
Still Breathing G!

Sneakbo

(Wag1)
Jeez

Money maker, money on my mind (Yes)
I've been outside, I've been on the hard grind (Hard grind)
Tryna live right, brudda, I don't wanna die (Nah)
I don't wanna be the reason that my mum cries
Last night, I went sleep (Sleep), had a nice dream (Yeah)
Feelin' like old school, I was seventeen (Seventeen)
Gorz's still alive, Maggy still free
I just got a three-five from my niggs DMG
Summertime, we were flexin' (Flexin'), chillin'
Thinkin, "I'm I gonna make a million?" (Make a million)
Thinkin', "Do they care about my feelings?"
I've been stackin' all this money tryna get it to the ceilin' (Jeez)
You know my ting, my ting when I come around, straight vibes in (Vibes in)
Get your cups out, get the weed lightin'
Pretty hot spice, nice shape, got me smilin' (Damn)

I thank God that I'm still here breathin'
You only live once and I'm here for a reason (Facts)
They know my name out in London to Sweden (Jeez)
Life's lit, fam, it feels like I'm dreamin'
I thank God that I'm still here breathin'
You only live once and I'm here for a reason (Facts)
They know my name out in London to Sweden (Yeah)
Life's lit, fam, it feels like I'm dreamin'

Dreamin', stay schemin'
Money convo's, big boy meetings
I'm up in Stockholm for the weekend
Me and Wag1 on the beat, that's a mad ting, sad ting
My white girls love my black skin

Big back, I'm tryna squeeze on a fat ting
Cutie, I tell her, "Come and get comfy"
Dumpy, you know we get the place jumpy
I pray the Lord give me long life
Money on my mind, if you owe it, pay me on time
I don't wanna sin, but I will just to win
To see my son smile, have him livin' like a king
I see them man fell off, us man well off
I might just go Naij' just eat good jollof
Shows sell off, the place get shell off
Ring, ring, trap, bro's line still bell off (Brrt)

I thank God that I'm still here breathin'
You only live once and I'm here for a reason (Facts)
They know my name out in London to Sweden (Jeez)
Life's lit, fam, it feels like I'm dreamin'
I thank God that I'm still here breathin'
You only live once and I'm here for a reason (Facts)
They know my name out in London to Sweden (Yeah)
Life's lit, fam, it feels like I'm dreamin'

Dreamin', stay schemin'
Money convo's, big boy meetings
I'm up in Stockholm for the weekend



Me and Wag1 on the beat, that's a mad ting, sad ting
Jeez, that's right
How you mean?
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