
Suicidal Ideation

Death Plus

Posted and I'm dying
But I think that I like it
Had enough of living now I'm done
Now I really feel like fucking dying

I don't really have no fun
And I think I hate everyone
Don't nobody round me got no love
And I'm really fuckin sick of trying

Bitch I'm smoking
Posted by myself I'm feelin hopeless
Please don't fucking talk to me I'm broken
I don't got no love, I don't got no life left in me
Where the fuck my soul went

Put my body in the dirt, yeah I'm ridin in that hearse
Bitch I'm on my way to hell, that's where I'm goin

I'm in pain but I can't show it
I'm in pain but I can't-

Bitch it's the reapermane, these bodies ain't sleepin
They be dying while I'm creepin, I'll take yo life for no reason mane
All I think about is killing it's that fuckin season
Catch you slipping now I'm grippin on my weapon now I'm tweakin mane

Hol up I can't think straight
Blood up in my eyes in my mind I got these demons mane
You pray to your god and think you got it we don't relate
Bitch I'm out here in the garden diggin up yo muthafuckin grave

Watch em rot
It don't stop

Plussed up
To the top

Whatchu want
Whatchu got
I might take you to the spot

Yeah they know that I'm the hottest on the muthafuckin block
Come around and feel the touch of death yo body gettin dropped

Posted and I'm dying
But I think that I like it
Had enough of living now I'm done
Now I really feel like fucking dying

I don't really have no fun
And I think I hate everyone
Don't nobody round me got no love
And I'm really fuckin sick of trying
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