GODSPEED

Eeh, yeah
Yeah

I'm on the mo-on, walkin' like hee-hee

Fresh out the new co-upe, smoking on tre-e

Roll on my Z's, I can't get no sle-ep

Been up, I'm too geeked

Been up, I'm too-

Told her to a bring a friend, she brought me like three
Keep them on my reach, make sure that they don't creep
Livin' on godspeed

Godspeed, livin' on godspeed, livin' on God-

Livin' on godspeed, livin' on God-, livin' on God-

I'm on the mo-on, walkin' like hee-hee
Fresh out the co-upe

Hee—-hee, hee-hee, hee-hee

Hee-hee, hee-hee, godspeed, hee-hee
Hee-hee, hee-hee, hee-hee, godspeed

Don't go to sleep, don't fall asleep, you welcome to my

freaks

club

She choosin' God or less but I'm her number one player (Yeah)

Our footage's privacy but still need to be out (Yeah)
Got so many in shock it's crazy, we wipin' all the doubt

KayCyy

(She said) don't trust your friends, (she said) don't trust your friends

(I said) I trust my friends, (I said) I trust my friends
But you go to the mans when I making amends (Uh-aah)
When you know that you right you don't even got to guess

I'm on the mo-on, walkin' like hee-hee

Fresh out the new co-upe, smoking on tre-e

Roll on my Z2's, I can't get no sle-ep

Been up, I'm too geeked

Been up, I'm too-

Told her to a bring a friend, she brought me like three
Keep them on my reach, make sure that they don't creep
Livin' on godspeed

Godspeed, livin' on godspeed, livin' on God-

Livin' on godspeed, livin' on God-, livin' on God-

Yeah, uh

, yeah-yeah

freaks

Put my dawgs in all orange so they can see us, yeah, yeah

Put my bitches in orange, I know who's with us, yeah
Time to jump in the foreign, I'm 'bout to pill 'em, uh
I had to jump out my dreams and make it realer

Take a band off my hands and make it triple, yeah, uh
Take a band off my hands and make it triple, ooh, uh

I had to jump out the stance, get 'front of the, uh, people

I got—, I got something to say
Who is he? I got-, woah
I got something to say, I know you thought I was playin'

Since the kid I was paving the way, caught her back in the field I was writi

ng a play

I remember the struggle like yesterday got way to used to it,

off the tides

This time last year I was fighting my demons and I also got baptized

I had to break



I'm taking my flows back, bringing my hoes back, I'm single, ain't looking f
or wives

I'm bringing the real back, bringing the tomb back, feel like it's 2009, yea
h, yeah, yeah

Who is he? Yeah, yeah

Who is he? Yeah, yeah

Who is he? Who?

Aah-aah, yeah-yeah-yeah
Yeah-yeah, yeah

Promise I'll be just fine
Promise I'll be alright
Promise I'll be alright

Yeah, yeah-yeah

Yeah—-yeah

Who? Who? Who? Who? Who? Who?
Yeah
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