
High Speed

Caleb Gordon

It's not a game, promise we don't play
Lock it down, man, it ain't nobody safe
I be in and out of lanes, high-speed chase
Lot of talk, but they don't know what to say
It's not a game, promise we don't play
Lock it down, man, it ain't nobody safe
I be in and out of lanes, high-speed chase
Lot of talk, but they don't know what to say
It's a fact, dog
I done been through Hell and back, dog
You ain't movin' with us then we movin' past y'all
Like I'm on my way to Heaven in a Skat, dog
On my way to Heaven in a- (Skrrt)

Ayy, on my way to Heaven in a, uh, Transformer
No Chris Brown, let the Lord transform ya
King sent me down just so I could inform ya (Inform, let me)
Ayy, let me talk, when I talk it's a hit

Jesus walks so you know I gotta sprint
Livin' free, He already paid the rent
Livin' free, He already paid dues
I would never sing the blues
It's a dub, it's a win, dog, even when we lose
I was slippin' like that ice on my shoes
I was s-s-slippin' 'til I hopped out that-
'Til I hopped out that cell
You ain't rich in your spirit, then you never had wealth
Yeah, I done took more L's than the L-V
But that bounce back so, whew, you will never see

It's not a game, promise we don't play
Lock it down, man, it ain't nobody safe
I be in and out of lanes, high-speed chase

Lot of talk, but they don't know what to say
It's not a game, promise we don't play
Lock it down, man, it ain't nobody safe
I be in and out of lanes, high-speed chase
Lot of talk, but they don't know what to say
It's a fact, dog
I done been through Hell and back, dog
You ain't movin' with us then we movin' past y'all
Like I'm on my way to Heaven in a Skat, dog
On my way to Heaven in a- (Skrrt)

Ayy, on my way to Heaven, I be swervin'
Snappin' every track, that's on purpose
Edge ahead with the racks like a turban
But my soul not for sale, not for purchase
Man, my dog was on the block, he was servin'
Pulled him over and the cops got to searchin'
Then they took his phone and his weapon
Sent him up the road like he was askin' for directions
Rappin' like they know about the street life
This ain't 2K, man, who give another green light?
It's a way to a man and this ain't right
You won't understand you in the dark 'til you seen light
Preachin', but I swear I ain't no pastor



Hunnid on the dash, hit the pedal, I go faster
Uh, thuggin' 'til His name's gettin' dropped
Thinkin' this a game, but it's not

It's not a game, promise we don't play
Lock it down, man, it ain't nobody safe
I be in and out of lanes, high-speed chase
Lot of talk, but they don't know what to say
It's not a game, promise we don't play
Lock it down, man, it ain't nobody safe
I be in and out of lanes, high-speed chase
Lot of talk, but they don't know what to say
It's a fact, dog
I done been through Hell and back, dog
You ain't movin' with us then we movin' past y'all
Like I'm on my way to Heaven in a Skat, dog
On my way to Heaven in a- (Skrrt)

Yeah, on my way to Heaven in a- (Skrrt)
Yeah
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