
Slim Chance

Skrapz

(That's Chucks)
Big boy Skrapz, the one and only
Check me out, boom

We're living in the times where people record themselves doing crime
And they wonder how they end up inside
Seen a nigga get twenty-six years, look like he wanted to cry
'Cause he hasn't even turned twenty-five (Mad)
I seen another nigga get a stretch, but he knew what to expect
So he took it on the chin and he smiled
Seen a man turn snitch on his two co-D's during trial
I could see that shit coming from a mile
'Cause it's all fun and games till it ain't fun and games (Trust)
We was pulling up in whips, now it's pull-ups and dips
Let me tell you this (Yo)
If you ain't built for it, then you shouldn't take the risk (Trust)
'Cause when the fire's blown out, you can't make a wish
And now it's canteen sheets, filling out the list

And there ain't many options, all there is is fish
Huh, and now you're pissed
Sitting in the cell, thinking, "How'd it come to this?"

You better know what you're doing when you're doing what you're doing
Little nigga had a bright future and now it's ruined
'Cause he caught another nigga slipping and he splashed that
Then he went and spoke about the drilling on his Snapchat
Ha, that's an eediat ting
Jakes saw him on the high road and T-packed him
And now he's sitting on remand
And his new best friend is the Bible or Qur'an

I ain't tryna preach, I just know that I've got a lot of reach
And these little niggas listen when I speak, all I'm saying is (Trust)

Just know what you're doing when you're doing what you're doing
'Cause this lifestyle isn't for the weak
I've seen a man cry himself to sleep
'Cause his sister told him that she caught his baby-mum cheat
And his people never sent him no money last week
And anytime he speaks to his niggas
They'll just make promises they can't keep (Joke)
I told him that he's gonna eventually find his feet
And "Go into my bag, take whatever you wanna eat"
I can't let nobody starve around me (Nah)
I'll always be a G, that's just me, even when I got the bars around me
Even when I got the guards around me
I still got my weed, got my iPhone and my charger on me (Fuck, yeah)
And anytime I'm on the phone to my mum
She says "Please read Psalms 91" (And it's done)

You better know what you're doing when you're doing what you're doing
Little nigga had a bright future and now it's ruined
'Cause he caught another nigga slipping and he splashed that
Then he went and spoke about the drilling on his Snapchat
Ha, that's an eediat ting
Jakes saw him on the high road and T-packed him
And now he's sitting on remand
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