Higher
REASON

I feel higher

So higher

Seems like I been holdin' on to what got me in my zone
Don't grow tired 'cause niggas dyin' everyday

So I won't change

So I'ma keep grindin' to make it 'til my soul flyin' away

Look, like a porno with AIDS, they don't kick it sick as I kick it
Tryin' to be realistic but still remain an optimistic

Tryin' to be the hottest livin', maybe I been cursed with optimism
To be a rapper these days, gotta be a politician

Hold on, don't want to sound complainin' as I flow on

But as I go on, it ain't havin' talent, it's bein' lucky

Show niggas how to run me my money

But radios would've loved me if I taught 'em how to dougie

Swear rap isn't fair, would've been a hot nigga

If I put caps in the air from a place where gangs rule

And these gats steady flair, we just holdin' on

Mothers is single or the fathers rollin' stones

Women that try trappin' niggas end up home alone, sad to say it
Cops stakin' out undercover, that's laminated

No more niggas with prides, then niggas graduated

If T had the money to free Fonz I would gladly pay it

I feel higher (Free my nigga)

So higher (Free my nigga)

Seems like I been holdin' on to what got me in my zone
Don't grow tired 'cause niggas dyin' everyday

So I won't change

So I'ma keep grindin' to make it 'til my soul flyin' away

Look, look, at what point are you satisfied?

Shit, I don't know 'cause I ain't satisfied

I done seen niggas live the saddest lives

But they work it out and get a business, make it Bally sized
Them them hood entrepreneurs, uh

From a place where niggas ought to be students

Get to school early but them niggas often be truent

Catch the bus to the block, get that sock money

Now religion's often the truest, I just

Stay loyal, my niggas real as they come

Family over errything, I ain't switchin' for bucks

I done seen fake niggas change as quick as they run

But all my niggas skydivers, they been with me from jump
It's REASON, puttin' out music that you would call a classic
Del Amo, I hold it down like triggers from automatics
Automatically becomin' the illest nigga out

What's my weakness? Shit, I'll let a hater figure out

Seems like I been holdin' on
To what's got me in my zone
Ooh aah

Shit, where do I start? Am I growin' or just fallin' apart?

Been tryin' to stay high, so high, I prolly fall on a star
'Cause it's niggas that fuck they chances up and fall at the bar
Don't move too fast and jump the gun and fall from the start



Ain't no feelin' like losin' from disqualification

And everybody else prepared, now they off to the races

I'll never be the nigga askin, "How do you make it?"

I'm to the drawing board everyday, but often erasin'’

'Cause there's always somethin' better, always somethin' clever
Always somethin' classic, always wanted billions, time to make it happen
All I want is momma, I'ma grab the time and take it backwards
People think I'm greedy, often hear I'm askin' what I'm after

I switched the answer up and speak on the people that matter

Who want to sit at a table with no food on the platter?

I just want to put my dad in a crib with a porsche

We know the streets, front row, we used to sit on the porch

My mind made so trust me, I'ma get it for sure

I swear the way we all livin' is poor

Society got us gettin' shit that we really shouldn't afford
'Cause everybody want to judge like they sit in a court

We all lookin' for acceptance, without it, feel unappreciated

But that shit is wack, be yourself, let them niggas hate it

I feel like the world just disintegrated

I'm bound to make a impact and a bigger statement

I been the greatest, straight as a arrow, can't bend the greatest
Straight out the aquinotes, nigga fuck a pen and paper

Nowadays you can't believe these people

All you need is peace of mind and you could leave these people
'Cause nowadays I feel like I don't need these people

Got me feelin' like, "Why I ever meet these people?"

That shit kinda make me sad, y'all want to be these people

Fuck a peephole, I don't need it, I don't see these people, nigga

I feel higher

So higher

Seems like I been holdin' on to what got me in my zone
Don't grow tired 'cause niggas dyin' everyday

So I won't change

So I'ma keep grindin' to make it 'til my soul flyin' away
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