
Lost Inside A Graveyard

EBK Jaaybo

Yeah, yeah
Nigga my mind, I'm not even the same since I was a kid, nigga (
Ooh, 27CLUB)
Yeah, yeah
Eh

Ever got lost and found yourself inside a graveyard, yeah, ayy
I was so innocent then fell in love with ARs, yeah
God send a helping hand to Your child
Only difference between us, I'm livin' what I'm rappin' 'bout
Moved away, I did too much in the south

Casino world, what you spinnin' for
Them white folks know that we gon' spend some more
Without my pole I feel lost, I feel safer when I feel the torch
We was up when the first started, and that's still the score
Want my bro to change, but I'm still on that so I tilt my hat
My cousin from the block that they from, I'm tryna kill his ass
Felt it in my heart when he died, and I ain't feelin' that
Spent it once and spent it back, fullys when we interact, I'm o
n a J, I don't post on the 7th, it make me miss my dad
Yeah, wish I could take my cleats off but I love my jersey
2100, how our bond strong and baby heard me
I hope my son understand this music if I leave him early
But I can't let no nigga take me, I keep pole
I got my heart broke, as a youth, that tampered with my soul
Used to be fiendin' for your love but I don't want it anymore
When bro got popped, I seen it in your eyes that you ain't wann
a score
Knew that you ain't wanna go, livin' fast but still'll kill a n
igga slow
The pain that's deep inside my heart never show
Casino candlelights every year, I still ain't get to go
But Lonnie know what I'm doin' over him though
Jzzz

Ever got lost and found yourself inside a graveyard, yeah, ayy
I was so innocent then fell in love with ARs, yeah
God send a helping hand to Your child
Only difference between us, I'm livin' what I'm rappin' 'bout
Moved away, I did too much in the south
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