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Me I just be tryna chill but they won't let me

But they won't let me

God dammit they won't let me

See me I just be tryna chill

Me I just be tryna chill, chill for real, chill for real
Me I just be tryna chill, chill for real, chill for real

Wake up every morning take a knee and thank the man
They said I couldn't do it, well actually I can

They said I wasn't moving, well actually I am

I tell 'em keep it moving, I make moves up on my plans
Looking at my dreams like they're only a step away

When it starts feeling like a job, that's when I step away
I'm done being on the ground, I'm 'finna levitate

And fuck the worst case now, I plan for the better case
Whole time, I done live my whole life trippin'

She said she on the way, when your outside hit me

Whole time, I done live my whole life trippin'

Was with me for a minute until I go missing

Foot up for my balance

Cultivating all my talent

Sippin' wine out the chalice

Bang on 'em like a mallet

Nah, they Jjust do it for the status

Down, the rabbit hole like Alice

On top of it, I'm like the attic

I'm just worried 'bout what matters

Me I just be tryna chill but they won't let me

But they won't let me

God dammit they won't let me

See me I just be tryna chill

Me I just be tryna chill, chill for real, chill for real
Me I just be tryna chill, chill for real, chill for real
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