Runnin'

Yeah, yeah
These dreams are killing me
Yeah

This is to no backup plans, shoot for the stars
No aftermath

Until you get it go hard

Never done

Never give-up

And never fucking change, son

Never run

Better remember just where you came from

I woke up hungry

Went to bed starving

Climbed out of my bed and left my apartment

Got it in my head that I could be something

Start the day runnin', runnin', runnin'

'Cause I'm so hungry

I'm so starving

See them things

They know I want it

I know one day it's gonna be coming, coming, coming,

I can't wait until the bills just get paid
And I won't need roommates

And this music shit breaks

And the fame like

No more walking in the daylight

No more paying for the late nights

Hey, oh, I can't wait

Yeah

Hats, kicks, rings, this

Every fucking thing

To put licks on my wrist

No stripes on the Dezon

It's all whites at the strings

Double tongue Converse, double finger rings
Hat with the flaps

Managers let me come in the back

Further through every caps all day
Everything all black

Everything's back

Rockin' color so bad with my rainbow stacks

I woke up hungry

Went to bed starving

Climbed out of my bed and left my apartment

Got it in my head that I could be something

Start the day runnin', runnin', runnin'

'Cause I'm so hungry

I'm so starving

See them things

They know I want it

I know one day it's coming, coming, coming, coming

coming
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These dreams are killing me

It seems impossible when everyday is never showing obstacles
These dreams are killing me

But work harder than you ever thought you could

Man it's optional

These dreams are killing me

It seems impossible when everyday is never showing obstacles
These dreams are killing me

But work harder than you ever thought you could now

Cause it's optional

So no backup plans, shoot for the stars
There's no aftermath

Until you get it go hard

Never done

Never give-up

And never fucking change, son

Never run

Better remember just where you came from
No backup plans

Shoot for the stars

Fuck what comes after, man

Get it go hard

Live the moment make a rest stop

Stop fucking moving

We are all the same

We don't know what the fuck we're doing

I woke up hungry

Went to bed starving

Climbed out of my bed and left my apartment

Got it in my head that I could be something

And start the day runnin', runnin', runnin'’

'Cause I'm so hungry

I'm so starving

See them things

They know I want it

I know one day it's coming, coming, coming, coming

I can't wait until the bills just get paid
And I won't need roommates

And this music shit breaks and the fame like
No more walking in the daylight

No more paying for the late nights

Hey, no I can't wait

Kicks, this

To put licks on my wrist

All whites at the strings

Double finger rings

Managers let me come in the back

All day

Everyday

Rockin' color so bad with my rainbow stacks
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