
Godly

Ty Brasel

(Now it's like "I'm feeling Godly")
(I'm feeling Godly yeah)
(Godly)

I'm feeling Godly
I gotta give God the praise yeah
I'm feeling like Scotty
Beam me up
I'm feeling Godly
I gotta give God the praise yeah
I'm feeling like Roddy
Rich in spirit
With all these blessings on me
I'm feeling Godly yeah
Godly
I gotta give God the praise
I'm feeling Godly yeah
Godly

I saw the higher vision
Made it through hell
We left the dimension
Rose up to the ascension
Up from the ashes
Broke out the system
And we run up the digits
God call the plays
I play my position
And I'm up with the angels
Sending up praises
All in the premises
Shout out to God, He the realest
He making me prosper, I'm richer in spirit

I got a feeling the devil been plotting
But I got no reason to fear it
I'm standing on faith and I'm going for greatness
And I'm kicking the gear in
I'm trusting the plan and I'm practicing patience
So I pray with perseverance

And the best ahead, don't rush it
The devil a lie, don't trust it
Look, I came out of the dust
Mhm we turned something from nothing
God been putting in work
Mhm hmm just look at who I'm becoming
And how far I come from

I'm feeling Godly
I gotta give God the praise yeah
I'm feeling like Scotty
Beam me up
I'm feeling Godly
I gotta give God the praise yeah
I'm feeling like Roddy
Rich in spirit
With all these blessings on me



I'm feeling Godly yeah
Godly
I gotta give God the praise
I'm feeling Godly yeah
Godly

Yeah
My story to glory it's gory and stormy
I made it through trials and troubles accordingly
Weathered the storm, the rain was pouring
Got all of this pain and war in me
And this music my therapy
It's so much more in store for me
So I'm up, 4 in the morning
I'm pouring my heart in this poetry
Whoa whoa whoa

And the best ahead, don't rush it
The devil a lie, don't trust it
Look, I came out of the dust
Mhm we turned something from nothing
God been putting in work
Mhm hmm just look at who I'm becoming
And how far I come from

I'm feeling Godly
I gotta give God the praise yeah
I'm feeling like Scotty
Beam me up
I'm feeling Godly
I gotta give God the praise yeah
I'm feeling like Roddy
Rich in spirit
With all these blessings on me
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