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Sin Boy

Arigato Mafia

My nine
My phone
That's my only friend
My money
My dog
That's my only friend
The grams on my back
That's my only friend
Nobody I trust
Better lonely man

They never appreciate you till you are dead
The money the fame make you lose your head
I have to kill all these pussy boys
My opps like Rambo to make it out the hood
We kill each other every day in the streets
Cold blood like money mind freeze
No rules just go get the P's
Oh nonono
My mistakes I can never get back
All these bodies they haunting me up
I wish I found another way
Nah nah, get the strap
Since forever I'm grinding
Like a gun I'm about to blow
They jealous but they pretending
You just scared of me you don't love me bro
Since forever I'm smilling
But inside I'm angry though
You said I need you you capping
I don't need you that all I need

My nine

My phone
That's my only friend
My money
My dog
That's my only friend
The grams on my back
That's my only friend
Nobody I trust
Better lonely man

Better lonely man
Better lonely man
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