
Something New

OMB Peezy

Ooh, ooh

I'm used to bein' the bad guy, that ain't nothin' new
They told me the same lies as last time, they coulda came with 
somethin' new
But I ain't surprised, I'm used to this, late at night cryin', 
so used to this (Ah)
Only easy for me to hide it 'cause I'm used to this
Every road long, don't matter what shoes you in

A car either
Don't know who real, everybody fake, why I avoid people
You don't believe in me, must not believe in God either
Think I be givin' like I do 'cause I used to rob people (Ah)
Think I hate everybody now, I done ran out of love, why? (Oh, w
hy?)
You can give some people your all, and it's not enough
No, it's not enough (No), huh, keep my problems tucked (Tucked)
Waitin' for the call back, but they ain't follow up (Oh-oh)
God just gave me some more pain like I ain't got enough (Oh, oh
)
Guess I ain't got enough (Oh)

I know God ain't gon' put nothin' on a nigga I can't bear, you 
feel me? (Huh, oh, ah, oh, ah)
So if it's some more shit you wanna give me, go on, lay it on m
e (Oh, ah)
I ain't scared (Oh, ah, oh, ah, oh)
I ain't scared and I ain't dead, so shit, I can take some more,
 I guess (Oh, ah)
I know how this shit go (Oh, ah)
To the death
Oh
Oh, ah, oh, ah, oh, ah
Oh, ah
Oh, oh
Oh, ah, oh, ah, oh

I'm used to bein' the bad guy, that ain't nothin' new
They told me the same lies as last time, they coulda came with 
somethin' new
But I ain't surprised, I'm used to this, late at night cryin', 
so used to this
Only easy for me to hide it 'cause I'm used to this
Every road long, don't matter what shoes you in
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