
Purple Haze

Asher Monroe

When I smoke purple haze
All my problems fade away
I spit fire like a flame
Like a flame
They keep coming for my crown
They kick me when I'm down
They try to steal my sound
Steal my sound

But I'm way up
High above the clouds
We gon' blaze up
Pass that blunt around
Bitch I'm paid up
Bitch I'm paid up, oh

When I smoke purple haze
My body drifts away
It's like I'm riding on a wave
On a wave
I take shots but you shoot blanks
I even pay for my mistakes
I ain't never gonna change
Gonna change

'Cause we're way up
But this song on repeat
We gon' stay up
I like my girly with no makeup
With no makeup, oh
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