Forever

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (Yeah, do)
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Whoo

Think I'ma do this forever (Yeah)
Think I'ma, wait

Think I'ma do this forever (Yeah)
Think I'ma, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever (Hoo!)
Think I'ma, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever (Forever)
Think I'ma, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever

You know the truth's forever

You know the movies forever

You know the crew is forever

You know the crew is forever (Yeah)
Think I'ma, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever (Forever)
Think I'ma, yeah (Forever be)

Brace yourself, I take you down a trip down memory lane
This is not a rap about a rapper who done never changed

This that "Whoomp! There it is"
I mean, "Swoope! There it is"

You could check my whole catalog with true,

And the crew never switched, nah
Blood thicker than Aquafina (Water)
Blood is livin' water, drink up
Break bread, B.O

Drink wine, pinot noir

Fam' now, we bros

Blood like Tarantino

Your chips Pringles, gone at the bottom of cans
Our chips casinos, Father got houses and land
Speak loyal, that's lingo, fear God, street clothes

One way, your street closed, crosswinds,

Think I'ma do this forever

Think I'ma, wait

Think I'ma do this forever

Think I'ma, yeah, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever (Whoo!)
Think I'ma, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever (Forever)
Think I'ma, yeah

Think I'ma do this forever

You know the truth's forever

You know the movies forever (Woah)
You know the crew is forever

You know the crew is forever {Ayy, Swoope}
Think I'ma, yeah {I'ma take my time with this}

Think I'ma do this forever
Think I'ma, yeah {Yeah, yeah, yeah}
Think I'ma do this forever

I remember when they tried to play me

there it is

Swoope



Told me "Take a hike and never make it"

So I came back in new Mercedes, yeah

Yeah, yeah, gon' probably stun all my haters

That's a God answer to all my prayers

That's for all y'all doubt my Maker, God!

I've been feelin' like it's my year

Upper rain at the top tier

You countin' me, I know you count tears

And some of yo' favorites is not here

Sometimes you gotta bring back the memories

Just in case they think they might get rid of me

And they ain't wanna see me livin' like a king

So I might fix on you for all infinity, I

Phew! Turned all my haters to fans

I'm turnin' music to bands

Bet when I'm done, my kids won't have money and lands
I got the play from y'all, He told me it's in His hands
I'm shootin' shots 'til this trophy ain't handed

And you gotta set in the stands

While I play forever
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