Caleb Gordon

Oh, yeah
Thousand, E-S-T

Wait (Wait), I'm like wait

Sometimes I got too much on my plate (On my plate), on my plate
Foot on gas until I hit the brake, hit the brake (Brake)

You made me but I still make mistakes ('Stakes)

Wake up, pray, brush my teeth and I skate (Skate)

Pray that Your will be done on this day (Day)

Pray that Your will be done on this day

Check my O-O0-T-D

Put on my faith, then leave (I do, I do)

You could blow your horn at me

But I won't change my speed

Enemy tryna corner me, treat him like Curry, three
Know we gon' drop

Turn my back, don't even gotta see

Mind, body, soul, keep it under control
With the words that you wrote to me

Gone on the road, no, it's under control
Long as I keep you close to me

Know wherever I go, when I'm lost

I remember the words that you spoke to me
Know wherever I go, when I'm lost

I remember, I remember to

Wait (Wait), I'm like wait

Sometimes I got too much on my plate (On my plate), on my plate
Foot on gas until I hit the brake, hit the brake (Brake)

You made me but I still make mistakes ('Stakes)

Wake up, pray, brush my teeth and I skate (Skate)

Pray that Your will be done on this day (Day)

Pray that Your will be done on this day

Pray that Your will be done

Either way know it will be done

Weather is always low

Even though I'm a villain, oh

One in a million

Came through when you picked me up

Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh

Givin' thanks to the Father

Know enough pain when I sank to the bottom
'Til I got away and I drank from the water
Never would've made it without vya

Hey, rain on me, ooh, let it rain on me
Laser me, know You'll light the way for me
Hold up, wait for me

Fill me up when my tank on E

You're the source of the things I need (Skrrt)

Mind, body, soul, keep it under control
With the words that you wrote to me (To me)
Gone on the road, no, it's under control
Long as I keep you close to me



Know wherever I go, when I'm lost

I remember the words that you spoke to me
Know wherever I go, when I'm lost

I remember, I remember to

Wait (Wait), I'm like wait

Sometimes I got too much on my plate (On my plate), on my plate
Foot on gas until I hit the brake, hit the brake (Brake)

You made me but I still make mistakes ('Stakes)

Wake up, pray, brush my teeth and I skate
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