
Breaking a Leg

Kur

Just when I thought that I lost all my faith lost all my strength
God came back to me through the oop to me just so I could get me a win
Just when I'm thinking that bro was my ace and he was my friend
Soon as I'm turning my back, I got stabbed in the back nigga that was again 
and again
Honestly I feel like all of my friends. They just blow in the wind.
Don't want you around if you ain't gonna be here through the thick and the t
hin
Honestly I got these bands in my pocket and I'm going to spend
I just hit skinny do you got the 15s or you got the 10s
I'll book the W I wasn't sure if she gonna let me hit
I know that karma is real my nigga you gonna get what you give
So many niggas is dying. I feel like they don't get to live
19 selling my dimes cause I was too good for a gig
This bitch losing her mind. She say she's too good to give head
OK that's fine, but do me a favor and get out my bed
Ain't give a fuck I could swim so I ended up burning the bridge
Honestly, I learned the hard way so I end up bumping my head

What's up with all of these nigga they don't wanna give you your cred
They could've gave me my flowers. They rather be haters instead
She said she hungry before she pull up. I'm gonna make sure you fed
We singing down we had dinner. Yo can you bring out some bread
Going out sad for it, I'll be shaking my head
My show out Ny, gave it all that I had, I was breaking the leg
Most of these nigga ain't thurl, so that shit be making me mad
Thought I was ready for the world, but I was just moving too fast
I was just moving too fast
They passed me to bill I'mma take care the tab
Yo I was down on my last
I never complained and I never asked
Got out the barrel full of fucking crabs
Nigga and I never looked back
Riding with Broski

He was on the pegs now I'm in the back of the back
I was in shock how you acted the whole time
I'm thinking we better than that
Know it get better with time
I never settle for less
Couldn't keep holding it in
I got that shit off my chest
Niggas don't know how it is
So much that come with success
Mom calling me about Crib
My sister she called about her ex
Telling me that they was fighting
And he ended up making some threats
79 fallen off soon
Nigga I'm placing the bet
I try to go with the flow
I couldn't tell you what's next
And you know it quiet as Kept
I know I inspire a few
I hope I inspired next
I'm thinking my life is cool
Surrounded by drugs and sex
Surrounded by plugs I met
It is what it was. No sweat



I put in the tears and snot
And I put in the blood and sweat
You better run a check
You better run a check
You better run a check
You better run a check
You better run a check
You better run a check
You gotta run a check
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