New Strains
Styles P

Black Saun, Black Saun, Black Saun
Life can be a lot you know
Sometimes you need prayer

Weed, and some me-time

I've been missin' my prayers, know I need to pray more
I've been staying quiet, know I need to say more

I've been on the go like, when I need to stay for (Huh)
The love ain't there and I know that I can make more

Life is a workout, trust me, it can shape y'all (Trust me)
Know me, I just stay awake till the wake y'all (Hahaha)
Runnin' out of time, I ain't runnin' out of faith y'all

I know about a nine and a eighth, y'all

Ridin' in the seven, routin' in the six

Give you five if you for the cause, three, two, one (What up?)
Do you really want a gun or do you need you one? (Do you)
Did your homie talk poison, did he feed you some? (Did he)
Did you get back peace for the weed you run? (Peace)

Did you start a trustfund for the seeds to come?

And do you trust fun or do you trust serious?

Point blank from point blank, you bleed like a period

Need a couple prayers and I need a couple jays
Gettin' off the grid, I just need a couple days
Come to gettin' money, know I need a couple ways
I feel a new strain, so I need a new strain
Need a couple prayers and I need a couple jays
Gettin' off the grid, I just need a couple days
Come to gettin' money, know I need a couple ways
I feel a new strain, so I need a new strain

Starin' at the stars, tryna beat the odds

We was young, sellin' dog food for European cars (We were young)
If you knew about the mob, you'd die to be involved

Or maybe not nigga, you could die if you in love (Maybe not)
Ain't a robbery involved, you pay the price of blood (No robbery)
When you take the oath, maybe it's a robbery involved (Hah!)

Or maybe even worse, but you're ridin' wit' your dog (What up)
And you look 'em eye to eye, sat beside us in the mall

Hopefully you make it out, and evolve immature

Fuck hangin' at the store, when I can buy the store (Hah!)

I don't want no ready rock, when I can buy it raw (Nah)

I don't want no stepped on, when I can buy it pure (Nah)

I'ma need the .45, got the .44 (I got it)

I'm about them presidents, when I'm steppin' out the door (You know me)
Hoppin' in the whip, poppin' in the clip

'Cause, even on the lone, I be rappin' for the cause, Ghost

Need a couple prayers and I need a couple jays
Gettin' off the grid, I just need a couple days
Come to gettin' money, know I need a couple ways
I feel a new strain, so I need a new strain
Need a couple prayers and I need a couple jays
Gettin' off the grid, I just need a couple days
Come to gettin' money, know I need a couple ways
I feel a new strain, so I need a new strain



You might feel strange, you know

Say your prayers

If you smoke weed, smoke you weed dog

Get off the gray, you know (Endlessly, endlessly, endlessly)
Take care of yourself
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