Falling Stars
Sol

Uh, they give me love

I give them music

They give us power

And wonder why we use it

Raised with the Hollywood state of mind

So it's funny how they hate to see ya shine

Stars so close, but I'm still here living

Caught up in a whirl-wind, Dorthy and the wizard
Low key tripping

Homies say I did it, but I know that I didn't

At least not yet, I'm not finished

I just started

Rock stars rock pradas

Cause flashing lights, they might make them nauseous
But if they don't flash, we still shine bright
Theses days you don't need to be signed to see the lime light
Gimmie the stage and

I'll do my thang and

The whole game will change lanes and

The next thing you know young Sol's on top

Still real hip-hop even though I'm so pop-u-lar
Ladies on my jock cause I'm a star

You say I'm not

But I are

Because I'm chilling in the dark (just chilling)

But I still shine so bright you can see me from mars

Even stars they fall

Fuck your cars, your broad

Fuck your house

Fuck your couch

We all play the game to win

Even stars wanna be famous and then they fall
And then they fall

Have you ever felt so good

Have you ever been so high

That you couldn't keep yourself on the ground
If it would save your life, what's your name
The whole city knows, not quite fame

But you gon' get it though

And even if you don't, I can bet you gon'

Chain gang on the beat to till you hit the bone
When the lights cut, and the mic turns on
Recreate life in the form of a song

Pay dues on this earth to later lay with the gods
So you can be like prince and say baby I'm a star
Everybody's rapping, everybody's singing
Everybody's blogging, everybody's saying

What I'm saying is important

Everybody follow me, everybody listen

I'm doing me, look at me

I'm a star

My music used to make like love now its porn
Cause every time I bust mine, you record
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Even stars they fall

Fuck your cars, your broad

Fuck your house

Fuck your couch

We all play the game to win

Even stars wanna be famous and then they fall
And then they fall

Better start wishing upon every star

Don't matter what you do, just matter who you are
Matters you with, matters what you wear

But I hope you don't slip cause you know they won't care
You start falling before you even pop

Longevity and even what you want

You just want fame, you just want it now

You just wanna kill it even if it kill yourself
Kurt Cobain (bain bain)
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Even stars they fall

Fuck your cars, your broad

Fuck your house

Fuck your couch

We all play the game to win

Even stars wanna be famous and then they fall
And then they fall
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