Morphine
Eric Reprid

Wanna hit the top floor

And get topped off

Typin' to these rap blogs

Like put me on

Got my eyes on the m's now

So back off

When these mothafuckin' tapes drop

We gon' pop

Just watch

I'm gon' flip the script

We ain't never gon' be hip to hip

17 hour days ain't sick of this

Hoping clothin' pop off on some business shit
Seeing money comin' in when I lay my head
'Bout my ABC's and the Chucky Cheese

Give a fuck you don't fuck with me

Fuck talk we gon' scrap if you want the heat
Down to die I ain't been the fuckin' same since my ass was beat
Didn't even fight back

4 years still I ain't let that time pass

Next one approachin' wrong bout'a get smacked
See them try be like Dirk with the step back

I don't need no morphine

Just a shot to the body

I be good by the mornin'’

The flesh wounds ain't nothin'
Nothin'

I don't need no numbin'’

Since '15 no runnin'

That smile fake don't trust it
Only hang with my bruddas

I don't need no morphine
Gotta say somethin'

I ain't know we got problems
Know you won't do nothin'

Mind rich, days feel the same in the midst of this

Light work no need for the S.0.S

Time pressed but I don't really even feel the stress
Gettin' all the shit done like the fuck is next

Barely go outside but I like it that way

We gon' travel in planes while you in traffic complainin'
If you not gon' give it up then get the fuck out my face
Tried to settle with a bitch but learned that shit was a waste
Swear I'm really not

On no ego type shit

Just my way to balance out from obsessin' too quick

I learned to work with it after she just got up and left
C gon' send me the beats and I can handle the rest

Yea

Lotta nights spent talkin' to myself in the whip

Lappin' round the city just to tryna make sense

Why I feel like I always gotta make amends

That shit need to end

I don't need no morphine



Just a shot to the body

I be good by the mornin'

The flesh wounds ain't nothin'
Nothin'

I don't need no numbin'’

Since '15 no runnin'

That smile fake don't trust it
Only hang with my bruddas

I don't need no morphine
Gotta say somethin'

I ain't know we got problems
Know you won't do nothin'

To the point when I say shit

Only think about the payments

We draw the things that you tracin'
That's on a everyday basis
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