
Never Change

Rob49

(It's a Wayne beat)
I ain't never changing, I ain't never changing, I ain't never changin
g
(Ooh, it's BlueStrip, baby)
Never changing, never changing, never changing
Changing, I ain't never changing, I ain't never changing
Never changing, never changing, oh
It's a (Helluva beat, baby)
Yeah

How the fuck it's me?
How the fuck my guy chose me? I did bad shit with D
Got down on my hands and knees, I still pray to my lord like I don't 
be sinning
He still pray to his lord like he ain't kill him
The fuck, I'm supposed to sit around and let niggas leech?
I could've kept shit to myself, but I gave niggas pieces
It's safe to say I found my way to split my slice a piece
No trench baby on this earth done seen the shit I seen
There was that choice to keep the baby
I don't like, but I don't hate it
Fuck, I'm still stuck in the dark, I ain't shake back from that lil' 
case
House arrest for seven months and I ain't had nowhere to stay Devil s
till 'round my back, I'm in the projects every day
Got my heater though
Kill him if he talk, won't tell what you saw
I keep telling bro to let it go, he won't do it regardless
They killed his big brother, he don't care, he ain't hearing me talki
ng
Real deal killer, done stepped on niggas

Oh
I ain't never changing, I ain't never changing, I ain't never changin
g

I ain't never changing, never changing, oh
I ain't never changing, I ain't never changing, I ain't never changin
g
I ain't never changing, never changing, oh

Yeah
I could do a thousand songs 'til when my uncle home
I don't want company, I had vultures in my living room
They know who did it, I don't even know why niggas bring it up
I think they just wanna see me fall so they could take my spot
T-man was homeless for a minute, I was homeless for a minute
Hurt still stuck inside his eyes, when I look at him, I still see it
Just stay true and keep it G, can't control them other people
I was putting in that work when they ain't see it
But keep it real, sometimes I don't be wanna living this fucking life
I'm so far from my old self, I don't even know what's right
All the memories we share, still tryna keep it tight



'Cause ain't no point in living lavish when my brother died
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