Kenya

KayCyy

Young G, Young G, Young G, Young G, Young G, Young G, Young G

Back in the day no sofa we was staying in [?]

Gotta stay focussed and go to school and make it happen man

Mama worked two jobs and made sure we

I never complain, I thank the lord [?]

were eating man
man

Daddy wasn't even home, I was barely 1 when he left
But thank God he came back, he never left us by ourselfs
Them boys don't really pay them niggas about that life

Gotta do what you gotta do, all them niggas just tryna survive

I don't judge nobody, nah nah

I see you wanna get your dollah

We flew him my dad put me on the game
Left my momma back when I was 9 yeah
She kept on praying to God now she is
American dream, that's what they tell
But I've been dreaming bout this shit
I learned a lot of game from my bible
Never gone forget em that's my [?]

yeah, put me on a plane yeah

right yeah
you
since I was little yeah

Gotta earn my stripes cause I'm a soldier
When I go back home they treat me like a soldier

I've been going through some shit that put me down, but thank you lor

d for giving me my crow
I don't do no jokes I am not a clown
I'm on another level not a clown

I told my niggas yeah we on the way yeah

I hope you not wasting time trying to
If my grandpa he was here he would be
Image finna let these young ins gotta
0

So many niggas they gone feed of you,
onest

save her
proud yeah
be the realist gotta keep it 10

all these bitch never gone be h

Gotta stay focused stay up on the mission, gotta remember where you c

ame from

Cause they gon try to feed you lies,
o long

Gotta keep your mindset strong, gotta
Cause everybody want the fucking cash

make em change up and make you g

keep your faith up strong yeah
yeah

They gon try to find a way to get that cash yeah
Same niggas that started we me they gone be there

All these new niggas not gon be there
I promise that I am coming home

I promise that I am coming home, when
ing home

I'm never staying here no

This is never my home

I am on a promise I that am com

Can you, can you, can you, can you, can you man I am pulling of on my

globe
Pulling up for my
Pulling up for my country

Everybody that want me, never gonna get nothing

I'm doing it for my home



Getting back to no home
I'm getting all of this money, I am taking it back home
Yeah, everybody want a piece yeah
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