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Trust me it feel like I'm bleedin' from my heart
Trust me it feel like I'm bleedin' from my heart
So my soul is dark

I walk wit' all my demons so my soul is dark
Trust me it feel like I'm bleedin' from my heart
Trust me you don't feel me, my head in the stars
Don't say my brother name, I'll tear your brain to art
I turn off my phone and go take a walk in the park
I watched him turn to different man when he felt that spark
My home and cold never had no daddy, it was just my mom
Feeling rush in my bones and I'm at my knock sound like a bomb
Please, please, please don't run up on me, you'll feel every sh
ot from my gun
Please don't run up on me, cause I'm sendin' out more than one
My big bro died, I watched my mama cry and made me numb
I never felt no love so my heart come cold, I don't trust no on
e

I never felt no love so my heart come cold, I don't trust no sl
ut
Brodie I hear you, when I'm inside of that hot car I feel near 
you
Inside of hot cars wit' them shottas tryna kill you
Ridin' around wit' the .38 'Lock got a switch on the back they 
wanna kill me
And these niggas so funny been moving, Chris Tucker, I swear th
at they kill me
I been losing my mind and my body is full off of drugs you don'
t feel me
All I needed was love but my big brodie died fear nobody would 
hear me
It's a switch on the back and I aim for the hat, tell a nigga g
et with me
Heard he died real quickly
Last thing you heard from me "Turn them to art"
Two packs in the year, how they dissing my dog
He was sayin' bro's name, now he chillin' wit' the stars
A demon my best friend, my soul is dark

I walk wit' all my demons so my soul is dark
Trust me it feel like I'm bleedin' from my heart
Trust me you don't feel me, my head in the stars
Don't say my brother name, I'll tear your brain to art
I turn off my phone and go take a walk in the park
I watched him turn to different man when he felt that spark
My home and cold never had no daddy, it was just my mom
Feeling rush in my bones and I'm at my knock sound like a bomb



Please, please, please don't run up on me, you'll feel every sh
ot from my gun
Please don't run up on me, cause I'm sendin' out more than one
My big bro died, I watched my mama cry and made me numb
I never felt no love so my heart come cold, I don't trust no on
e
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