
Wasn't Enough

BlocBoy JB

(You gotta motherfuckin' feel this shit, boy)
(BanBwoi)

I was told that I don't get me nothin'
I can hop out, walk down, take me somethin' (Take me somethin')
Whatever I did on the block back then
I could do that shit now like the shit ain't nothin'
You only live once, not twice, lil' nigga
Your low grade ass wouldn't see this shit comin'
I really turn a nigga to a turtle, put a shell on his back
Lay that lil' boy right on his stomach (Yeah, yeah, yeah)

I was out robbin', shit wasn't enough (This shit wasn't enough)
Scammin', schemin', shit wasn't enough (This shit wasn't enough)
Lil' bro died, that shit wasn't enough (Wait)
Three more died, that shit wasn't enough (That's on my mama)
Had to swallow my pride, but that shit wasn't enough
Thinkin' 'bout all the days I felt like givin' up (Yeah)

Got get back for all of my niggas, but I'ma keep killin'
'Cause I feel this shit ain't enough (Yeah, yeah, yeah)

That shit that I rap, I ain't seen it, I done it
Came a long way just to keep it one hundred
I really seen close friends [?] over money
Right hand, day one, shit don't mean nothin'
I'm glad I survived through all of the gunfire
So many times I could've died, I had it rough
You wanna know how many times I reached in my pocket and said
"Damn, this shit ain't enough" (This shit ain't enough)
Neiman Marcus, didn't have enough (Huh)
Grocery shoppin', didn't have enough (Woah)
When I was down bad, they didn't give a fuck
Them niggas can't ask me for shit now I'm up (For shit now I'm up)

Lost fiends in clack-clack
I'm tryna push an opps shit back, ridin' in [?] with cuz (Crip)
Grape Street nigga, I already earned my stripes (Crip)
But I'm in the field out of love (Crip, Crip, Crip)

I was told that I don't get me nothin'
I can hop out, walk down, take me somethin' (Take me somethin')
Whatever I did on the block back then
I could do that shit now like the shit ain't nothin'
You only live once, not twice, lil' nigga
Your low grade ass wouldn't see this shit comin' (Wait)
I really turn a nigga to a turtle, put a shell on his back
Lay that lil' boy right on his stomach (Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)

I was out robbin', shit wasn't enough (This shit wasn't enough)
Scammin', schemin', shit wasn't enough (This shit wasn't enough)
Lil' bro died, that shit wasn't enough (Wait)
Three more died, that shit wasn't enough (That's on my mama)
Had to swallow my pride, but that shit wasn't enough
Thinkin' 'bout all the days I felt like givin' up
Got get back for all of my niggas, but I'ma keep killin'
'Cause I feel this shit ain't enough (Yeah, yeah, yeah)
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