
Sinners Prayer

EBK Jaaybo

Yeah
Ayy

I lost my brother to the trenches, can't believe my nigga gone
Shit ain't hit me, but right now it's hittin' home
I been thinkin' to myself like who gon' be there when I'm gone?
When I die, just smoke my ashes and know I still love your soul
My killers in the sky, shit, it's a party at the graveyard
Can't let the suckas know where home is, I stay far
Niggas turn invisible, absent when them K's spark
Knew you was a snake, but cared because I got a great heart
Keep you in my blessings, free Max, I miss your presence
Don't mean shit that you ain't here, speak on your name and we 
gon' stretch 'em
Glad the homies made it to the top, shit, y'all left me
Don't slow up, 'cause I'm right behind, success is a stress-
relief
Lose my mind when pistols clappin', can't believe you left me s
tranded
Murder 'cause my heart been damaged, fuck her with no heart att
achment
Pain inside my music, listen and you might just understand me
Mama's boy, but every time I'm rappin', I just miss my granny
Lawyer money came in handy, judge was throwin' numbers at me
It was days I slept in cars, I couldn't leave my thugs abandone
d
Shit ain't even bother me at all long as my thugs was happy
She was tryna snake me all along, it's like your love was plant
ed
Take me to another planet, I don't want nobody else
I was lost as an adolescence and nobody helped
Tell me is it weird I still remember how your body felt?
And if you think I miss you, please don't, you lyin' to yoursel
f
Money and some freedom, but somehow that got me feelin' caged
Couldn't kill him in these streets, they happy that my brother 
chained
I spoke highly of your name, hurt my soul that you changed
And if it's fuck me, when I die, don't visit my grave, 21

Yeah
Yeah, 21, nigga, this shit is-
21
I got murder on my mind all the time
21
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