Crazy

Yeah, yeah

(Tryna stay sane)
Yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah

(High-High-High Honors) It ain't easy and shit, though, you know? Uh

I'm tryna not go crazy (Crazy)

I don't get no rest now

I gotta see my babies (Babies)

Mama think I'm stressed out

Don't trust 'em, they be shady (Shady)
Still, I poke my chest out

Been going through it lately

It's people I can't let down

I'm tryna not go crazy (Trying)

I don't get no rest now

I gotta see my babies

Mama think I'm stressed out

Don't trust 'em, they be shady

Still, I poke my chest out

Been going through it lately (Going through)
It's people I can't let down (I can't)

Rollin' by my lonely, thinkin' 'bout the homies

Crack a zip of Californi', read a book from Monster Kody

Back and forth, just me and brodie (Brodie)
Granny on him, she was holy (Mama)

And the fact that I exploded let me know her spirit on me
save a shark?
Didn't tell bro his mama smoked, that shit'll break his heart

I done played the dark, if you never swam, how you gon'
Make a weapon out of anything long as you make it sharp
Karma came, was numb during my encore like Linkin Park

Seek the stars, even if you miss '

A hundred clocks couldn't tell the time that I'm on

Lines that got drawn, seen bodies when the climate got warm,

torm

I'm tryna not go crazy (Crazy)

I don't get no rest now

I gotta see my babies (Babies)

Mama think I'm stressed out

Don't trust 'em, they be shady (Shady)
Still, I poke my chest out

Been going through it lately

It's people I can't let down

I'm tryna not go crazy (Trying)

I don't get no rest now

I gotta see my babies

Mama think I'm stressed out

Don't trust 'em, they be shady

Still, I poke my chest out

Been going through it lately (Going through)
It's people I can't let down (I can't)

I was baggin' up, no AC, sweatin' while my phone click
Tryna not go crazy, got sick and tired of broke shit

em, you above a lot (Above)
Have an issue lovin' his woman, that nigga love the block
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Stealin' out of Macy's, polo fit like '06

Yves Saint Laurent with gold tips, let's take a road trip (Road trip)
Back and forth to Baltimore, back then, was on my old bitch

Money come, they callin' more, and most of them done drove stick (Most of th
em done drove stick)

Unc' smokin' on the spot, gotta air out the whole crib

Rest in peace to Scoob, I'll never go where you hoes live (Scoob)

I'm tryna not go crazy (Crazy)

Out of nowhere they came, they seen that pic with JAY-Z

I'ma product of the eighties

Tell my mama I'm a baby no matter how life done changed me

Diamonds and Mercedes, I need chips until they laid me, come soft

I'm tryna not go crazy (Crazy)

I don't get no rest now (Tryna not go crazy)

I gotta see my babies

Mama think I'm stressed out (Gotta see my babies)
Don't trust 'em, they be shady

Still, I poke my chest out (They be shady)

Been going through it lately (Going through it lately)
It's people I can't let down

I'm tryna not go crazy (Tryna not go crazy)

I don't get no rest now

I gotta see my babies

Mama think I'm stressed out (Gotta see my babies)
Don't trust 'em, they be shady

Still, I poke my chest out (They be shady)

Been going through it lately (Going through it lately)
It's people I can't let down

It's people I can't let down
Going through it lately
Tryna not go crazy

I'm tryna not go crazy

It's people I can't let down
I'm tryna not go crazy

Gone

I'm tryna not go crazy
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