
Smiley Faces

Elijah Blake

Feel it when the lights go down
Like I'm sedated
Numb until it makes no sound
But I can taste it
I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Nigga I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Colors colors from the shadows
Turn to smiling faces
Numbers all around
More problems than the Matrix
I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Nigga I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down

Took a tab and I'm on

Hit the dash like my radio
All emotion is strong
Up up and away we go
I think I just saw God in a vision
He told me that I'm blessed and gifted
But I'm too hard-head and I don't listen
How you plan to get to Heaven if you can't get lifted

Fooled around
Tried Iowaska in Brazil
Saw purple clouds
They started dancing for the thrill
What's my name? I'm zooted
Spinning like a disco, I'm so groovy
Groovy groovy groovy

Paranoid, gotta grab my toolie

Feel it when the lights go down
Like I'm sedated
Numb it till it makes no sound
But I can taste it
I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Nigga I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Colors colors from the shadows
Turn to smiling faces
Numbers all around
More problems than the Matrix
I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Nigga I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down

Commas on commas, you would think I'm doin' math
Man I'm feelin' like reality is slippin' my grasp
Chest gettin' tight, man I'm losin' my breath
Losin' myself, I'm losin' myself
Look in my eye like I just saw death



Man the devil is a lie, had tell him to da left
Feelin' so high can't trust myself
Not even myself, can't trust myself

Fooled around
Tried Iowaska in Brazil
Saw purple clouds
They started dancing for the thrill
What's my name? I'm zooted
Spinning like a disco, I'm so groovy
Groovy groovy groovy
Paranoid, gotta grab my toolie

Feel it when the lights go down
Like I'm sedated
Numb it till it makes no sound
But I can taste it
I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Nigga I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Colors colors from the shadows
Turn to smiling faces
Numbers all around
More problems than the Matrix
I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down
Nigga I'm tripped out, spaced out
Gotta sip brown to come down

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

