Still Do Road
Ard Adz

Still do road, yeah you dun know
Mum's still praying that I come home
So much hate where'd the love go?
Still do road, yeah done road

Shit's raw

Get killed with the same mash you chinged him for
Light up my spliff, took a big draw

You gotta know what you're in for

They wanna see me in jail

Making friends in cells like darg what you in for?
I'm just trying to do a bit more

Gave them a bit now they want a little bit more
You know the kid don't lie

For the spirit of my nanny when the wind blow by
Say your prayers when you sleep at night
Everything is gonna be alright

Used to go cunch for a guy

Then I started selling grub to the guy

For Jo' I linked one in the sky

No lie, real love doesn't die

Still do road, yeah you dun know
Mum's still praying that I come home
So much hate where'd the love go?
Still do road, yeah done road

Inhale

Devil on my back when I turn like I'm in Hell

Stepped on the low

I've got feds on my dome, yeah I'm praying that I get bail
It's a shit world

I used to have hope but no one don't wish well

They just want me on the wing

On the phone to my darg like "Adz, why you in jail?"
Trying to take flight, reach heights in the sky

Look at life like a bird's eye

It's an eye for an eye for an eye for an eye for an eye
'Till the world blind

Fuck the 5-0 for sure

I get high, lick five in the sky for Jo'

Better ten toes

Burner from France that's French toast, voila

Still do road, yeah you dun know
Mum's still praying that I come home
So much hate where'd the love go?
Still do road, yeah done road

Straight pain

Heat showed me the hardest thing is to maintain
So I ain't got time for no [?]

I need my money now not a day late

Just got a call from Thameside

Free bro, free bro, free that nigga ten times

I ain't stopping for a pig, no

You know what I gotta do for a pink note



So what we talking 'bout?

Trying to afford a mortgage now

Please don't draw me out

Worst case is at arms reach

So you won't know you fucked up till I bought it out
And Mummy I know that you're looking down on me

So you know your son tries

I ain't stopping, need that money everyday

You know C Milly ain't part time

Yeah it ain't no lie

Still do road, yeah you dun know
Mum's still praying that I come home
So much hate where'd the love go?
Still do road, yeah done road

Still do road, yeah you dun know
Mum's still praying that I come home
So much hate where'd the love go?
Still do road, yeah done road
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