
Crossfire

Cadmium

Someone tell 'em all the prices
Six feet buried and lifeless
This game give me advises
Pull up it's a crisis
Women deceivious like pythons
Shiver your hits in the ices
Head up deep underground like the bedrock
Running the water with land sharks
Raised without father my head's fucked
But I'm really walking no change yeah
I'm gonna hold that level
Pointed to flatter my bezel
My foot on the pedal
I'm not giving up won't settle
Watch me sell my soul to the devil
Getting on like sexist is nasty
Getting back with the cashy life's flashing
I don't wanna go test me you pussy

Take up on my fantasy you push it

Shots fired, shots fired, shots fired
Backing, ducking for cover from brothers who cut ties
Shut eyes, trust gods, carefully choose sides
Loose sleeves, loose lives
Get caught up in crossfire

Get caught up in crossfire

Rrraaa
Gun it, gun it
Rrraaa
I need the whole crowd running
Everybody wanna talk shit yo

But I wanna dance with the devil but I won't let them cut it
Now it's my turn smoking until eyes burnt
Taking shots like Pfizer in the backseat with the driver yeah
And we don't know how to end
They told them to shoot for the stars
And not for the target upon my back
But I'm a legend I'm not a star
I'm battling demons I go to war
Don't know what even they talking for
The reason we don't do that talk no more, no
Shhhh, hush
I'm beefing with them for the rush
I'm giving them that not cause they asked for much
But they didn't asked for enough
My mother with unborn kid just saw that I trust
Anybody else with the hands out got to be living in the dust
Rrraaa

Shots fired, shots fired, shots fired
Backing, ducking for cover from brothers who cut ties
Shut eyes, trust gods, carefully choose sides
Loose sleeves, loose lives
Get caught up in crossfire



Get caught up in crossfire

Shots fired, shots fired, shots fired
Shots fired, shots fired, shots fired
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