Everything | Got

Call me southern

I don't know, there

May be somethin'’

You don't even see it comin'

Off guard

And dangerous

Lookin' to make a fool out of us

Somebody gonna know my name

Somebody gonna know just what it means
'Cause I ain't standing in a line

I ain't standing to give up without a fight

Ain't scared
I ain't afraid
You'd be the same if you knew what mama raised

I come with fire, I come with shots

No matter what, I give it everything I got
Play dirty, play God

No matter what, I give it everything I got

I give it everything I got
No matter what, I give it everything I got

Is it heroic?

Let's call it something

Call it anything

That don't encourage running
From hard roads

To harder times

They say it's better

When you look back on the climb

Yeah, I don't need to feel a thing

I just need to know just what it bring
I ain't walking to the line

I'm walking on the path to terrify

Testified
I ain't afraid
You'd be the same if you knew what papa raised

I come with fire, I come with shots

No matter what, I give it everything I got
Play dirty, play God

No matter what, I give it everything I got

I call the shots, I give it everything I got
No matter what, I give it everything, everything I got

The Heavy
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