Look In My Eyes
Doe Boy

Gotta ride with my girl, ain't no plans without her
Could look you in your eye, see if you 'bout it

I was wildin', you nigga vilin'

Rapping star popping, went to jail, still silent

Selfish dumbass niggas don't know why he still heartless
He thought I would fall off but I still got it

Already caught you, why you still lying

Be grateful I love you, be glad I'm still trying

Look in my eyes, you'd tell I've seen somebody die

Just another dead body laying on the floor

Old people mad 'cause the shootout got their house

Don't tell me that they're smoked, nigga, 'til somebody drop
Until somebody shot

I was in the city riding 'round, riding 'round

Always kicked me out, yeah I grew up a wild child

Yeah, the police looking for me, yeah, I'm high now

Realize that these niggas, they not for me, had to find out

That city nigga for they self, they not for me

Yeah I grew up watching 0OG, dang, we rocking [?]

Every bitch I ever fell in love with lied to me

Really took my niggas, put my killer on the side of me
Crazy how he'd kill me, but he'd still arrive for me
Pussy nigga know how I be rocking, why you trying me
Drugs got me looking at you crazy, please don't mind me
Tryna run away from pain, perkys still remind me

Deja vu, forgot I lived in the same life

Nowadays niggas shoot but they can't fight

Police grabbed him, scared the taillights

Said I kill my dogs, I got blamed twice

Look in my eyes, you'd tell I've seen somebody die

Just another dead body laying on the floor

Old people mad 'cause the shootout got their house

Don't tell me that they're smoked, nigga, 'til somebody drop
Until somebody shot

I was in the city riding 'round, riding 'round

Always kicked me out, yeah I grew up a wild child

Yeah, the police looking for me, yeah, I'm high now

Realize that these niggas, they not for me, had to find out

Yeah, look in my eyes until you see me inside

I ain't selling dawgs but I'm all out of tries

Every time I opt out, they blame me

Got niggas in the cage so I can't sleep

Yeah, keep your love, it ain't true

No V-necks, I'm with the same crew

Won't put no ring on a bitch, I know them niggas think about where they came
from

And standing, it was hard, now I'm on these hinges, set ease

Ain't talking groceries, I'm in my bag

Front line for the niggas that we can't get back

I'm tryna count a mil' while I'm holding my MAC

They think we referees how we holding a flag

Yeah, 1il P!



Look in my eyes, you'd tell I've seen somebody die

Just another dead body laying on the floor

0Old people mad 'cause the shootout got their house

Don't tell me that they're smoked, nigga, 'til somebody drop
Until somebody shot

I was in the city riding 'round, riding 'round

Always kicked me out, yeah I grew up a wild child

Yeah, the police looking for me, yeah, I'm high now

Realize that these niggas, they not for me, had to find out
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