Darg Forever
K Koke

So many troubles, so many puzzles

I'm tryna keep this shit together, glue for my brothers
Root for my brothers, shoot for my brothers

We stay true to one another

Fake, they ain't true to the come-up

Wait, they wasn't with me till the sun up

Snakes, they wasn't with me when they run up

No thumb up, never happy for a brother

So true but you kept it one hunna

I miss you like no other, that's why we make it rain every summer
That's why we make it rain, take cover

Then party at the grave for my slugger

I learned some lessons from my pain

Days we was wild, thinking this shit is a game

Money on my mind, prioritising over fame

Do it for the clout, them niggas lame, what a shame

Up and down, asked you why you party on a weekend

My struggles real, that's why we take it to the deep end
Really in the field, this ain't no pretend

Bag under my eyes, we ain't on sleeping

Ask all my niggas if you know when you leaving

On the lonely road and I had to go alone

Woah, woah, woah

Telling my brother, "Keep your head high, soon come home"
Woah, woah, woah

It is what it is, could have my darg forever

Gotta get the bag if it's now or never

Money on your head if you play with my cheddar

That's for the better

Taking all this pain, I guess it come with the treasure, yeah

I lost my road dargs and it hurts so much

I feel the pain, I think the world's gone nuts
I wanna change but I think I got my ways so stuck
Hate grows based on love

Fake foes take those slugs

I know Heaven got a place for my thugs

I already got a taste for blood

You won't ever get away from us

It won't change until the pain goes numb
Better days, I still pray those come

Better late, it never stays cold long

I went away and tried to right my wrongs

I never hide, I never lie, on God

I learned some lessons from my pain

Days we was wild, thinking this shit is a game

Money on my mind, prioritising over fame

Do it for the clout, them niggas lame, what a shame

Up and down, asked you why you party on a weekend

My struggles real, that's why we take it to the deep end
Really in the field, this ain't no pretend

Bag under my eyes, we ain't on sleeping

Ask all my niggas if you know when you leaving



On the lonely road and I had to go alone
Woah, woah, woah

Telling my brother, "Keep your head high, so
Woah, woah, woah

It is what it is, could have my darg forever
Gotta get the bag if it's now or never

on come home"

Money on your head if you play with my cheddar

That's for the better
Taking all this pain, I guess it come with t

If you felt the pain that
If you felt the pain that
If you felt the pain that
If you felt the pain that
If you felt the pain that felt, would you
If you felt the pain that felt, would you
If you felt the pain that I felt, would you
Pain in a nutshell, you know that's my ting

felt, would you
felt, would you
felt, would you
felt, would you
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On the lonely road and I had to go alone
Woah, woah, woah

Telling my brother, "Keep your head high, so
Woah, woah, woah

It is what it is, could have my darg forever
Gotta get the bag if it's now or never

he treasure, yeah

be here now?
still care now?
be smiling?

be crying?

be violent?

be silent?

deny 1it?

on come home"

Money on your head if you play with my cheddar

That's for the better
Taking all this pain, I guess it come with t
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he treasure, yeah
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