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Can you love me for real?
'Cause of home, I grew up, I'm still learnin' how to heal
I'm still learnin', that's all
I face a Wood to clear my mind, if I give up, I'll lose it all
Would you believe me if I cried?
Would you believe me if I told you God saved me, I could've died?
I'm thankin' God that I'm still here
A better life, a better year, you see me cryin', these happy tears (Ke-
Kenoe)

Alone nights to long nights, but shit, mama, I made it
I'd be damned if I give up, I'm tryna feed a few faces
Smokey on to clear my mind, I used to sneak in the basement
Grindin' pape so you can know me, but I feel like I hate it
But I feel like it's forced
I make music for the people home to laugh and have fun
But you gon' listen to this song and see I came from nothin'
I put my all into this shit, bitch, I'll sit when I'm done, that's facts

Bitch, I'll sit when I'm gravy
One meal just for today so I can eat now and later, I swear
I had to get me some paper
I had to get me some funds, I couldn't sit and be nothin', I swear
Yeah, this shit'll get crazy
If I open up my heart, can you return me the favor? (Huh)
Yeah, this shit'll get hard
I let you in for you to leave me broken-hearted and scarred, that's sad

Can you love me for real?
'Cause of home, I grew up, I'm still learnin' how to heal (Oh yeah, yeah, ye
ah)
I'm still learnin', that's all
I face a Wood to clear my mind, if I give up, I'll lose it all (I'll lose it
 all)

Would you believe me if I cried?
Would you believe me if I told you God saved me, I could've died? (Oh yeah)
I'm thankin' God that I'm still here
A better life, a better year, you see me cryin', these happy tears (Oh yeah,
 yeah)

Everybody want a hand, but they ain't help out
My mama still stressed out and my pops still left out
You can see that I've been hurt without the best eye
And I've been tryna maintain, I try my best, God
Got money now, but my life still harder
My dogs still robbers, I still be fucked up
But the bills still gotta get paid, that's regardless
I still forever slave for the family, never starve 'em
I remember days ridin' the bus, caught the MARTA
I remember days in my cell, askin' God to
Give a young nigga another chance, and I promise
You'll never catch me prayin' in the court room front your honor
I never nut in hoes that ain't mine, wear the condom
I never rock with bros who ain't mine, like fuck all of 'em
I'll never fuck this money up again, I put it all up
I'm glad God saved me, I come straight out the bottom

Can you love me for real?



'Cause of home, I grew up, I'm still learnin' how to heal (Oh yeah, yeah, ye
ah)
I'm still learnin', that's all
I face a Wood to clear my mind, if I give up, I'll lose it all (I'll lose it
 all)
Would you believe me if I cried?
Would you believe me if I told you God saved me, I could've died? (Oh yeah)
I'm thankin' God that I'm still here
A better life, a better year, you see me cryin', these happy tears (Oh yeah,
 yeah)
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