tttd (talk to the devil)
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I don't know the deal, feel like I know you still

You took me off them pills, still paranoid when I grip my steel
I don't know what's real, you all up in my grill

I thought you made me feel safe, but I'm sick, as hell

And tired, as well

And when I think about your face, you know that shit don't help
But I been tryna make some changes, so wish me well

I might fuck 'round and have a baby, I just need my girl

Yeah, sometimes I feel amazing, in my world

I can see them all just hating, yeah, oh well

I just pull up leave 'em faceless, yeah, that's swell
If you love me, gotta say it, I wish you well

I got money that they chasin', go to hell

Wood, it got me faded, I can't tell

I told her, "Stop playin', I'm right here"

If you love me then I'm stayin', yeah, 4L

We gon' call them killers up, hunt 'em down

Heard he wanna be like me, yeah, oh wow

Take a pill and then I go to sleep, drown it down
Hope you take my pain away, smokin' loud

I be wit' the gang, right, mob ties

Choppa up, big fye

Pockets full of—, dead guys

Hope he don't criticize

Bank account, big size

I can hear the demons in my head, don't need my damn eyes

I don't wanna talk to the devil, but I will

My dick in every crevice, do you feel well?

I don't want no new friends ever, I don't need no help

My new bitch said she hate textin', so I send them L-0O-L's

Feel like I ask too many questions, it's for my head

One of these niggas wan' play wit' my sis', we gon' leave them dead
Man, I'm already stuck in the system, what the fuck is a M?

I'm finna let my shit off on a race, no, I'm not like them

No, I'm not like them

Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life? Is it worth yo' life?
Is it worth yo' life?

I don't know the deal, feel like I know you still

You took me off them pills, still paranoid when I grip my steel
I don't know what's real, you all up in my grill

I thought you made me feel safe, but I'm sick, as hell

And tired, as well

And when I think about your face, you know that shit don't help
But I been tryna make some changes, so wish me well

I might fuck 'round and have a baby, I just need my girl
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