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Kevo Muney

Yeah

Yeah, yeah, uh
Yeah, yeah, uh
Yeah, yeah, uh
Yeah, yeah, uh

I'm bein' honest, yeah

You a sellout, you'd do anything for anything for the money, yeah
You can't bail out, you ain't got no money for the lawyer, yeah
You left your child and now another nigga gotta spoil it, yeah

I miss my granny, I miss seein' her in her rockin' chair

She told me that I'm one of a kind, I'm somethin' you can't compare
You wanna achieve, you wanna succeed, you can't be scared to fail
If you think money grow on trees, then you dumb as hell

How you gon' go like that? You left me when I wasn't prepared
Sittin' here thinkin' when I ain't have shit

I was in school, causin' distractions

Wanted attention, mama head achin'

Now I'm a young nigga winnin', I don't need no friend

Hard days, I done had some hard days

But I knew better days were coming, they weren't far away

When I saw Lil Lump in that grave, it made my heart break

Okay, better think smart, go the right way

I won't play, I treat every day like my birthday

And I pay for everything, people thought I was cray

'Cause they see that I gave my all and I don't even do that, baby
And they see that I fight for you hard, a nigga should join the Navy
Been on the team since the first day, nigga, I ain't never traded
Yeah, yeah, yeah

I'm workin'

Keep your head up, I know you're hurtin'

It won't take long for you to find out what your purpose is
Niggas die for nothing, they got no reason to live

I'm still here, you 'posed to real and shit, but you ain't real
Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh

Uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh, uh

I'm bein' honest, yeah

You a sellout, you'd do anything for anything for the money, yeah
You can't bail out, you ain't got no money for the lawyer, yeah
You left your child and now another nigga gotta spoil it, yeah

I miss my granny, I miss seein' her in her rockin' chair

She told me that I'm one of a kind, I'm somethin' you can't compare
You wanna achieve, you wanna succeed, you can't be scared to fail
If you think money grow on trees, then you dumb as hell

How you gon' go like that? You left me when I wasn't prepared
Sittin' here thinkin' when I ain't have shit

I was in school, causin' distractions

Wanted attention, mama head achin'

Now I'm a young nigga winnin', I don't need no friend
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