Lineup

See, I'm a innovator

Risk taker, you miss-taker

With a [?] and fake sense of security

Look, ain't nobody safe around the boy

These games they play, I'm not familiar with
My apathy is actually an art

There's not attack and nowhere to be found
But when I speak so my speech is profound

A precursor to my verbs and pronouns

The way that I work with a soulful dope sound
I got it myself, no-one that I owe now

This shit real, I swear would never hold out

This a work of art without the [?]

Why they sleepin' on us like a coma?
Backstabbin' bastards keep plottin'

Peace of mind, I need it, who got it?

Lord forgive them all, they don't know, no
Understandin' that new world order

Try your best to never get caught up

Payin' attention to what they taught us

Enjoy the wins and learn from the losses

Pray to God that we always prosper

Hopefully we never fall off

You know, mislead on the wrong path

Lord knows, I just wanna live

And death, there ain't no comin' back from that
You can have all the money and all the materials
I'm just trying to get a cleaner conscience
Kind of hard to find what I've been looking for
But I'm still searchin', time I'm never more

You ain't shit, you ain't never late
Quit that you better bet

You don't fit the lineup

Came to win, you don't got a man

Got a better plan, yeah

You don't fit the lineup

You ain't shit, you ain't never late
Quit that you better bet

You don't fit the lineup

Came to win, you don't got a man

Got a better plan, yeah

You don't fit the lineup

Day by day I'm wonderin' how my life got so wild

The Pastor prayed, her laughter aid my way, I'm buggin'
No love today, Jjust suffering, no-one above the clouds
I recognize the sound

I live my life so proud

What you want? Tell me what you want

Tell 'em get in line

I won't front, tell 'em I won't front

You gon' pay a price

Get you some, I just will get some

I'm gone live this life

out

K.A.A.N.



Havin' fun, yeah I'm havin' fun

Tell me, who am I?

Little bit, stressin' out a bit

Know I got some doubts

Feelin' sick, sicker than a bitch

Runnin' circles 'round

All these problems

You can't tell me shit

Imma shut 'em out

I did never benefit from a negative

Walk away, the game ain't the same when you left
Still [?] on, and I can see the pain of what's next
I never seen someone chase a dream with no rest
Swear I learned some things about me that made me the best

You ain't shit, you ain't never late
Quit that you better bet

You don't fit the lineup

Came to win, you don't got a man

Got a better plan, yeah

You don't fit the lineup

You ain't shit, you ain't never late
Quit that you better bet

You don't fit the lineup

Came to win, you don't got a man

Got a better plan, yeah

You don't fit the lineup
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