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Maybe, I am not the one that's in the way, it's the mistakes that I h
ave made that keep me deep inside the shade

Leaves falling past my face but they could never hide the pain of eve
ry day but It don't really even make me

Grimace 'cause I'm never really bothered by the problems of the other
s or the voices that changed me

Pacifism really is my vision but you know I gotta keep the butterfly

for safety

I got eyes and ears on every corner so you really need to make sure y
ou watch what you say, bitch

Everybody used to say they hate me but they see me killing the game,

now they won't get up out my way

Wrist, dressed with the scars that I created in the past now when I g
rab the fuckin blade they know I'm dangerous

I'm the Shadow in the Underground, pulling strings

Whatcha gonna do when I flip the fucking killswitch?

Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide

No one to save you from your demise
Underneath the dirt or behind the skies
Get off your knees and take back your life
Break these chains, play the game

You will learn from your mistakes

But don't you ever let regret sit in

Or it will leave a stain

Every single day that I wake up I feel the same

The way I see it, everybody else changing

Too many people wanna try to be my friend now

If I didn't have the clout they wouldn't chase me
Always minding my business, I'm too busy for an issue
Tell me what's the real reason that they hate me
Really getting sick of waking up to all the drama

If you think that you can do it come and take me

Medicated, heavy faded, Backwood bluntwraps got me jaded
Medicated, heavy faded, Backwood bluntwraps got me jaded
Medicated, heavy faded, Backwood bluntwraps got me jaded
Medicated, heavy faded, Backwood bluntwraps got me jaded
Medicated, heavy, faded, Backwood bluntwraps got me jaded

Smoke and smoke and smoke and smoke, it keep me calibrated

Drop Dead clothing all up on my back and now they wanna take it
So much fucking cash up in my hands, don't need to calculate it
(Kill the switch)

Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide

No one to save you from your demise
Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide

Know where to run, know where to hide
Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide

No one to save you from your demise
Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide



Know where to run, know where to hide
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