
Lighthouse

Jackie Hill Perry

I was lost when I run inside Your arms
I couldn't love it
Inside Your arms
Yeah
Who the—

Who the bully who gon' bully me?
I've seen the jury shootin' bullets, pull it, watch me flee
Uh, watch me, uh-uh-uh watch me stop to drop the knee
I'm Kaepernick, in fact this distance black in me, I'm back against
I'm back to sense, you back to sin
It's bad, this Michael Jackson bag, you had to fence
It's Fred Hammond, repent
It's Fred Hampton on your campus givin' panthers to fish
Revolution televised, tell Judas give me kiss

Come thou fount of every blessing
Yeah, steady wrestlin', ain't no second-guessin'

Tune my heart to sing Your praise, lest I give it away
Give it away, give it away, sometimes I don't wanna stay, that's my way, yea
h
Come thou fount of every blessing
Yeah, steady wrestlin', ain't no second-guessin'
Tune my heart to sing Your praise, lest I give it away, give it away
Give it away, sometimes I don't wanna stay, that's my way, yeah

My way ain't what life 'bout
But in my medulla, I'ma do it, bring the knike out
Got a bunch of eyes, but it's time to bring the knife out
You will never notice, but my focus kinda bogus
I be floatin' past that lighthouse, uh
I need the Ghost to bring that life out, uh
I want the smoke, I can not pipe down, uh

You want the yolk or want the White House?
You can't do my spouse, don't play with my house

I will never trade it
Hope is not the same, mine is prayed, yours is medicated
In the state of envy
You ain't head to Vegas, Spirit levitatin'
Set aside, there's people separated
Love the light, hate the dark, I promise this ain't segregated
Huh, huh, Heaven-gated, huh, huh, can't replicate it
Regulate, the blood's pressure on my sin is elevated
Nelly-elly-elly, lost the rock
Need poppy, never say it
Went to death and closed the door, hm, I would've never made it
Huh, huh, sick of talkin' tryna demonstrate it
Everyone around me had the bounty
Now we loudly through the county
We was lost, He did the founding, wear it proudly
We abounding, Robert Downey
This is iron, man, you'll never break it
Huh, huh, sin will never save us
Father send a sage, but all they sent you was a better Satan
Runnin' to the lighthouse, I don't need a better favor
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