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No matter what nobody told me
Said I'ma be a rapper you'll see
I... my stuff, ooh wee
But party after party everybody on me
Now I never thought that I'd be
Rich! but I made it
Who knew this could happen to me
Rich! but I made it
Who knew I would got up to be

It was all a dream trying to cop a Beamer
Leather beige in it with paint dripping like Aquafina
Diamond shinning while I'm mobbing so the block can see 'em
Let every rock be a reminder for my non-believers
I remember laying down writing on the floor, uh
Pen and pad in the car writing on the go
On the school bus in the class writing on the low
Imagine how I felt when they told me I would never blow

Talked about the places I would never go
Mountains I would never climb
People I would never know
Like all this time I was planting seeds that would never grow, huh
But now we here though

No matter what nobody told me
Said I'ma be a rapper you'll see
I... my stuff, ooh wee
But party after party everybody on me
Now I never thought that I'd be
Rich! but I made it
Who knew this could happen to me
Rich! but I made it
Who knew I woulda got up to be

Ain't you proud of me I finally
Made it out the hood but honestly
It ain't even happen like I thought it would
Threw that rap dream away
Gave my life to God for good
Now I'm here like what is this
Never knew with God I could
I ain't got a mansion but I just copped my second crib
And H-town is way cheaper than Cali
So its hella big
I ain't got a Bentley but I just paid the Beamer off
And up to now I've given more away than what that Beamer cost
Ended up not copping all the diamonds I was thinking though
I don't really feel the need to floss on my people though
All them chic's I wanted on me, realised I ain't need 'em all
That life you can keep it all

No matter what nobody told me
Said I'ma be a rapper you'll see
I... my stuff ooh wee
But party after party everybody on me
Now I never thought that I'd be
Rich! but I made it



Who knew this could happen to me
Rich! but I made it
Who knew I woulda got up to be

Oh men, who knew this what being rich would feel like
And I ain't talking paper now I'm talking rich in real life
Funny with the money I was never rich until Christ
Showed me that without Him I could never pay the real price
Looking at my life I was lifeless
Looking at my wife she is priceless
My children are priceless
Real friends dedicate they life for me priceless
Perceiving in they cry fish they can't bite us
How can I look at all that God gave me and despise it
Then take a piece of paper man printed and think that I'm rich
It's a whole lot that money can't buy
You are rich when you realise that money ain't God

No matter what nobody told me
Said I'ma be a rapper you'll see
I... my stuff ooh wee
But party after party everybody on me
Now I never thought that I'd be
Rich! but I made it
Who knew this could happen to me
Rich! but I made it
Who knew I woulda got up to be

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

