
Mud Baby

Morray

(Yxng Stov)

Way down by the feds around me
Thought I had it, but it's gettin' heavy
But I'm so strong, do it all my lonely
Go even harder if I got my homies

I need a break, help me escape
Goin' through rough times every day
Been through the mud sometimes, mask in the face
Don't got enough time, gotta get straight

Mud baby, handcuffs, stand front the judge, baby
Fudge baby, chocolate color, just show me love, baby
Thug baby, what I am and I always was, baby
Sugar, strug if they ever ask you what I was, baby
From the sticks, bitch, fake it now, I'm all bent out, caught from the two s
ets

Keep a blick, blick, I don't wanna keep that gun, nigga, might shoot shit
I ain't been paid, but I am now, can't milk me, I'm a cash cow
I'm a master, I'm lettin' out, got a big head, I'm a head now
Used to never have it, now I got enough to cover it
Never check the balance, my new balance on the mothership
Proud to be a father, but they mothers on some other shit
Had to switch the car, goddamn, how they Discover-It

Way down by the feds around me
Thought I had it, but it's gettin' heavy
But I'm so strong, do it all my lonely
Go even harder if I got my homies

I need a break, help me escape (Help me escape)
Goin' through rough times every day (Every day)

Been through the mud sometimes, mask in the face (Mask in the face)
Don't got enough time, gotta get straight

I'm a rockstar to my kids, I don't see them like I want to
Everybody in the end probably gon' tell them I don't want to
That's a lie, man, you come from mine, how could I not want you?
You always get the real me, I could never stunt you
Sunshine will take your pain away, protection gone on rainy days
Now bleach, but got that stain away, survival guilt's a crazy thing
Not lucky, bitch, I pray for this, no accident, I made the hits
Was minor league, I made it, now what I love, I'm favorite

Hmm, hmm, hmm, yeah, I did that
Success just ain't so good, so I'ma grab my plate and spin back
Hmm, hmm, hmm, I don't send back
But I know she a demon, she so mean, so I'ma sit back

Way down by the feds around me
Thought I had it, but it's gettin' heavy
But I'm so strong, do it all my lonely
Go even harder if I got my homies

I need a break (I need a break), help me escape (Help me escape)
Goin' through rough times every day (Every day)



Been through the mud sometimes, mask in the face (Mask in the face)
Don't got enough time, gotta get straight (Ooh)

Hmm, hmm, hmm, yeah, I did that
Success just ain't so good, so I'ma grab my plate and spin back
Hmm, hmm, hmm, I don't send back
But I know she a demon, she so mean, so I'ma sit back
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