
SAY IT AINT SO

Futuristic

Say it ain't so, I can't go
Spirit been under attack, all angles
Say it ain't so, I can't go
I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'

Ooh, ooh, I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'
Ooh, ooh, I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'

Ayy, demon time all on my screen, I'ma fix my explore page
People that did me dirty came back to the front door knockin' on the whole t
hing
Knock, knock, knock, old thing, no way, ole, see ya
Ain't no devil in the flesh gon' fool me, homie, mm, wouldn't wanna be ya (U
h)
Oh, cousin Skeeter lookin' at, boy, you real, real funny
Street smart and book smart, man, God ain't make no dummy
Ain't nothin' you about to take from me
Know my wife, sit down, pray for me

Got a lot of things that make me rich
I can count 'em all up, ain't none of 'em money
Look, funds been bleedin'
First world problems I've been seein'
Lies been told, I don't believe 'em
All my plans I got from Jesus
Hate been thrown, I block, delete it
World gone bad, but not my region
Built a Garden, crops from Eden
Off the apple, I ain't Eve

Ooh, ooh, I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'
Ooh, ooh, I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'

Yeah, I got everything I prayed for, goin' up, never on the same floor

Gotta keep a rocket 'cause I aim high, became a better version of the same g
uy
Plenty people tell me I would never make it, now they comin' back when they 
slept
Manifestin' everything in my life now, I pray to God that I stay blessed
Really gon' run it up, run it up, run it up
All of them numbers, they comin' up
Passin' the people that told me I couldn't, and wouldn't, now they trying to
 hit me up
Pray for the times that they crossin' my path and they try to tell me that I
 nailed it
I ain't responding to texts, I'ma leave 'em on read, 'cause I couldn't care 
less

Say it ain't so, I can't go
Spirit been under attack, all angles
Say it ain't so, I can't go
I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'

Ooh, ooh, I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'
Ooh, ooh, I'm about to get e'rything I prayed fo'

Every single thing I prayed for, I done got
Devil came, knocked me out my spot



Papa told me be more 2Pac, then these rappers lyin' on a boombox
Now I'm too hot, like Mike Jack's, moonwalkin' with a shiny tube sock
I don't idolize these dudes, there's nothin' on TV to watch
Runnin' up the bands, while my boo watch
God told me I don't need a new watch
I'm on His time, you on demon time, so you say, but I know you not
Baby boy, I'm the kid on the block
New kid, new city, new thoughts
In my mind, every day, from the Word
Independence Day, see the fireworks (Independence Day, yeah)
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