
Intro

Hunxho

...
Tell me who can stop me nigga
Nobody stop this shit
I'm forreal

Nigga it ain't nobody who can stop this
I done did my time, nigga watch this
I done did my grieving
Sitting in a hole, tryna fill me out a grievance
Tryna hit the streets quick, know my mama need me
For Pete sake, a big blood now I'm bleeding
He say, she say, I don't really need it
I don't fuck with rappers, it gotta be for a reason
I been through the trials and the tribulations, believe me

(I done been through everything, nigga
I done been through hell and back
I done been to jail and back

Nigga still ain't stop this shit
Still can't stop this shit
Ima be the greatest, nigga
Feel like Ali or some
Like Pop or some
Forreal
Still I can't let up, nigga
I got too many people depending on me, nigga
What I look like stopping and turning back?
I'm already closer to where I'm tryna be at
On gang

Yeah
And I had problems
Humble as ever, I ain't geeked on power

I had to shake back
Lord forgive me, this shit I wish that I could take back
Please I'm sorry
Knees in the water
Greesing and pleading
Spent Gs on a lawyer and pleaded, dawg
For my niece I was begging and pleading
Lord please forgive me, but stay end up beating the charges
It's me that's the problem
Ain't nobody tell me grab the keys in the car and then speeding up off it
Lying to Your Honor
Looking in their eyes, tell the judge I'm a child who just needed a father
My reasons for prosper:
Poverty, I was broke, heart broke, feel like I needed a doctor
I ain't never see me being a doctor
You did what you expected, am I pleasing you mama?
I ain't never see me being a father
Better yet, I ain't never see me losing a daughter
Streets hell, I been losing my partners
Crazy I can see 'em on the news but can't call 'em
Head fucked up, ain't used to the talking
Mainly cause a nigga got abused as a toddler
Fucked up, had to borrow shoes from my partner
Was still in the hood when mama moved out apartments



In school was a problem
I was tryna hoop but I was losing my offers
I was skipping school 'cause I was looting for watches
Who pulling robberies
Who stealing cars that get moved in apartments
Like who dat want smoke?
First time I smoke, I'm like 7 years old
Bought chains for them times I got left in the cold
Outside with no coat
Saying "I love you" but selling you don't
You tell me you love me, but tell them you don't
Selling me dreams, that was selling me hope
I had a vision so I hit them lists by myself 'cause them niggas, they never 
would go
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