My Life

Morrisson

Yo

I keep myself to myself and I stay in my lane

Avoid mix up and stay out the way

It's always a broke man with nothin' to lose

Tryna fight me or tryna throw shade on my name

I got too much at stake to be makin' mistakes

Girl, you're too loose, I can't make you my bae

You ever tell one of your brothers good news

Then they look back at you with a face full of hate?
"M, I heard they don't like you." So what? I don't care
"Heard a man dissed you." so what? I don't care
Right now my life is on do not disturb

I'm too focused on me to be focused on them

The bigger the dream, then the bigger the grind is
That's why I trap all day, then work the night shift
Blud, I ain't rushin', it's all about timin'

I am the truth, but I wish I was lyin'

I wish I was lyin', I wish I was cappin'

Wish I was cappin' 'bout all of this badness

Wish I was cappin' 'bout all of this trappin'’

And flyin' back packs, and just prayin' they landed

I wish I was lyin' 'bout ridin' with hammers
Shootin' with gunners, and cuttin' from slappers
I wish I was lyin' 'bout losing my brother

And he's 'ere now in this booth with me snappin'

I wish I was lyin' when I said I had nothin'

And when I said I was broke, I was bluffin'

I wish I had money and grew up in country

And not on some scummy estate in East London

I wish it was cap when I said I went prison

I wish it was cap when I heard my boy snitchin'

I wish it was cap in these bars that I'm spittin'’
But this is my life and the way I've been livin'
This is my life, the lows and the mids and the highs
I was shoppin' for packs out in LA

I was lookin' at lows and the mids and the highs
This sounds like a movie, but this is my life

The things I've achieved and the shit I've survived (Chyea)
And when no one believed in me, neither did I

Yo, it was like any time I was doin' somethin'’

Or any time I had to make a decision or make a move

I had like a hundred voices in my head tellin' me I ain't good
enough or what I'm doing's wrong, I had to keep pushin', breaki
n' through barriers and kickin' down doors. No one believed in
me, everyone doubted me, I had to prove everyone wrong includin
g.myself, the self doubt's real

But I'm back
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