
Be Careful What You Pray For

Aha Gazelle

Cool

I tell the truth and speak my mind
They call me crazy
Make the most of everyday
Cause most of us ain't gone see eighty
I can't sit up on the internet debating
They just bitter tryna hide the fact
That they really some haters
I can't
Looking for me gotta lay low
I ain't sell my soul for a bankroll
I know how to say no
Marlon say cheese
Like a cup of queso
All I do is show love
But they still hating though

Get in line
They were tryna shut us down
But we still up in the building
And we rocking like a cradle
Boom Boom like volcano
Everything that glitters isn't gold
Be careful what you pray for

Hot hot like a jalapeño
They be looking at me crazy
Like what kind of type of time is he on
They cop copy like they work at Kinkos
Tried to pull a fast one on me
But they figured out that I was Neo
Hot hot drop and roll

Where the keys to your soul
How much money you gon' fold
Who gon' stand on business
All I see is lost men who lack vision
Your friends are not really your friends if they're in competition
She really love me cause she know
I got that dog up in me
I love it when she throw it back to me
That thang a frisbee
They say I'm not allowed to rap
Like that cause I'm a Christian
I'm from Louisiana
We don't like bout how we living

I tell the truth and speak my mind
They call me crazy
Make the most of everyday
Cause most of us ain't gone see eighty
I can't sit up on the internet debating
They just bitter tryna hide the fact
That they really some haters
I can't
Looking for me gotta lay low
I ain't sell my soul for a bankroll



I know how to say no
Marlon say cheese
Like a cup of queso
All I do is show love
But they still hating though

Get in line
They were tryna shut us down
But we still up in the building
And we rocking like a cradle
Boom Boom like volcano
Everything that glitters isn't gold
Be careful what you pray for

Cover me from my head to my toes
Most of all my woes
Are the things I chose
You can only see
Half of what you know
That means you really don't know
Even when ya fasho
A diamond ring on a wife mean way more
I'm turning up my nose
Not entertaining these hoes
Everybody and they momma wanna be known
Just give me my dough and leave me lone

Get in line
They were tryna shut us down
But we still up in the building
And we rocking like a cradle
Boom Boom like volcano
Everything that glitters isn't gold
Be careful what you pray for
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