Mess Up Again

Driving into the night

With a burner on my leg

I don't care if I die, yeah

I'm outside, uh

Putting one in your head if I need to

What I'd do for a night that's peaceful

She said she don't care to die, girl, me too
I'm always feeling when the lights off

Got no one to cry about left

You can only be scared to death when you got someone to die for
I got me a check, but it don't change nothing
That shit not gon' pull him out his grave
Trust me, I'd try

Until we meet again, I'm on the streets, babe
Trying to make a change and make a name for me
Yeah, it's hard to live my life with no reason
Guess you took it all to the grave with you

So I, so I, so I

Fuck up a check again (Fuck up a check again)

Fuck up another one (Fuck up another one)

You're in my head again (You're in my head again)
Why you went to the sun? (Why you went to the sun?)
Fuck up a check again (Fuck up a check again)

Fuck up another one (Fuck up another one)

You're in my head again (You're in my head again)
Why you went to the sun? (Why you went to the sun?)

You're tripping if you think I changed

When I still rock the same chains I used to

Hate to break it to you

I was sitting in a '98 Mercedes with a broken headlight

Putting the seat back to sleep before I made headlines

And I still walk through the same trenches we used to trap in
And I still walk with the same guys that made you tap in

I won't tell, but when my bros outlive me, they will tell y'all
I always stayed the same, my big pockets just got some stretchmarks
Let my bros tell y'all how I always dreamt about this

It Jjust wasn't possible to do it from where I've been

I had to get myself in shape, get some dollars, make some plays
If you really think I changed, you got played

I'm trying to be the greatest version of me

So who are you to tell me I amount to nothing?

Complain about my accent, that's your only problem? Huh

Guess I make you mad, huh?

Songs going gold, but the Rollie platinum

I phone CEOs with a Samsung, yeah

Until we meet again, I'm on the streets, babe

Trying to make a change and make a name for me
Yeah, it's hard to live my life with no reason
Guess you took it all to the grave with you

So I, so I, so I

Fuck up a check again

Fuck up another one

You're in my head again

Why you went to the sun?
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Fuck up a check again
Fuck up another one

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

