Phoenix
Allan Rayman

Sticks and stones, broken bones

And headaches from this whiskey neat
Cigarettes, tattoos

A bad bitch could be an issue, man

And now my heart breaks

No brakes, full throttle, I'm living in this beat up pickup
A black truck is my game plan

To get out of here, yeah, leave it all
'Cause these memories are too much for me
'Cause misery is drowning me

And it tastes a lot like warm whiskey

So I'm turning the table, it's a new leaf
I drive until I feel free

'Cause this highway is my way

To say fuck you to my history

So I'm gone

Well, I don't think I'm ever coming back
No, no, no, I'm gone

We're starting over from scratch

Moving on from this bad bitch

I'm rising up from the ash

I am the phoenix, I'm reborn

I am the phoenix, I'm reborn

Brace yourself while I embrace myself

To my ability to enslave myself

To my music, it's like nothing else

So my consciousness is so clear, it helps

Can you help me out? My confidence

Shit, you brought it out, you run your mouth

I'm sure you came to all your friends yeah and you talk about
How I'm a bad guy, but I mean good

It's not our time 'cause I lost myself

And you fell behind so I block you out

And you call me and you text me

And I'm sorry, girl

It's just a falling out, oh yeah, it's Jjust a falling out, oh yeah
And these new things and these new friends

[?] drinking

Always smoking, always flirting

Provoking, well I'm done talking, I'm zoning, girl

It's just a falling out, oh oh, it's just a falling out

So I'm gone

Well, I don't think I'm ever coming back
No, no, no, I'm gone

We're starting over from scratch

Moving on from this bad bitch

I'm rising up from the ash

I am the phoenix, I'm reborn

I am the phoenix, I'm reborn

Now I run free, you can't stop me

My entourage is my papa-papa-paparazzi

My photograph will make about a million copies

And these haters probably gonna try to fucking copy my style, but no



Been chilling out for a while

Ain't one to do no good, but these girls making me growl
Just saying, ain't the type of dude to chase fame

Not the kind of man to rock two chains

Got two things, my balls

Not breaking them for no dame

And I'm a lion, girl, you can't tame me

Yea I'm on, so don't stop me

Can't stop me, you won't stop me
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