Crying Out Loud

Kevo Muney

I said I'm cryin' (Oh, oh, oh)
Cryin' out loud

Cryin' out loud, heal me, please (Heal me, please)

I know when I die, they gon' remember me (I know they gon' remember me)
Fuck anybody who disagree (Yeah)

Lost all of our people, literally (Yeah)

Cryin' out loud, are you feelin' me? (Feelin' me)

I'm just brainstormin', writin' constantly

Your life ain't straight, you ain't got no goals (You ain't got no goals)
You ain't got no plans, you ain't got nowhere to go

The streets ain't gon' last, time gon' pass you by

Now you're strugglin', tryna see how you gon' make it out
Everything I'm doin', I play at that shit

Thought about it ahead of time, I did, I did (I did, I did)

I got pain in my voice, I know you had to hear it

And sometimes I don't wanna talk, leave you on read (On read)
And she eat the dick like it's deliciously, for real (For real)
Ride behind tint, I feel invisible, for real (For real)

Knew that I was different, creativity, for real

Got my own everything, responsibility, for real

I see a whole lot of hate and negativity for real (I see)

Swear to God I love my brother, we be kickin' shit, for real

Cryin' out loud, heal me, please (Heal me, please)

I know when I die, they gon' remember me (I know they gon' remember me)
Fuck anybody who disagree (Who disagree)

Lost all of our people, literally (Literally)

Cryin' out loud, are you feelin' me? (Feelin' me)

I'm just brainstormin', writin' constantly (Constantly)

Cryin' out loud, it's hard to smile

Prayers go up and I hope blessings come down (I hope blessings come down)
Put trust in God, really got faith in Him

Thought he was my dawg, I did not know he had fake in him (Didn't know it wa
s fake in him)

I had to make the money, couldn't let that money make me (Can't let that mon
ey make me)

And nigga, if you up it, better not pump fake

You can't fake me (No, you can't fake me)

And I feel just like Meagan Good and Tyrese 'cause I'm wasted ('Cause I'm wa
sted)

And I'm good in any hood, you play, you gettin' no sleep

Oh, what you know about homicides? What you know about robberies? (What you
know about robberies?)

I feel like a coach of the game just like Gregg Popovich (Just like Gregg Po
povich)

Oh, what you know about the late night? What you know about the early mornin
g? (Know 'bout the early morning)

Everything ogn' be right, nigga, Jjust gotta keep on goin', keep on goin', oh-
oh

Gotta keep on goin', gotta keep on goin', oh-oh

Cryin' out loud, heal me, please (Heal me, please)
I know when I die, they gon' remember me (I know they gon' remember me)
Fuck anybody who disagree (Who disagree)



Lost all of our people,
Cryin' out loud,
I'm just brainstormin',

Cryin' out loud,
Cryin' out loud,
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literally
are you feelin'
constantly

(Are yeelin' me?)
(Constantly)
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