
stressed out

Chris Miles

Yeah, yeah
Oh, oh, yeah, yeah
Bugz Ronin, he gon' run it up
Ay, ay

These motherfuckers stressed out
I can't keep my head down
Do it for my people
All the ones I can't let down

I speed through the best route
But I think I'ma crash out
All these bitches get Xd out
I don't know what I'm doing sometimes
But I know I can't go back to when I was down
All these motherfuckers stressin'
That's why I always keep a lethal weapon
I just hop on beats to beat depression

I just keep repeating all these questions
Like why these bitches always tryna fuck my best friend?
Why these people always got a death wish?
I delete they numbers, never text 'em
I'm like, fuck it, I'ma be a legend
Like I'm destined to be
Bitch, I'm the only one that I need
Try to lock me up but I got all the keys
Heard a lot about me, they never see me
I be poppin' out on bitches, 3D
And I'm back from the dead, fuck a Ouija

'Cause they need me and they need me

These motherfuckers stressed out (Motherfuckers stressed out)

I can't keep my head down (I can't keep my head down)
Do it for my people (Yeah)
All the ones I can't let down (The ones I can't let down)

Because these motherfuckers be stressed out
These motherfuckers be stressed out

Stressed out, tellin' your bitch to get out
Just go home, I'd rather chill in my bed now
One on one, I'm cut from a different textile
Fuck love and all of this shit dead now
All these motherfuckers two-faced
I can't let it [?] me with the mood swings
I'ma just do drugs in my room today
'Cause every time I go outside, shit too late
Man, it's too late to call me
I know my ex bitch is salty
I got so high, lost my car keys
She tryna fuck me, I told her "stop, please"
I be up in my zone again
I'm missin' every call up on my phone again
I miss my family 'cause I lost all my friends
All of this shit that I had, I ain't notice it
I got a new ho for my older bitch



I just popped two pills, I ain't sober, bitch
I got my mind on my money, she know I'm rich
Reckon she fall in love, I just be over it
Told you, when I was younger I was happier
Now I got my whole face fuckin' tatted up
Back in the old days, I ain't had that much
Now I got everything, but it's still not enough

Motherfuckers stressed out (Motherfuckers stressed out)
I can't keep my head down (I can't keep my head down)
Do it for my people (Yeah)
All the ones I can't let down (The ones I can't let down)

Because these motherfuckers be stressed out
These motherfuckers be stressed out
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