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MIKE

Alright? It's okay, God will be with you
God will see you through your nights
God will shine His protection on you
You must listen to Jesus

Got migraines all around the Tri-state
All as I gave, used to come my place
Don't got a fireplace, but I got a fire escape
Eyes dilate 'cause I keep the za' blazed
Not a lightweight lookin' at me sideways
Bad mind state, East where I find pain
It's M-I-K-E since 9-8
It left ma's face grief in a small cave
Match my J, Peachtree where I lay
If cacti brings feast through the dry phase
Try and find great sleep from the primate
Psilocybe lead to letting time fade
This is my face, speedin' and arrived late
I gave 'em my way, Gs try to violate
What else could I say? Sing like Rod Wave
Like 'Pac, Dre the G, I'm tryna cosplay
Out in , eat where the opps dead
They got drop Swae Lee when the bop play
That's all I got to make breeze on a hot day
He said, "I got to let it be," when I got played
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