Red Herring
(Hed) P.E.

Down my spine drip from my mind

Sold on Truth now its hard to find

Everybody's right, nobody lies

That girls fine man

It's a one track mind

Distractions grab us snag us have us

Did those snakes really fucking plan this

Can't even start to prepare they don't care they don't play fair
Don't be scared I'm alive to tell only try and help but all the youth failed
Oh so frail my soul in jail we can't get mail

We live in hell

Why be good when they're all bad

Sell us shit and they call it fact

TV crack doped on that

Explained your life from front to back

I seek I search I try and find

The ones close to you are the ones that will lie
I bleed I fein I see not believe

The ones close to me are the ones I will need

Seeking searching trying finding

Those close to you are the ones that were lying
I'm bleeding feigning see me trying

Those close to you are the ones who were buying
What were you needing

I was just leaving

Voice repeating

What am I seeing

Stuck in our ways

What were believing

End of the road

Is what I was seeking

Money hoes and clothes

It's a rap overload

Fix the machine cause the systems broke
In too deep can't see the light

Blind to the world we've lost all sight
What's in front stuff we love

Had to much can't get enough

Slow down bitch you look kind of rough
Shut the fuck up don't try and act tough
Day number 3 you're up to much

Cut me one out I'm not here to judge

I'm here to escape and get fucked up
Hate turns to love conversations and hugs
Never wanna leave not envious

That damage to your nose so strenuous
Life spans fucked that turns to dust

No one cares so they don't discuss

I seek I search I try and find

The ones close to you are the ones that will lie
I bleed I fein I see not believe

The ones close to me are the ones I will need



Seeking searching trying finding

Those close to you are the ones that were lying
I'm bleeding feigning see me trying

Those close to you are the ones who were buying
What were you needing

I was just leaving

Voice repeating

What am I seeing

Stuck in our ways

What were believing

End of the road

Is what I was seeking

So tired
I can't sleep

So high
I can't see

I search
I find

Hi treason
Hi crimes

Lowlife
Hi times

My world
My mind

Is made up
I'm gone

My way
Or no way at all

I curse you
Murderer

I take what
Ever I want

I hurt you
You yell for more

I'm so cool
I can't do nothing wrong

La raza so strong
The family
Like Voltron

The lipstick
The bolt ons

We rip shit
We ready 2 change the world
Nothing is over

Never

I seek I search I try and find



The ones close to you are the ones that will lie
I bleed I fein I see not believe
The ones close to me are the ones I will need

Seeking searching trying finding

Those close to you are the ones that were lying
I'm bleeding feigning see me trying

Those close to you are the ones who were buying
What were you needing

I was just leaving

Voice repeating

What am I seeing

Stuck in our ways

What were believing

End of the road

Is what I was seeking
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