GOD LAUGHS

A-Reece

Born in a clinic inside a village

A nigga like me has always been humble from the beginnin'’
Portia couldn't call it

But she knew somethin' unique was in him

The look in his eye was different, not just another statistic
Sure enough it showed

I mixed the poetry with the rhythm

Had Jody never assisted, the lyrics wouldn't be written

I'm tryna say, without him Reece would have never existed
Wanted to be just like him, whatever he do I did it

Livin' vicariously through this nigga (Uh)

That's how I discovered I'm truly gifted

Now they say that I'm an anomaly in the system

Now my mama say that she proud of me 'cause y'all listen
Followin', cop the tickets

Made it here 'cause I don't care about distractive criticism
Disingenuous compliments, clouded opinions

That's the reason I'm winnin' (Yeah)

I'm seasoned and you niggas just seasonal with it (Yeah)

I'm global, unreachable, y'all regional with it

Been on for a minute, don't have a reason to quit

When I start writin' these bars nobody's gettin' acquitted

When I spit these type of punches, somebody's gettin' admitted (Yeah,
haha)

When you fight your demons like Gervonta ain't no need to go the dist
ance

Spark a spliff alone, I'm higher than the Holy spirit

Man, I swear most of you niggas wouldn't get it

Their love is still in secret, they still don't wanna show it (Don't
wanna show it)

But that don't mean don't go harder (Don't go harder)

Mawuzwa ngathi uyahluleka, amandla ayak'phelela (Yak'phelela)

Pray harder and go higher (Higher you go)

Impumelelo yakho isezandleni zakho

Futhi ungakhohlwa lana aw'zanga uzolala, uzophanda

Thank God, I'm good (Good, good, good)

Thank God, I made it by

Thank God, I'm good (I'm good, I'm good)

Thank God (Thank God), I'm good (Good, good, good)
Thank God, I made it by

Thank God, I'm good (I'm good, I'm good, I'm good)
(I'm good, good)

Thank God

Good, good, good, good

But I swear most of you niggas wouldn't get it
(Impumelelo yakho, isezandleni zakho)
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