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Take a bullet they wrap me in plastic
Mix the Calvin and Klein and I'm spazzin'
I'm at war I won't bury the hatchet, nah
I'm at war with myself and I'm winnin'
Fuck it I'll push through the static
The older I get the more manic
The older I get the more problems, damn
My tragedy isn't that tragic

I put all my eggs in one basket
I'm pouring tequila in traffic
I think that I'm needin' a reset
I never quit I can't relapse
I'm mixin' the k with the hazy
I'm workin while you're bein' lazy
I'm pushin' myself everyday lil bro
And wonder why you went sad
Put my whole brain in the trash
Making a heater while thrashed
I'm livin' life to the fullest, dawg
Blowin' money make it back

Take a bullet they wrap me in plastic
Mix the Calvin and Klein and I'm spazzin'
I'm at war I won't bury the hatchet, nah
I'm at war with myself and I'm winnin'
Fuck it I'll push through the static
The older I get the more manic
The older I get the more problems, damn
My tragedy isn't that tragic

I think that I'm needin' a reset
I never quit I can't relapse
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