God Got Us

I sit and laugh at the times I was nervous
Never knew when the days would get better

I was lost struggling to find my purpose
Said my prayers, put in work and now we here

I was so young

I looked at life as a race

Tryna move ahead of the pace

That God put in place

I knew I had to slow down

And I just needed to wait

I knew the day was coming and patience

Was the only thing that I needed to make

It where I wanted now me and G bonnet

I guess he heard me every time that I prayed

We gon' get it popping, baby
Why you even worried about it
We gon' get it popping, baby
Why you even worried at all

Any thing you dreamed of you know that it's not a problem
Quit it with the stressing you know that God got us

You gon' find the pieces they gon' see the final product
Just be patient quit complaining you know that God got us,

God got us we gon' make it

What's a chance if you don't take it

Take advantage of the things that you're given
Take it for granted you'll get it

Take advantage and you'll get it, yeah

Imma give momma a big house

Only thing I ever think 'bout

Crawling from nothing but one thing

And that's Sunday worship can pick anything out

I don't want it any other way

I cannot wait for the day

Where I can tell her the house that she dreamed of is hers
While I hand her the keys

We gon' get it popping, baby
Why you even worried about it
We gon' get it popping, baby
Why you even worried at all

Any thing you dreamed of you know that it's not a problem
Quit it with the stressing you know that God got us

You gon' find the pieces they gon' see the final product
Just be patient quit complaining you know that God got us,

Never trippin' Imma get it no doubt

Cause I know I got God on my side

Thinking back to the days

Where I would be struggling and momma would cry
We made it out now we chilling

And that's how we'll be till the day that we die

yeah

yeah

AK



Now we gon' be here for a while
And we about to go wild

We gon' get it popping, baby
Why you even worried about it
We gon' get it popping, baby
Why you even worried at all

Any thing you dreamed of you know that it's not a problem

Quit it with the stressing you know that God got us

You gon' find the pieces they gon' see the final product

Just be patient quit complaining you know that God got us, yeah
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