Always On The Grind

I'm always on the grind, I hate time wasting

I was born with a fever, almost didn't make it

Droppin' heater after heater, what a reputation

Hard work sold separately with dedication

Writing in the attic in a panic, this The Diary of Miles Gaines
So I ain't surprised that the cash came

'Cause now I pull up on the block, in a drop, look at me

I remember waitin' on the first and fifteenth

Dirty dishes in the sink, I took on the industry

Now pissin' on the seat

Flunked out of chemistry

'Cause me and D was cooking beats

But now I pull up, skrrt-skrrt

Look, mama, look at me

Greatest I could ever be, with so much that's ahead of me
When they bring on the jealousy, I give them back to empathy
0ld friends is dead to me, old bitches dead to me

Pouring out the Hennessy for all them worthless memories

I'm always on the grind, I don't take vacations

I'm always on the grind, I don't take vacations

Big dog steppin' out the Porsche with the tinted windows

Got like two or three things with me, I ain't in the friend zone
You can live like me if you want it

You can live like me if you want it

I'm always on the grind, I don't take vacations

I'm always on the grind, I don't take vacations

Big dog steppin' out the Porsche with the tinted windows

You see it, you see that shit

Tell them it's the variety for me

I'm working with society and sleep
Dialed in like the Dilated Peep's

The Commander and the Chief

I can see the cameras through the crease
She let me hit for the stamina release
Then it's back to the grind

Dizzy Wright

Back to the [?], focusing on better habits I could actually repeat

Folding's not an option, the table's too sturdy

Don't match what you unboxing, they gon' have to reimburse me
Disadvantages is chains but we managed it

A lot of peers that was here started scrambling

Matter then, but that mind over matter battle ends

Now I'm only movin' for the money when I'm travelin'

I'm always on the grind, I don't take vacations

I'm always on the grind, I don't take wvacations

Big dog steppin' out the Porsche with the tinted windows

Got like two or three things with me, I ain't in the friend zone
You can live like me if you want it

You can live like me if you want it
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