Hindsight
Don Trip

Uh
(DTdaKidd)
(Beat those drums), damn

Huh, gave it my all only to find out that wasn't good enough
Somebody crossed me, quickly taught me that I shouldn't trust
Don't know what happened, man, my heart used to be full of love
Draw back that curtain and it feel like someone pulled a rug

I left the state tryna get plenty, I went to the plug

I beat the case like 0OJ Simpson with a little glove

They still puttin' Cup in jail for what he put in cups

Still with the shit just like a diaper, yeah, I'm pullin' up

Scars on my heart and I learned from all and

I guess you call that experience

Some of those scars might've caused nerve damage
Goddamnit, am I ever gonna feel again?

I never waste my time wonderin' what could've been
Everything things bigger on the outside lookin' in
Championship Trip, still never gon' forget

All the blood, sweat, and tears that it took to win

I said I'm fortunate, but still got a long list of shit to do
Just for us to make it through probably take a miracle
Nothin' goes as planned, but don't ever let that get to you
As long as the man in the mirror still resemble you

If we knew better, we'd do better, maybe

But I don't live with no if, ands, or maybes

You ride with regret down memory lane

Then chances are, you probably gon' drive yourself crazy
Wishin' and wishin' that you did shit differently

Little heartbreak got you holdin' onto memories

If only you can travel back and time and fix the whole thing
But life don't come with no control-2Z

A nigga vision get cloudy

The voice inside my head couldn't get any louder

We all wanna wish, ain't nothin' silly about it

'Cause I wish Heaven had visiting hours

Life is but a dream, wake me when I'm dead

Maybe then, the pain might ache a little less

Maybe shit hurts 'cause I don't take enough meds

Eyves wide open, I could take some more rest

Can you stand the rain? Every day ain't all sunny

Focus on the pain, no, focus on the money

Had I known better, would've saved every penny

Now I see the picture clear, hindsight twenty-twenty

Huh, gave it my all only to find out that wasn't good enough
Somebody crossed me, quickly taught me that I shouldn't trust
Don't know what happened, man, my heart used to be full of love
Draw back that curtain and it feel like someone pulled a rug

I left the state tryna get plenty, I went to the plug

I beat the case like 0OJ Simpson with a little glove

They still puttin' Cup in jail for what he put in cups

Still with the shit just like a diaper, yeah, I'm pullin' up

Long live Pif
(DTdaKidd)



(Beat those drums)
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