Learning
Hunxho

(G. Ry got me)

Yeah, yeah

I had to learn to be a man before I 'came one

I had to learn to ignore critics when you famous

And I could teach you 'bout these streets, this shit get dangerous

I thought I learned you go to jail, you by yourself

But I guess that I ain't learned 'cause I was still gangbangin', oh (D-
Diego)

Yeah, learned a whole lot from my past, took control when I get mad, yeah
I learned how to rob, but I know shit can still go bad, yeah

I learned how to turn this shit to riches, I'm from rags

I learned how to not to reminisce on what I had

No evictions, that's my past

I'm the biggest, I know I'll be good in jail if I go back

Been to hell, I can't go back, yeah

I just played my cards, hard to prevail where I was at, yeah

I keep my circle tight 'cause they'll tell behind your back, nah, dog

Can't fuck with my vision

I'm still on a mission, my kids'll starve, I don't get it

And they ain't mine to have, but God keep takin' my niggas

I talked to Bobby, he said, "Rap and we gon' handle the business"
If I knew that was our last time talkin', I'd listen, we need him back
We just goin', we don't know what we doin', we need a map
Don't follow me, I'm not an influence, I still do bad

And I still been in the lab, tryna get us out the trap

Tryna get dog out the hole, he still talkin' through the flap
And it's TB the label, I feel like La Flare

And I miss her since she left, can't act like I don't care
But stop actin' like the only bitch a nigga ever had

When I ain't have shit, nigga

But it's over, no comin' back

This ain't no just leave and keep runnin' back

You stay over there and just catch me where the money at
Plus, I don't need no bitch who do jumpin' jacks, what I said
Actin' like you perfect

Act like you ain't did shit, then act like you ain't hurt me
The dark, it tend to surface

Give another nigga time out my day ain't worth it

Hello, I don't care if you just sayin' hello

Hello, man, that shit be funny if I let go

Ain't giving you my love again, that shit feel like a set-up
And I know I'll be wrong if I stop rappin' and I let up

Can't let up, I can't let up, can't let up

(G. Ry got me)

Yeah, yeah

I had to learn to be a man before I 'came one

I had to learn to ignore critics when you famous

And I could teach you 'bout these streets, this shit get dangerous

I thought I learned you go to jail, you by yourself

But I guess that I ain't learned 'cause I was still gangbangin', oh (D-
Diego)

Yeah, learned a whole lot from my past, took control when I get mad, yeah
I learned how to rob, but I know shit can still go bad, yeah



I learned how to turn this shit to riches, I'm from rags

I learned how to not to reminisce on what I had

No evictions, that's my past

I'm the biggest, I know I'll be good in jail if I go back

Been to hell, I can't go back, yeah

I just played my cards, hard to prevail where I was at, yeah

I keep my circle tight 'cause they'll tell behind your back, nah, dog
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