
Trouble

Andy Mineo

I live to see another day
I know that I'ma find my way
Sometimes I seem down and out
I just gotta find my route
It feels like I'm running in place
Lord knows I wanna escape
The pain and the struggle
A world full of trouble

Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah
Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah (Yeah-eh)

On the daily I see love, hate, hope, and mayhem
Can't ever seem to bridge the gap like I'm Mike Strahan
'Til between faith and the battle with Satan
My light covered up the darkness like a damn spraytan, uh
My trouble might be a preconception, or maybe a misconception
Based on your lack of direction

I feel like a fraud, every day I smile in your face
But holdin' on by a thread, I be ready to break
I see highs, I see lows
I see cons, I see pros
I won't break, I may fold
'Cause I wanna let go
Tired of fightin' this, I'm fightin' to try
When you strong for everybody, where you go to confide?
I let go and let God, learn to swallow my pride
Takin' it hour by hour, takin' each moment in stride
Turned my test into my testimony
Even when I know the devil finna throw his weapon on me
The Lord got protection for me, uh

I live to see another day

I know that I'ma find my way
Sometimes I seem down and out
I just gotta find my route
It feels like I'm running in place
Lord knows I wanna escape
The pain and the struggle
A world full of trouble

Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah (Yeah, yeah)
Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah
Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah
(I'm just tryin' to find my way)
Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah
(I'm just tryin' to find my way)

Nobody knows the trouble I seen
Nobody knows, nobody but me
I seen the days of trouble
Type of stuff make you grow grays in your stubble
I should get paid double
'Cause I'm workin' on my career and workin' on my soul
Dealin' with my fears and my need for control
Sometimes we get high just to deal with the lows
Or say cheers to hide tears we never expose



And the bros ain't helpin', they just crack jokes
And say I'm emotional, so I close myself in
But no, I got to be brave
Feel pain and I still love anyways
Pray for the strength 'cause it's comin' in waves
But I surf it like the Net, one foot on the serpent's neck like uh

I live to see another day
I know that I'ma find my way
Sometimes I seem down and out
I just gotta find my route
It feels like I'm running in place
Lord knows I wanna escape
The pain and the struggle
A world full of trouble

Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah (Trouble, yeah)
Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah (Ooh, ah)
Trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, trouble, yeah
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