
Offset, Jealousy (feat. Cardi B)
There’s A Lot Of Drama Between You And Your Beautiful Wife, Cardi B
Let’s Talk About Some Music
Mafia, Mafia, Mafia, Mafia
Jealou—, Jealous, Jealou—
Jealous Ass Bitch
Jealous Ass Bitch
Mafia, Mafia, Mafia, Mafia
Jealou—, Jealous, Jealou—
Jealous Ass Bitch
Jealous Ass Bitch

Hatin’ Ass Nigga ‘Cause I Got It Out The Mud
Hatin’ In The Family, Nigga, Be Your Own Blood
Screamin’, “Fuck 12” To The D.A. And Judge
Never Been A Dub, Never Been A Scrub
.45 Glock, Now, Oh, You Want The Judge?
Better Than Who? Must Be High On Them Drugs
Coolin’ In The Mansion With The Bubbles In The Tub
Heard You Undercover, You A Bitch, You Was A Stud
‘Set, Yes, Nigga, Don’t Try Me
In A Lamb’, I Be Damned If A Nigga Try Me
Gettin’ Ham With The Fam, Man, A Nigga Gotta Eat
Shawty, Nuttin’, I’ma Bust, I’ma Trick For A Treat
‘Fore I Bought The Lamb’, I Was Ridin’ In The Jeep
Five-Hundred Horses With A Stick On A Seat
Fuck That Nigga, He’ll Fold When There’s Heat
Go Against The Code For The Dough, Boy, You Weak
Go Against The Grain, Man, You Know A Nigga Lame
Cartier Frames, I Can See A Nigga Brain
Cartier Bracelet, They Matchin’ With The Chain
Dirt Up On My Name, Man, You Nigga Should Be Shamed
Knock Off Her Boot When I’m Throwin’ Up Gang
Diamond Fruit Loops In This Watch, And It’s Plain
My Dawg Got The Juice And I’m Smokin’ Propane
I’m Gunnin’, I Run To The Money, Usain
Who Talkin’? Who Tellin’? Who Sang?
I’m Sellin’ Prescription Cocaine
She Fuck With My Pimpin’, My Cane
I’m Michael, I’m Not No Jermaine
Jealousy, That Shit Gon’ Eat Your Heart Out
This A AR, Sawed Off, We’ll Slay Your Squad Out
This The Beast You Brought Out, This A Feast, We Ball Out
I’ll Eat Your Heart Out, I’ll Pull Your Card Out
It’s Simple, Put Holes In His Face Like It’s Dimples
New Kimber, New Bop-Bop, Bop-Bop, Make It Limp Him
He Play With Me, Blowin’ Me, Rise In My Temper
I Got Millions Of Racks In My Mansion, My Temple
I’m Gangsta But With Your Bitch, I Get Gentle
Wanksta, Take Out Your Teeth Like It’s Dentures
I’m Blankin’, You Eat This Glock, I’m Miss Winners

Mafia, Mafia, Mafia, Mafia
Jealou—, Jealous, Jealou—
Jealous Ass Bitch
What The Fuck These Bitches Talking ‘Bout, Man?
Mafia, Mafia, Mafia, Mafia
I Mean, Who’s Tellin’ Us What?
Jealou—, Jealous, Jealou—
Jealous Ass Bitch
Bardi

Look, Ain’t No Bitch Finna Front On Me (No)
Bad Body Bitch With The Jumbo Teeth



Yellow Lamborghini Like A Bumblebee
Girl, Nobody Listen To You ‘Less You Talking ‘Bout Me (Woo)
It’s Always A Bird Tryna Tweet Shit (Yeah)
You Offended When I Be On Defense (Fuck You)
They’re Too Worried ‘Bout Me And My Nigga (Huh)
You Should Worry ‘Bout The Nigga Yours Sleep With, Hmm (Ah)
Face Is Given And Never Not Gave
Been To Atlanta, But Bitches Ain’t Brave
How Bitches Mad? I’m The Number One Pick
It’s Funny, Your Nigga The One That’s A Trade
Bitches Is Mad Stupid (Stupid)
They Get To The Bag And Lose It (Lose It)
I’m Still In The Bed, I Live On Her Head
Water And Gas Included, Brrt (Grrah)
Biches Don’t Wanna Go Birkin For Birkin
Bitches Ain’t Got Enough Hits For A Verzuz
Bitches Be Actin’ So Different In Person
Cartier Frames, I Can See Why She Nervous (Woo)
This Shit A Circus, I’m Dripped In Detergent
I’m Sick, Get The Nurses, My Whip Got The Curtains
I’m Dripped Out In Hermes
A Bitch Say My Name, Then She Number One Trendin’
I Did You A Service, Bitch

Jealous Ass Bitch
Jealous Ass Bitch
Like, Huh?
Jealous Ass Bitch
Jealous Ass Bitch
Man, What The Fuck These Hoes Talking ‘Bout?
Hold On, Hold On, Hold On

Look, Let’s Keep It A Bean, Let’s Keep It A Buck
If I Had A Dick, It Need To Be Sucked
All Of My Opps Is Runnin’ They Jibs
Stomach Too Big, It Need To Be Tucked (Ah-Ah-Ah)
All Of That Cryin’ Be Keepin’ Me Up
When Bardi’s Around, They See Me And Duck
When I Make A Post, I’m Leavin’ It Up
They Came From The Hood But They Leavin In The Truck
Bitch
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