Second Chances
Hi-Rez

Second chances always seem to go and let you down

The more you give, the more they take, then they don't come around
I search for answers but they never seem to come around

(What goes around)

What goes around

(Comes back around)

Comes back around

Ayy

You ever feel so close to the edge?

Random people just hope that you dead?

All these unsaid thoughts in ya head?

Can't even get outta ya bed

Second chances lead to more hurt

More love just equals more work

Why would I go and just give you my heart if I knew that I'd end up just get
tin' so hurt?

I am so drained, I am in pain

This is my fault, I'm the one I should blame

Not even one of them know my real name

And the people that do keep on sayin' I changed
Forgot how to love, forgot how to live

I'm the only one I'll never forgive

These rappers ignored me when I wasn't shit

Now they slide in my DMs to work with the kid

If you broke my trust, it's time to pay the price
Loyalty is a way of life

Not somethin' you could learn in a night

Nah, it's a state of mind

Eventually, karma catch up to us

All the mistakes that we make end up stuck us

We keep it bottled up, actin' like nothin'

We think we untouchable 'til somethin' touches us

Sick of your excuses

I'm so damn through this

Tying up these loose ends

You knew this, I'm through this

Second chances always seem to go and let you down

The more you give, the more they take, then they don't come around
I search for answers but they never seem to come around
(What goes around)

What goes around

(Comes back around)

Comes back around

Ayy, ayy

Actions speak louder than words, this just what I deserve

Finally reapin' the benefits from all the struggles and puttin' in all of th
is work

Used to get curved by these rappers on Twitter but now I'm the one that they
hittin'

And I'm not forgivin', you ain't see my vision back in the beginnin'

So I've Jjust been keepin' my distance

Don't break my heart or my trust or your promises

This life is way too easy to get lost in it

I drew a line in the sand and you crossin' it



When you talkin' all that shit, I'm ignorin' it

If T trust you, don't make me regret it

Fuck me over and I'll never forget it

Shouldn't ignore it if I went and said it

It's nothin' to cut someone off and just dead it

I believe in givin' second chances, but not everyone deserve it

I am not wastin' my time or my energy on you, you not even worth it

My loyalty and my respect is a privilege, not everyone can earn it

I won't forgive you for makin' the same mistake over again and not learnin'

Sick of your excuses

I'm so damn through this

Tying up these loose ends

You knew this, I'm through this

Second chances always seem to go and let you down

The more you give, the more they take, then they don't come around
I search for answers but they never seem to come around
(What goes around)

What goes around

(Comes back around)

Comes back around
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