
2Much 2Fast

Lil Skies

I had too much too fast
I knew it couldn't last
I flew too close to the sun
LA was hot but I got lost
I flew too close to the sun
Everybody wants to see you fall down
And I just want to lift off of the ground

Aye, aye, aye
Okay I'm back
One and two
Lifting with my brothers
We're all sinnin'
I'm at Ruth's Chris
Top floor let you pick
I'm a real man
Stand on business I won't quit
What would you say

Shots of the D'Ussé
Got her too cray
She wanna be my new bae
Having mood swings
She be trippin' so
I bought shawty a mood ring
And I don't love you
I just like the way you do things
People talkin' when I'm not around
They too strange
I put my pain inside my lyrics
How could you hate
And I've been grindin' for a reason
I'm workin' through the night
I'm makin' money, while you sleepin'

I had too much too fast
I knew it couldn't last
I flew too close to the sun
LA was hot but I got lost
I flew too close to the sun
Everybody wants to see you fall down
And I just want to lift off of the ground

Going up in smoke with the cigarettes
Baby, I just wanna ball
Maybe pay my rent
Tell me that it's all a dream
I wouldn't think twice
Livin' like a fiend with liquor
I'm sick of missed flights
And fistfights
I'm a menace when it's midnight
And I'm this high
Cause the dealer got my shit right
On this side
Know we always getting big high
By the cliffside
I was caught up in a riptide



I swear it's really nothing new to me
Imma walk inside the mall
And buy two for me
And even if it's just you and me
Imma always stay a hundred
You my boo thing

I had too much too fast
I knew it couldn't last
I flew too close to the sun
LA was hot but I got lost
I flew too close to the sun
Everybody wants to see you fall down
And I just want to lift off of the ground
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