Heaven
Luke Christopher

Heaven

You mean the drink that's in my glass
I got that from heaven

You mean the fly chick in my lap

I got her from heaven

You mean the close friends rollin' with me
Them niggas from heaven

Everything I got, you see

I stole it from heaven

Everything I got, you see

I got it from heaven

Everybody rollin' wit me

I got them from heaven

Everything I got, you see

I got it from heaven

I got it from heaven

Lemme drop some knowledge

See, I be takin' shots on stage with the fans
We'll call that my college

And don't nobody do me like my fans can

I'm just being honest

I hear you screaming "Luke, you the fuckin man!"
There's much to accomplish

But there's much to accomplish

I do a show at a frat house

And damn I see my homie from the 805

We finna black out

Ooh there go the girly from the 818

She finna lash out

We got her here at Hugo's, get a taco plate

That shit's like a crack house

That shit is so bomb

I called up my papa

He told me to do me and let the haters hate

And fuck all that drama

And when you get the Grammy, you'll look at 'em and wave
We call that honor, and now we doin' shows in the 50 states
I call that Nirvana, Jjust wait till it's global

I'm talkin bout heaven

You mean the drink that's in my glass
I got that from heaven

You mean the fly chick from my lap

I got her from heaven

You mean the close friends rollin' with me
Them nigas from heaven

Everything I got, you see

I stole it from heaven

Everything I got, you see

I got it from heaven

Everybody rollin' wit me

I got 'em from heaven

Everybody here with me

They is from heaven

I got them from heaven



My nigga, it's hopeless

You know those girls don't stand a chance
And I think they noticed

I probably just pass 'em off to their man
Bitch, I gotta focus

Don't you know that all them niggas flyer than me?
Awww, they musta wrote this

Ananananana

That shit was real clever

I guess it's whatever

Cause I gotta own this

Freestylin' for the last verse

I hope you record this

Putting Chapstick on my lips

Yo, can you hear that?

Yo, can you hear that?

Does it sound like I'm doin' that?

Yeah

Nigga, it's true

Who the hell is calling me?

Hold on now, it's boo

Hold on let me take this

Hello? Hello?
Hold on one second I'm in the booth, let me call you right back

Heaven

You mean the drink that's in my glass

I got that from heaven

You mean the fly chick from my lap

I got her from heaven

You mean the close friends rollin' with me
Them niggas from heaven

Them niggas from heaven

Everything I got is from heaven

Everything I got, you see

I got that from heaven

Everybody rollin' wit me

I got them from heaven

Everybody rollin' wit me

I got them from heaven

TMRWGANG Tuesdays be, them shit is from heaven
Imma see you on June 19, be coming from heaven
Be coming from heaven

I'm out
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