READY FOR WAR

I said we ready for the war, we ready for whatever

And if we start to fall apart, God gon' put it back together
I'm in the Blood of the Lamb, and the enemy knows better

So many evil's tempting me, this time I ain't gon' let up

I got the major keys, that God gave to me

All I gotta do is put in first, no way I don't succeed

Every day I send me up a prayer, I'm on my bended knees

Every time I go to Him, He givin' me more energy

Thank God I ain't get caught, I ain't got me no felonies

But even with no felonies, I was still roam in these city streets
Roll around in the late night, I was buck wild tryna feel the beat
Same night I find out about Jason Bush, may he rest in peace

I said we ready for the war, we ready for whatever

We started from the point, God gon' put it back together
I'm in the Blood of the Lamb, and the enemy knows better
So many evil's tempting me, this time I ain't gon' let up
I said we ready for the war, we ready for whatever

We started from the point, God gon' put it back together
Blood of the lamb, and the enemy knows better

So many evil's tempting me, this time I ain't gon' let up

I know I told you make war, that was way before I faced loss
I was ridin' with a mask on like Nick Cage in Face/Off
Con-man, but the God-man brought rest to me like days off
God bless my enemies and rest in peace, take off

I been fightin' to the death of me, got scars up on my arms
Cause I saw how Lucy came for me even when I lost my son
Said I'm ready for the war, till death do us part

Every time that God call on me I gotta play my part

I said we ready for the war, we ready for whatever

And if we start to fall apart, God gon' put it back together
I'm in the Blood of the lamb, and the enemy knows better

Got so many evils tempting me, this time I ain't gon' let him

Even though the heat comin' at me

I can take it, kill it, like I'm killin' this beat, that's hard
Even though I'm comin' out the H

I done made it growin' up on that minimum wage, that's hard
Came a long way from that ramen on my plate

Hit up Marcel's, ordered me a steak, that's hard

She was in my space, talkin' bout she need a date

Till I threw that left hand in her face, that's hard
Unhealth was my base, now I'm livin' overweight

Tryin' to lose what I found every day, that's hard

They pledge to a flag, but if a gang flies a rag

Then they quick to judge, but who really bad, that's hard
West side of the Chi, runnin' through an empty house

Where they cookin' up the white to goin' wvials, that's hard
Tryin' to live my life without livin' in the light

Man, no wonder why I almost lost my life, that's hard
That's hard

Okay, 1f we get a chance, can you — you freestyle, right? You can —
I - I can do somethin', I can do a little somethin'

Tedashii



Okay, okay
Yeah
Let's go
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