you, you
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me



Nigger worry bout you
You, you, you, you, you
You, you, you, you, you
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me

Going for you when I turn heads
My mind made and I’m getting paid
I’m fast thoughts so I’m killing late
My bitch high and…
Heard of me, sitting at the top where I deserve to be
Them lame games but I can’t change
So I never let this shit here worry about me
Doing the things that I’m supposed to do
Make a show, I’m never next to you
You love the game I get a shot to screw
Talk love but it don’t phase
Coming down this shit crazy
I work hard and I punk laze
It’s all real and you flew gaze
Stand up with no hand doubt
These birth plans are my cape rout
These high flights will I take’em?
Hating niggers I break off
Poured up when I crawl slow
This downside if you’re getting nowhere
Got the lights on

I’m coming down I’m showing up
I’m sick of trying, come pour it up
I’m grieving, grinding
I’m switching lanes
Nigger what about you?
I’m looking though
I’m pulling hoes
I’m going for it
I’m turning heads
I’m doing just what I’m supposed to do

Nigger worry bout you
You, you, you, you, you
You, you, you, you, you
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me
Nigger worry bout you
You, you, you, you, you
You, you, you, you, you
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me

Take in your time and worry bout yourself
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me
Nigger worry bout you
You know you need to worry bout yourself

Instead of worrying about me
You’re so worried about me, worried about me
Worried about me, worried about me
Nigger worry bout you
Chill please believe we got us one right here
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