
MISUNDERSTOOD

Lil Skies

It's me and my twin, ay
It's me and my twin, whoa
(Zerby)
It's me and my twin, ay, ay
Let's go

Okay, me and my twin going in for the win
Wake up in the morning, you know I'ma sin
I talk to God, I'ma do it again
In my mind, all of my thoughts is filled with the wins
Some things I can't comprehend
That's what they don't understand
'Cause I'm misunderstood
Yes I'm misunderstood
Yeah, I'm misunderstood
Know I'm misunderstood
Yeah, I'm misunderstood
I'm misunderstood, why can't they get that understood?

Try to read me like a book, try and read me by my tattoos
But that can't tell my story, let me tell sum' 'bout you
Let me tell you sum' 'bout me, I'ma always keep it three
I'ma always keep three thousand 'cause niggas ain't like me
I'ma always stand on P, I'ma always keep it G
I ain't ever been no bitch, all you niggas been pussy
I've been watching you from a far, I've been keeping my distance
And I gotta keep it real, me and you, we ain't no friends
I was looking in that mirror, it's just me and my twin
I'ma ride with him forever, 'cause that nigga my mans
But nobody had his back, he had his spine for sure
When nobody had his back, he still stayed in his glow-ow

Okay, me and my twin going in for the win

Wake up in the morning, you know I'ma sin
I talk to God, I'ma do it again
In my mind, all of my thoughts is filled with the wins
Some things I can't comprehend
That's why they don't understand
'Cause I'm misunderstood
Yes I'm misunderstood
Yeah, I'm misunderstood
Know I'm misunderstood
Yeah, I'm misunderstood
I'm misunderstood, why can't they get that understood?

Like, oh, oh, oh-oh, oh
Going through your mind, yeah, you gotta let it go
You tryna let it out but you don't wanna let them know
Shit, I know how it feels 'cause I hold mines all in for sure
And that's why I've been
Running, running, running, running, running, running, running
Running, running, running, running 'til I can't no more
I've been trying, trying, trying, trying, trying, trying, trying, trying
Tryna hold it in but I just can't no more
I've been saying I would change, some things I can't let go
And I know that it ain't healthy, but I'm trying, I know
When it come down to that business, that shit stuck on the floor



I ain't worried 'bout them niggas, I'm just letting you know, for real

Okay, me and my twin going in for the win
Wake up in the morning, you know I'ma sin
I talk to God, I'ma do it again
In my mind, all of my thoughts is filled with the wins
Some things I can't comprehend
That's why they don't understand
'Cause I'm misunderstood
Yes I'm misunderstood
Yeah, I'm misunderstood
Know I'm misunderstood
Yeah, I'm misunderstood
I'm misunderstood, why can't they get that understood?
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