
INFINITY SOULS

Matt OX

I think I, I think I, I think I lost my mind
You ain't see between these eyes so I ain't believing all them 
lies
I ain't staying in the line, I said I'm done trying
I got all my money piling, with the gang, we done wilding
I'm with the [?] Imperial
I got the code like I worked on a cereal

She giving me dome, she took off, phenereal
I got infinity souls, I'm not immaterial
Infinity souls, I'm feeling too spiritual

I could feel the spirits (feel it)
I could feel the spirits (I feel it)
I feel it coherent, I gotta prohibit the interference
I pull up, I'm pimping, I bang an appearance
You can't get a verse, you can't get a clearance
You can't get a verse if you don't know the lyrics
You gon' get hurt and gon' end in insurance

Don't you try me, you don't wanna fight me
Don't you get all feisty, we might have to slice thee
I'm feeling almighty, mayday, mayday, mayday
Bombs away, mayday, mayday, mayday
Hey, hey, hey, bombs away
Jump in the crowd, it's an earthquake
It's going down like a hurricane
You better shut your mouth before you suffocate
Don't be afraid 'cause you can't run away
They're pumping out, like it's a masquerade
They're gon' back down, they finna hesitate
You wanna try, watch it evaporate
Chain so fake it disintegrate, generate
We finna celebrate everyday like it's a holiday, we finna pop c
hampagne
We finna celebrate everyday like it's a holiday, like it's a da
mn parade
We boutta elevate, elevate, elevate, elevate, elevate, elevate
You know I'm on the way, on the way, on the way, on the way, on
 the way, on the way

I could feel the spirits (feel it)
I could feel the spirits (I feel it)
I feel it coherent, I gotta prohibit the interference
I pull up, I'm pimping, I bang an appearance
You can't get a verse, you can't get a clearance
You can't get a verse if you don't know the lyrics
You gon' get hurt and gon' end in insurance
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