
Voices In My Head

Cory Gunz

Never sleep at night, I'm hearing voices in my head
Telling me shit I did
Never sleep at night, I'm hearing voices in my head
Telling me shit I did
I pray Holy Father, you know why I didn't wanna do it
But I did it and I ain't bout to tell nobody but myself
I pray Holy Father, you know why I didn't wanna do it
But I did it and I ain't bout to tell nobody but myself

Bitch, if you don't know me, ask your man about me
Your fam about me, ain't no plan about me
Smoking on my way to catch this damn body
'Cause they keep playing with me and it ain't no playing bout me
I ain't one to do it, but he still talking
Still talking till he wheel walking
Fuck around you gonna get smoked and fill some real coffins
I got them goons with me and they don't chill often
Bitch, I'm in the X repping my set

You niggas next then I'm ya'll threat
I'm in that water playing shark depths
Wrong polls for totting bugs steps
Made a name for myself, I had to show 'em proof
Of 20 in the can, nigga, I told the truth
Tryina look for me, I'm pulling off of you
On you, on you, on you and you

Never sleep at night, I'm hearing voices in my head
Telling me shit I did
Never sleep at night, I'm hearing voices in my head
Telling me shit I did
I pray Holy Father, you know why I didn't wanna do it
But I did it and I ain't bout to tell nobody but myself
I pray Holy Father, you know why I didn't wanna do it

But I did it and I ain't bout to tell nobody but myself

I say young money, that's my game, homie
Don't be slain, homie, for a name, homie
My niggas specialize in taking james, homie
Taking aim, homie, making friends, homie
Grew amongst a bunch of killers in the game, homie
We ain't the same, homie, hoods know my name, homie
I be on my blog like instant change for me like this ring on me
Don't cost a Range on me, I still ain't got a license yet
Will I drive the nicest? Yes
Will I strive and fight what's left?
Will I die a priceless death?
I'm cold hearted enough, I keep ice in this chest
And still got jewels in the drawer, no floss, put it all on the floor if you
 like the bed
MCM, once a thug nigga give a fuck, nigga, what, nigga
Hey, your bitch like bottom's up, nigga
Militia, CEO, co-founder, Jimmy Row
My whole gang like me, hoe, that's why

Never sleep at night, I'm hearing voices in my head
Telling me shit I did
Never sleep at night, I'm hearing voices in my head



Telling me shit I did
I pray Holy Father, you know why I didn't wanna do it
But I did it and I ain't bout to tell nobody but myself
I pray Holy Father, you know why I didn't wanna do it
But I did it and I ain't bout to tell nobody but myself
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