Been Through
Sha EK

([?] got your back)

Niggas never ask me what I been through

Niggas never ask me what I been through

Rest in peace my pops, niggas know I miss you

Screamin' free the guys, this how we're goin', you official

Told my niggas call me if they ever got a issue

And I told my niggas, "Don't let pussy-niggas bitch you"

Smokin', thinkin' to yourself, that's when that shit gon' hit you
How much niggas I'ma keep on losin' to the streets?

Some of them are gone or either locked cause we got beef

Mama love me, scared, but I got knockers on me

And I gotta raise my daughter, you can't get a verse for free
They gon' tell me what they woulda did, but, nigga, you not me
This shit unpredictable, we fuckin' with the streets

If you not totin' chop then you not gettin' in the V

Ain't forgettin' where I came from, forgettin' where I'm from
OGE, COE, you know we goin' dumb

If you in that car, you hear that shout, you better run

This shit only the beginnin', how the fuck they think I'm done?
When I signed my deal, that's the day I finally won

I be feelin' stressed, I be takin' all these drugs

Baby mama worried, leave the crib, she give me hugs

That's my ride-or—-die bitch, when I'm down she show me love

I feel like I gotta tell my story, look what I've become

We forgivin', but we never be forgettin' where I'm from

And we know we doin' time we get caught ridin' with the gun
Shit crazy, I was most-hated, now I'm most-favorite

Now I'm blowin' money just for fun

Got these niggas mad, look at what I've done

Niggas never ask me what I been through

Niggas never ask me what I been through

Rest in peace my pops, niggas know I miss you

Screamin', "Free the guys," this how we're goin', you official
Smokin', thinkin' to yourself, that's when that shit gon' hit you
How much niggas I'ma keep on losin' to the streets?

Mama love me, scared, but that gun always be on me

Prayed to make it out, we made it out, now we can eat (No-no)
Now these niggas hatin' 'cause they know I'm on my feet (Oh)
Bitch, everything I do is for my team

Niggas never ask me what I been through

Niggas never ask me what I been through

Rest in peace my pops, niggas know I miss you

Screamin', "Free the guys," this how we're goin', you official
Told my niggas call me if they ever got a issue

And I told my niggas, "Don't let pussy-niggas bitch you"

Smokin', thinkin' to yourself, that's when that shit gon' hit you
How much niggas I'ma keep on losin' to the streets?
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