All | Know

Aries

All T know is what's in front of me
I'm taking off till everyone end up under me

Bad looks I gotta shake off

And y'all want beef, mines covered in steak sauce
Never thought that it would come to this, I'll make it back
If it's okay, I hope that you're okay

I cock back, living minutes at a time

Better offtrack drinks summer in a cold
Knowledge, power to your cranium

Inside and outside steady picking daisies

Which ones live and which won't

Which ones sink and which float

Decision, decision

Open doors to your conscious, you novice

Rhymes like lockpicks spilling out my pockets

You see them shapeshifting motherfucks

Beware cause they coming at us say you better run
My hate for the sun, now kill my mental

Thinking out the box

See I just couldn't keep it simple

I'm ripping off an impulse

All T know is what's in front of me

I'm taking off till everyone end up under me
All T know is what's in front of me

I run, run, rappers right out of the gate

Never had to hand it to me on a silver platter

My life's a cinema and you're the TV static

My life's at its pinnacle and look at you is average
Let me paint a picture for you on this blank canvas

The damage, can be critical

Staying in my lane though

Fucking up an enemy through innovated flame throw

Never run from demons cause I make them run from me

And they can try to sign but they know which way I lean
Put on for the people and my motherfucking team

All I see is what I want I got that tunnel vision

Went through the tunnels when they tryna put me out my business
Go to the finish said I would've need another minute

All T know is what's in front of me
I'm taking off till everyone end up under me
All I know-—

This dedicated to everybody who flipped

Once hated now I just can't get enough of this kid

I get the green so I'm eating well

Read the lines and tryna feel like you're reading braille
It's been a minute but I become a young zilla

Leveled up from using Youtube to write two doom J Dilla
I'm super saiyan forever to the above

Keep it down, the brown boy flying on the rugs

I've been around cause I learned how to take action
Bumped my own shit for the meer satisfaction

Wondering if I can ever get up to the mass



Still think about it when I'm sitting in my glasses
Keep asking
I said I run, run, rappers right out of the gate

All T know is what's in front of me

I'm taking off till everyone end up under me
All T know is what's in front of me

I run, run, rappers right out of the gate
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