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Oh, yeah, yeah
Can I talk my shit? Yeah, yeah, yeah
This gon' be your favorite song
Yeah, it's Eazy

I hear my shit on the regular, uh
I got my face on my cellular, uh
I put out hit after hit
Don't you mean I'm just the master? Sheesh
Look at the way that I leveled up, yeah
These other niggas should step it up, yeah
Look at this ice all on my wrist
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Wow, yeah
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Sheesh, car doors going up
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Yeah, yeah, yeah

This gon' be your favorite song
It's Eazy, it's yeah

I got money, I got honeys
Flow disgusting, plus I'm busting
Oh, my name, they know it everywhere, yeah
I done gained so many cousins since this music shit start jumping
Nigga, I ain't going nowhere, going nowhere
I ain't going nowhere, yeah
I ain't going nowhere, no
Promise I ain't going nowhere, sheesh
I ain't going nowhere, I'ma be right here
I ain't going nowhere, sheesh

I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger

Wow, I hear my shit on the regular, yeah
I got my face on my cellular, I do
I put out hit after hit
Don't you mean I'm just the master? Oh yeah
Look at the way that I leveled up, oh
These other niggas should step it up, oh
Look at this ice all on my wrist
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
It's Eazy, yeah
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Yeah, my price going up
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Yeah, yeah, yeah
This gon' be your favorite song
Fav, fav, fav, fav

It's so easy, yeah
I'm on iTunes and every iPod and every Android phone, sheesh
Uh, I'm a playlist, bitch, I'm out here
Every outfit feel like a fashion show

Wow, I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Wow, I hear my shit on the regular, yeah
I got my face on my cellular, I do



I put out hit after hit
Don't you mean I'm just the master? For real
Look at the way that I leveled up, oh
These other niggas should step it up, oh
Look at this ice all on my wrist
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
It's Eazy, yeah, sheesh
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Woah, car doors going up
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Yeah, yeah, yeah
This gon' be your favorite song
Fav, fav, fav, fav

I ain't going nowhere, nowhere
Promise I ain't going nowhere, woah

Yeah, I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Sheesh, I hear my shit on the regular (on the regular)
I got my face on my cellular, my cellular
I put out hit after hit
Don't you mean I'm just the master? For real
Look at the way that I leveled up, yeah
These other niggas should step it up, yeah
Look at this ice all on my wrist
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
It's Eazy, yeah
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Sheesh, my price going up
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
Yeah, yeah, yeah
This gon' be your favorite song
It's Eazy, it's Eazy, it's Eazy
I feel like I'm Eric Bellinger
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