The Rock

Bizzle
C-Life on the beat

You got a gang? Well, I got a squad

You got a platoon, but what can it do when I got a God? (Yeah)

You pillage and murder, where will it stop?

You pushin' the line, now I'm pushin' mine 'til one of us drop (Yeah, yeah)
run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so won't let it rack, no

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack, no
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Either rent pays gang or you don't bang

Covered by the blood, it's a whole gang

Slipped in sin, but it don't rain

Christ paid for the whole thing

Look at my white tee, no stain

Can't go back, homie, no way

Never sold out, played no game

God over money and it won't change

Can't nobody do it like You, God

But everybody wanna be on top

They don't wanna love how You love

I don't wanna go where You not

The enemy lie, he just want to kill and divide the family (Family)
We never resign, we in it and ready to ride, what's that mean?

You got a gang? Well, I got a squad

You got a platoon, but what can it do when I got a God? (Yeah)

You pillage and murder, where will it stop?

You pushin' the line, now I'm pushin' mine 'til one of us drop (Yeah, yeah)
run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so won't let it rack, no

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack, no
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Uh, oh, they ask

Why you so over the top, screamin' out God over prop?

I say, Jjust 'cause I run with the Rock, I gotta be on for my Pops

They say "He's bein' religious again, and I really wish it would end"

And I say "Jesus made me a fisher of men, if you don't like it, listen to th
em ooh" (Let's go)

This rock's not crack cocaine

If you applied the strap and you tap your vein

Then you squeeze the syringe with the needle within

The high from smack will never match, no way (No way)

This high will take you past those planes up to the astroplane

If you take one hit of this, it'll blow yo' mind like you tryna reenact Coba
in (Bang)

You got a gang? Well, I got a squad

You got a platoon, but what can it do when I got a God? (Yeah)

You pillage and murder, where will it stop?

You pushin' the line, now I'm pushin' mine 'til one of us drop (Yeah, yeah)
run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so won't let it rack, no

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack, no
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(Ai-ai)

Rock steady, the Rock dividin' my levies

Rock up on top, He leavin' my heavy

Rock ain't gon' stop, couple of shots rain now

But my faith won't drop (See the truth come through)
Pop the trunk, reveal it in the booth

I am not the one, artillery at you

Finna load the gun, don't jitter with the pew-pew
Squad can't fit in with the pews

I remember when I struggled in my pain 'til I came
Even wit' it, then I hang over my pains

I lean on the Rock, solid when I can't

Stand strong when I'm weak even in my games

Still winnin', I'm still in it, I'm all in it

Grow in it, evolve, carry the cross in it

Squad gettin' evolved, circle is God-fearin'

Rock be all I got, see why I rock wit' Him

You got a gang? Well, I got a squad

You got a platoon, but what can it do when I got a God? (Yeah)

You pillage and murder, where will it stop?

You pushin' the line, now I'm pushin' mine 'til one of us drop (Yeah, yeah)
run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so won't let it rack, no

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack

run with the Rock, so I won't let it rack, no
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