In It Again

Berner

I took some losses, but I'm winning again

Pray to God to try to save me, but I'm sinning again

I showed 'em love, then they crossed me and did it again
Tried to leave the game, but somehow, I'm in it again

I took some losses, but I'm winning again

Pray to God to try to save me, but I'm sinning again

I showed 'em love, then they crossed me and did it again
Tried to leave the game, but somehow, I'm in it again, damn

I'm from the city where the sharks swim (Fuckin' sharks), turn 'em into shar
k fin

The streets made me cold, I couldn't tell you where my heart been
Take an alley-oop and flip it 'til I triple my cash

'Til my whips are 2025 with digital dash (Yeah)

We millionaires with an itch for trimmin' that grass

Fuck a snake, I'm out of state with unlimited bags

That's why my name carry weight from here to Dubai

Seats cost me twenty G's, you ever shower when you fly?

I'm in it again, six-million-dollar crib in Morant

Get a big-ass check and go and flip it again (Turn it around)

We legendary and the secondary level me up

But I still got weight in the bed of the truck

I told 'em trust is one thing you can never get back

And once you lose that, everything is a wrap (It's a wrap)

Could've walked away years ago, I play in the trap (I'm in the game)
You can tell it's from the Bern by the way that it's wrapped

I took some losses, but I'm winning again

Pray to God to try to save me, but I'm sinning again

I showed 'em love, then they crossed me and did it again
Tried to leave the game, but somehow, I'm in it again

I took some losses, but I'm winning again

Pray to God to try to save me, but I'm sinning again

I showed 'em love, then they crossed me and did it again
Tried to leave the game, but somehow, I'm in it again, damn

I wanna purchase land

So I'm out hustlin', servin' grams

It's either that or be a victim of circumstance

I'm tryna count money until it hurt my hand

So I went and copped a hundred P's with my first advance

But nowadays, I swear the game, it ain't the same at all

So if it ain't about some real money, don't get my name involved
Sometimes I get high 'til I don't feel no pain at all

And drift off 'til I could see Heaven and hear the angels call
We from a place where they prey on the weak

So we lowball and only cop weight when it's cheap

And we don't show off the dough, nah, we play it discreet

I ain't have a religion growin' up, I prayed to the street

A real hustler, runnin' through cash until the stack finished

If they kill me, better ride, that's my last wishes

Never go around the plug, nah, that's bad business

Tryna leave the game, but the money got us back in it (Yeah, it's Cozzy)

I took some losses, but I'm winning again
Pray to God to try to save me, but I'm sinning again
I showed 'em love, then they crossed me and did it again



Tried to leave the game, but somehow, I'm in it again

I took some losses, but I'm winning again

Pray to God to try to save me, but I'm sinning again

I showed 'em love, then they crossed me and did it again
Tried to leave the game, but somehow, I'm in it again, damn

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

