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Eastern wind
That sweet smell
That Eastern wind
That big dream that I thought about

All I think about
All I think about
That's not what it is
What I thought it is
What I thought it was
What it really is
That's not what it is
That's not what it is

Find it
Find it
Find it
And get it (huh)

Find it
Find it
We alive here (huh)
Find it
Find it
Don't think about it (huh)
Find it
What it is
All that

I go, I go
I say, I say
I go, I go
Find it inside
Everything rise

I like my pile of green season
I been blue collar for a lotta seasons
I been seasoned, sleeping on a see-saw
I've seen seas full of seeds all sinking
Post sleeping, everything gotta sink in
I'a sleeping I don't even see stars
I saw something in a sheepskin
I've seen it, seen it, seeing in
All scared I don't really wanna see it all
I saw [?]
I saw more sights as an eye sore of cannibis
I saw
Til I'm
Cannibal
See snow
Ceaser
Ocean
Ocean turn back to the ocean
Hoping that my eyes wide open

All I think about
All I think about
That's not what it is
What I thought it is



What I thought it was
What it really is
That's not what it is
That's not what it is

Find it
Find it
Find it
And get it (huh)
Find it
Find it
We alive here (huh)
Find it
Find it
Don't think about it (huh)
Find it
What it is
All that

Yeah, what's good [?]
I'm finna pop, I could feel
My mumma told me to chill
But I'm prone to wiling out (hmm)
Them sirens all in my ears
Them fingers all on my head
I'm itching out of nowhere
But I'm swole and I'm about to
I'm calm, I got me some air
That breeze is all in my hair
I'm breathing, finally clear
Oh my corner vibing out
My corner silent
My corner silent
My corner silent
My corner violent now

All I think about
All I think about
That's not what it is
What I thought it is
What I thought it was
What it really is
That's not what it is
That's not what it is

Find it
Find it
Find it
And get it (huh)
Find it
Find it
We alive here (huh)
Find it
Find it
Don't think about it (huh)

Find it
What it is
All that

[?] familiar
We fell off to something, somewhere
All we've lost is some I can spare
Your love [?]
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