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Money posse

I could never die, told her I'ma live forever
Even when I'm gone, she gon' see me in the mirror
And when she hear this song, she'll be dryin' up her tears
But please don't cry, just get high with my spirit

Told her cheer up 'cause I'm right here, can you feel me?
Life's a living nightmare, I hope that I'm still asleep
To be honest, I'm scared I'm the one that kills me
Bury me with my chains on, triple six feet deep

What am I supposed to say to try to make the world believe that
 I'm OK?
Boy, shut the fuck up with that sober shit and hold my dick bef
ore I make you go away
The more I try to fake a smile, I just remind myself that there
 is no escape
I miss my brody when I'm feelin' lonely, I might go and fuck a 
hundred hoes on Kody's grave

Why'd you leave, bro?
Fuck the internet 'cause they just think I'm tryna be emo
I wish that this shit was just an act so I could sleep more
My life is a movie but my demons got the lead role
But I gotta keep going, ah

I could never die, told her I'ma live forever
Even when I'm gone, she gon' see me in the mirror
And when she hear this song, she'll be dryin' up her tears
But please don't cry, just get high with my spirit

Told her cheer up 'cause I'm right here, can you feel me?
Life's a living nightmare, I hope that I'm still asleep
To be honest, I'm scared I'm the one that kills me
Bury me with my chains on till I'm triple six feet deep

What am I supposed to say to try to make the world believe that
 I'm OK?
Boy, shut the fuck up with that sober shit and hold my dick bef
ore I make you go away
The more I try to fake a smile, I just remind myself that there
 is no escape
I miss my brody when I'm feelin' lonely, I might go and fuck a 
hundred hoes on Kody's grave

Why'd you leave, bro? (Why'd you leave, bro?)



Why'd you leave, bro? (Why'd you leave, bro?)
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