Amen Bri
Struggle Jennings

You shit kickin', stinky horse manure smellin' motherfucker you

Okay, I ain't gonna rap tough

Bitch, fuck, shit I already fucked that up

I made it out the long way drivin' down a wrong way
Name so big I can't even walk on Broadway

And I ain't even from there but a few goons are

Been known to sell dope, kill people, shoot cars

So it's only right Struggle get to spit a few bars

We ain't from the same place but we know who we are
Both had time, I was down three years he had five
Both made it out that bitch alive

Everything you write in your rap's a lie

So I'm takin' what's yours 'cause it's basically mine
Ain't no way you gon' stop this train

You can get dropped and we ain't gotta aim

And we ain't over here bangin' pots and pans

Better watch how you talk 'til you're caught up in a jam

You hear them say "You are the pain"
If you walk this way
It'll never be the same, never be the same

We've been droppin' like flies, cops pickin' us up
Runnin' for our lives in Chevys kickin' up dust

I was taught to trust no one, no love just lust

When detectives ask questions Jjust hush

Doors gettin' rushed, cocaine gettin' flushed

Everybody in the house gettin' cuffed, hands up

Ain't forgot where I came from, I ain't goin' Dback
Change my life for these babies, how you hatin' for that?
Still got them big nuts hangin' off the ape arm

But I'm tryna lay low, stay the hell off the radar

Made it through so much, made the struggle my trademark
My pain is my safeguard from dyin' like Braveheart
Follow too many cars straight to the graveyard

To play hard, or tonight I praise God

Amen, made the same bed that I lay in

Sleep tight, think twice

You gettin' left, better keep right

You hear them say "You are the pain"
If you walk this way
It'll never be the same, never be the same
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