
No Weapon

116 Clique

Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
116, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona

3's back with it (I'm really back, son)
I'm back on telling 'em all what I mean, you see
I spoke unto the enemy and told him got a fire
That been burning, so, if trying to defeat (Fah-fah-fah-fah)
Would make no sense, you silly, uh-huh (Ahaha)
He couldn't believe, since they been bugging me (Fah)
Fussing me, finding ways to get under me
Attempted, but still back on my feet this morning (D woke up)
I woke up and I thought to myself

Ain't no weapons formed shall prosper (Woo)
And, if tried, I'ma side-eye, err, brother
Middle name's "Holy mocker" (Woo, woo)
That's apparently sinning, they used to handle me, rash of me (Ha)
'Til I spoke on the Lord and that couldn't handle me (Ha, ha)
Damage me, got away from the snakes, I been watching calories (Ha, ha)
Actually, so I'm not getting bitten like a salary— (Ha, ha, ha, ha)
No, I meant "celery", I'm a vegetable
Sending a chili towards the industry, moving decimals
Pointing to violence, a loss of guidance, I'm praying for silence
So we colliding to make a synergy feeling, somebody feeling me
Please, Jeez, they ain't peace, broken church, so it's streets
On repeat, young souls lost, so we're on our knees
These times getting peak, need strength, getting deep
Need Armour of God, lost strength, getting weak

I just Dey grind, I no get time (It's [?], DC3)
I no Dey watch, anybody game (Haha)
Focused on Kingdom, my drive (Woo)
E get critical acclaim (Woo, woo)
No weapon fashioned against me
Na color, riot them, Dey do
Olowobogboro, na you I get
So who I want, come fear

Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
116, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona

What do they want from me? Tell 'em to come for me
I keep some guardian angels as company
Plus him who come for me, I'm living comfortably
Snake on the shoes, yeah, the Serpent is under me
Funnily, I see his empire crumbling



Kingdom advancing, I feel it in front of me
Tell all these rappers out here to live humbly
Or feel the pain of the prodigal's humbling
Drama, drama on drama, my death is a comma
I read 'bout the end of the saga
I gave my life to the Father, I knew there'd be problems
But I didn't anticipate all this
Answered His call, I ain't missing my calling
Staring at death, asking "Why are you stalling?" (Uh)
They think I'm falling, I'm flying
I jumped off the peak of Mount Zion and run with the Lion
Huh

Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
116, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona
Jomo, Jomo
Jesu n Tomi Sona

I just Dey grind, I no get time
I no Dey watch, anybody—
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