The Lights

I, see the lights up in the sky,
and I know they’re burning bright
O one day Ill go that high

Cuz I, see the lights up in the sky,
and I know they’re burning bright
one day Ill go that

know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning

one day

one day

one day

know they’re burning bright

H O OO HHHHH O

Call up all of my homies

A minute the nigga done got signed

But ever since it's been on me

Now this shit is all on my mind

So I tell myself that I'm all in

And believe in myself like my mom did

They can take the cash and they can take the deal

But I'd still be making that bomb shit

I, took a pride pill here now I think I'm better for it
I had days where I wasn’t foolin' anybody

But now I'm back on track like Thomas

The young boy Luke Chris ask about me

They gonn' know about me

One way or another they gonn' hear it

Fam is getting closer kinda hard not to hear it

Cuz I'm staring at my little cousin eyes are like a mirror
Everyday we getting closer don’t want anything to tear it cuz
I feel like I'm braver now

Sorry Jean I can't save you now

You was just doing you job, I can't hate you now

But honestly I'm quite grateful now

Cuz, Mark took a nigga by the collar

Make them dudes want to be you and girls want to holla
Cuz a blind man see who the deaf man seen

Make the kid see that he ain't chasing dead mans dreams

I, see the lights up in the sky,
and I know they’re burning bright
O one day Ill go that high

Cuz I, see the lights up in the sky,
and I know they’re burning bright
one day Ill go that

know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning bright
know they’re burning

one day

one day

one day

know they’re burning bright

H O OO HHHHH O

Luke Christopher



It's all Hakuna Matata

The good they always die young

Well I suppose that goes for those

that don’t die and leave a little something
They say story tellers they live forever
I'm sitting here with Picasso

Writing making this pain cloud

But shit it's all from the heart though
I'm feeling like a telescope

Look for me this shit's hella dope

John would say it's hella smoke

You can take me there if it's hella potent
Now I'm flyin

My heart on fire

Tell me why I ain't burning

And if people see it from their backyard
Maybe it would be worth it

know they burning
know they burning bright
know they burning

H H H H

know they burning, burning, burning, burning
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