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Mmmmmmmm
Mmmmmmmm

I knew to stop loving
I know that I should never put myself below nothing
Except God and my family
Gotta to keep that money comin
I know that 95% of truth is still fronting
People hate you wanna change you till you push the right
They gone use you like a piece of the game
And use another when they strip you of the love that you gave
I still got scars, somethings you just gotta take to your grave
Pass your burdens to the lord when you in front of them gates

I remember getting that pair of nice sneakers
Tying grocery bags around em tryna keep my toes from creasing I was
Walking home in the rain
Nowadays things is changed

But it's still the same blood in my veins
I still got a past full of love, full of pain
I been tryna buff all of them scratches out the paint
I ain't felt the same since my youth slipped away
They used to have me in the back yelling man down
Crazy how the ones who never had my back are fans now
It's crazy how they lookin at me askin me for hand outs
She ain't want me then, but she tryna make some plans now
Ooo
Who are you
Get up out my face
Imma bouta bust a move
Imma bring it like james
I don't ever shoots 2s
If you play on my court

You gone play by my rules

Stop loving
I know that I should never put myself below nothing
Except God and my family
Gotta to keep that money comin
I know that 95% of truth is still fronting
People hate you wanna change you till you push the right
They gone use you like a piece of the game
And use another when they strip you of the love that you gave
I still got scars, somethings you just gotta take to your grave
Pass your burdens to the lord when you in front of them gates (woah)

Tell me where I went wrong
Tell me when I'll move on like
Where is that line I've drawn
I been walking this tight rope too long
I'd given it my everything it still wasn't enough
Got sick of sober thoughts and started filling up my cup
A swimming pool of liquor imma dive in like lamar
When feeding all my habits isn't helping me no more
I had to switch into my intuition
They ain't understand I was on a mission
Always in my head I had no time to listen



Ohhhh
Oh no
I ain't ever been the one for no superstition
They gone catch me dead before they catch me switching

I knew to stop loving
I know that I should never put myself below nothing
Except God and my family
Gotta to keep that money comin
I know that 95% of truth is still fronting
People hate you wanna change you till you push the right
They gone use you like a piece of the game
And use another when they strip you of the love that you gave
I still got scars, somethings you just gotta take to your grave
Pass your burdens to the lord when you in front of them gates
When you infront of them gates nah
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