
My Oh My

GAWNE

Life is really unfair
Dreams and ambitions
Nobody cares ha
Don't despair
Be resilient yeah
Fuck a million
You could be a billionaire

Ay yay yay
Come and get it if you want it right
La la la
I'm the illest when I'm on the mic
My oh my
I'm in a league of my own
And anybody disagree you bout to see what I'm on
My oh my

Growing up we never had much I needed faith

I made a promise to mama she would see the day
Where we'd be eating great
Follow me I'll lead the way
I gotta win
It's in my DNA
Chip on my shoulder but no Frito-Lay
I'm on a private flight without TSA
I'm tryna get a Grammy and a VMA
You know they say life is like a sea of waves
So I get out the surf board
Blue color on shirt's torn
All that I've worked for
To earn more
So I'd never be dirt poor
But it hurts me to the core

All the people who turned sore the second
That I sold a few records
A half a billion streams
Playing chess not checkers
Told all you hecklers
I don't fold under pressure
So just wait a few years
Then go pull up my net worth

Ay yay yay
Come and get it if you want it right
La la la
I'm the illest when I'm on the mic
My oh my
I'm in a league of my own
And anybody disagree you bout to see what I'm on
My oh my
Ay yay yay
Thought I told ya I was heaven sent
La la la
Number one I'm not the second best
My oh my
I'm in a league of my own
And now I'm climbing up the mountain



To the top all alone
My oh my
Ohhh
Ohhh
Nana
They don't know what I've done

This ain't no game don't know what you thought it was
I don't do this for Instagram
Or no audience
It dilutes
But I live by my truths
In a world that's so fake
Someone kids could look up to
My oh my yo
Reach for the sky though
Cause every time I get up on the mic
These people I'm leaving 'em mind blown
When they enter in into my zone
Your head spins like a cyclone
Yeah I could do this blindfolded
With my eyes closed
But it wasn't always perfect in-fact
I'm circling back
To the days that I was hurting for scraps
Working for jack
Nothing but the shirt off my back
Then I took these raps
Abracadabra and turned 'em to cash
When I was taking losses
Haters applauded
Now the cowards wanna backpedal
Turning yellow as jaundice
The name GAWNE's gotta ring like ding-dong
I'm the king
When I make songs
For the win
So sing along yeah

Ay yay yay
Come and get it if you want it right
La la la
I'm the illest when I'm on the mic
My oh my
I'm in a league of my own
And anybody disagree you bout to see what I'm on
My oh my
Ay yay yay
Thought I told ya I was heaven sent
La la la
Number one I'm not the second best
My oh my
I'm in a league of my own
And now I'm climbing up the mountain
To the top all alone

My oh my
Ohhh
Ohhh
Nana
They don't know what I've done
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