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MIKE

Da-da
Yeah, yeah, yeah
Da-da-da
Na-na-na
Da-da-da

You ain't the same MIKE, you clueless
Could've lost my name, right, it's so confusing
Ain't a slave, I could show you what them chains like
I used do it, cover it with shame like
Looking stupid, multiple late nights
To the daytime, my life is like a Rubiks
Dribbles on the lame lines, dribble like you toothless
You ain't the same MIKE, I guess I knew it
Muscle try and save, my emotions for me muted
Brother roll a chop, I ain't leaving like Bermuda
Said he try to stay high, know I'm still a student
Left me on the spot when you could've been a tutor

Trouble through the grapevine, funny how it's moving
Gimme a shot, I turn into a shooter
Think I get it from my pops, he still worried 'bout my future
It's a lot, I drop it in my music
Shit hurry, don't stop, now I'm slowly getting stupid
God, uh, uh

I seen it all before, I see it all again
Wise words I was learning from a friend
Demons in the dark, leave 'em in the pen
Try first 'fore you leave it up to them
This ain't the easiest of walks, but we get it in
Get it in, ayy, get it in
I seen it all before, I see it all again
Wise words I was learning from a friend

Demons in the dark, leave 'em in the pen
Try first 'fore you leave it up to them
This ain't the easiest of walks, but we get it in
Yeah, we get it in
I seen it all before, I see it all again
Wise words I was learning from a friend
Demons in the dark, leave 'em in the pen
Try first 'fore you leave it up to them
This ain't the easiest of walks, but we get it in
Yeah, we get it in

City boy, yeah, you know I need a big bag
Setbacks, now I need to get back
Was in tech land, why I got the jet lag
Yeah, you know I need a big bag
Setbacks, now I gotta get back
Was in tech land, now I got the jet lag
City boy, you know I need a big bag
Setbacks, now I gotta get back
Was in tech land, now I got the jet lag
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