
Pain

MoneySign Suede

Hey. What up, man? I see you, nigga. I see you
Maybe like when I speak my pain and shit
Yes, sir

I love my life
I ain't gon' lie
I ain't gon' complain
I ain't never had it easy
I just found a way
You gotta beat the odds
You gotta beat the hate
I feel like Pac-Man in this world
It's like a fucking maze

Life's a bitch, but we're blessed to see another day
I done been through a lot. Pills don't help the pain
I was addicted to be real. I ain't even wanna change
I did it to myself. No one here to blame

I don't know if it's just me of this pill I took
But I be going through a lot. Feel like I'm out of luck
I just went and bought a bottle. Today I'm getting drunk
Spinning with this Henny. But life got a nigga stuck

Sometimes I don't wanna rap, feel like giving up
Then I think about my people still in a slums
Never had a OG in my life. Just hit my blunt
I can sit and be sad but I don't give a fuck

This life. That shit. Crazy. You don't know what's next
R.I.P., Carlo
R.I.P., that nigga Dense
They shot my nigga in the back, went through his chest

Can't believe it. That shit still not through my head
Tryna make shit happen quick. Heard they want me dead
I ain't crazy but it's a lot. So, I need some ass
Remember playing soccer with Louis. Now, he in the Feds
You ain't never been stressed thinking 'bout the rent
It's like a nigga needed help, but I don't like to ask
They don't do favors from the heart. Later, they're gon' brag
Mr. Capone hit me up. I ain't know how to act
I'm from a city with no hope. I couldn't imagine that

Growing up in the struggle, you're gon' learn a lot
Be a humble little nigga. Don't be something you're not
Most of my niggas don't got pops but for sure got Glock
Most of my niggas gon' rob like "Motherfuck a job!"

Free Polo, free Tint, free my nigga BK
Fuck the system, fuck the judge and whatever he say
I was down for a minute, had a little delay
Bitch, your love wasn't shit. I got your love replay
Bitch, I'm grown. It's too late to be sad
I know you're broke, 'cause you stay always mad
I ain't never been no snake, but—like a snake—I don't like rats
I ain't never been no snake, but—like a snake—I don't like rats



Bitch, your love wasn't shit. I got your love replay
Got your love replay
I was down for a minute, had a little delay
Bitch, I had a little delay
Bitch, I'm grown. It's too late to be sad
I know you're broke, 'cause you stay always mad
On God
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