
Graced Up

Lecrae

Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us
Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us

Broke up out the chains like Django
Blessings coming out from all angles
Like Gabriel, Archangel
And there's no cap like Star Spangled
I'm with God on the right side
Livin' water, I'ma slip slide
And at the age of twenty-five
Got fired from my job and came alive

It's falling from the sky about to land on me
Dead broke but now I got a couple bands on me
The devil is a lie, God got His hand on me
Took my debt to the cross, yeah He paid for me

Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us
Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us

They be wanting me to quit, I'm just beginning

I been running up these digits for a minute
I done put all of my homies in position
Told them don't confuse the money with the mission
Big favor, shout out to my Savior
L.A. to the Bay on PCH in big scrapers
I love Minor Prophets, but my profit been major
She say I'm a snack, but
She don't know I can't save her
And I'm dripping like Dasani
If you see me shining, boy, it's in me, it ain't on me
Tell me where to go, if Jesus say it, then I'm on it
I got so much grace on me, You know I gotta flaunt it
When I

Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us
Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us

When I walk in, I'm graced up



Really want the smoke
But it's holy, You been laced up
Working for the Lord, dripping oil on my pay stub
Really came from nothing, let a TikToker say something
Aiming for the top, I'm deliberate
You ain't in the Word, you illiterate
Bout to hit the streets and heal the sick
And they sick of it
Every time they start something with me
The Lord finish it
It's falling from the sky about to land on me
Dead broke but now I got a couple bands on me
The devil is a lie, God got His hand on me
Took my debt to the cross, yeah He paid for me

Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us
Walk in graced up, mhm
First thing first gotta show love
When we pop out, God's hand on us
What they talking bout, God's hand on us

God's hand on us
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