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Asake

Some days I'm feeling jovi
Some days I'm feeling gloomy
Some days I'm feeling like I no wan chill with anybody
What am saying is not funny
Real life shit, what a feeling
Sometimes I pick my key and drive around, they think I'm cruisi
ng

DND no disturbance
Take a new ink to feel normal
Losing my mind with a G face
Omo no reflex when I feel pain
Life is a race, keep it running
Face my fears, keep it solid
Allahu kbar to my maker
Bow my head, I feel so grateful

Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
Ooh-oh, ooh-oh

Algún día me siento jovi
Algún día me siento triste
Algún día me siento que no quiero relajarme con nadie
What am saying is not funny
Vida real, qué sentimiento
A veces tomo mis llaves y por ahí yo conduzco
DND sin molestias
Nueva ink y me siento normal
Me vuelvo loco con una cara alta, sin reflejo en el dolor

Life is a race, keep it running
Face my fears, keep it solid
Allahu akbar to my maker
Bow my head, I feel so grateful

Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
Ooh-oh, ooh-oh
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