Outside

Connor Price

We should open up the sunroof

'Bout time we had sunshine

I can almost see the sun through the clouds
Goddamn what a sunrise!

Thank God for the sunset

Thank God for the sundress

Thank God like it's Sunday

How could I ever be upset?

Stuck inside my thoughts so I had to get up outside

I ain't like these others I feel like I'm on the outside
Stuck inside the box, till I started thinking outside

If we got a problem we should probably take it outside

I don't like the club, yeah I meant that

Wasting time on people I don't like, yeah where your friends at?

I don't need no girlfriend

Baby where my wife at

I know when the world ends

She'll be standing right here (yeah)

I just wanna have a couple million inside my bank account when I'm 30
Keep pursuing what I want to do and learn to make myself a better version
I'ma get up early at like 7:30 just to hit the gym and eat some shredded tur
key

Then I'll work on music the entire day and play Super Smash till my head is
hurtin'

I been cooped up too long got to get out

Pull the Coupe out, top down, then we shred out

Music and my muse, I need you and a pen

Wakin up the next day to Jjust to do it all again (ayy)

Nowadays, I'm feelin' like I'm the chosen one

Red pill I got ahold of one

One-shot-kill like the golden gun

Fully loaded like a gun store

That's a lotta trauma like blunt force

When I come for it, better run for it like

Run—-run—-run—-run, Forrest

I don't know why they all a so-so

They can only catch up with me when I'm moving slow-mo

Blowing off steam, 'pologies to the ozone but I'm so cold

Incredible how I leave the whole damn flow froze like I'm Frozone (woah!)

(Yah) This a movie like Sundance

I don't need no sunscreen

'Cause I could really use a suntan
So bring on all of the sunbeams
Thank God for the sunset

Thank God for the sundress

Thank God like it's Sunday

How could I ever be upset?

Stuck inside my thoughts so I had to get up outside

I ain't like these others I feel like I'm on the outside
Stuck inside the box, till I started thinking outside

If we got a problem we should probably take it outside

Ayy! I'm just tryna make the most of what I got now



You already heard the starter pistol; I can't stop now

Bang! Like I got a lockdown on the compound

They telling me "calm down." I'm responding "Not now" (look)
Jack of all trades and I mastered them all

Spitting the flames, yeah I'm having a ball

Word is I'll burn 'em and turn 'em in furnaces

Serving infernos, attacking 'em all

Turn ups to Ash, I'm catching 'em all

Incredible Dash, I'm passing 'em all

You could be good if you cared up as much for the music than being so fashio
nable

Put a lot of thought in what I jot, ain't it obvious?
Walkie-talkie rappers, everything I say they copy it

Music and my muse, I need you and a pen

We forget to go to sleep and then we do it all again (yeah)

Stuck inside my thoughts so I had to get up outside

I ain't like these others I feel like I'm on the outside
Stuck inside the box, till I started thinking outside

If we got a problem we should probably take it outside

If we got a problem we should probably take it outside
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