
Dark Horse Lament

Unaverage Gang

Through the madness of it all
Somehow I can still manage to see
That I can never take back
All the pain I caused
Or the things that were done to me
But in the end I know
It's exactly what I need

Ain't no holding back
My soul is broken in half
I'm having visions of the terror
That's ahead of my path
Blood dripping from the candle lights
I feel alive at night
I hit up Mossback
To end your mothafuckin life

Say my name again

I'll have you reaping what you sow
Reaching to my hip and cockin back my FN 44
Only fucking a few
But we still mobbin like a cult
Take a trip inside my mind
Feel the madness so that you know

Grass full of snakes
This game is just filled with fakes
If you ain't bumping the gang
Get the fuck up out the way
That boy zyller with bass
Don't me tell it takes
I'm a vet inside the game
7 years of burning flames yuh

Put the barrel to my head
While I'm layin in bed
Puttin me to fucken sleep
Is like raisin the dead
As I'm pushin thru the obstacles
Cause life been paranormal
So I'm chasin out my dreams
And I'm depressed to feel normal

Get the fuck up out my way
It's not the only mistake
You try to cast a fucken shadow
Don't be afraid of the shade
And if you trying to seek the steps
You gotta minus the pain
Cause all these pussy mothafuckas
Think that the grave is a game

If you always feelin like you livin
Life in a struggle
I'm only 6 feet deep
Go and get you a shovel
So don't be bitchin



If you're always runnin late to the huddle
You're only hurting yourself
If you drownin in puddles for real

Through the madness of it all
Somehow I can still manage to see
That I can never take back
All the pain I caused
Or the things that were done to me
But in the end I know
It's exactly what I need
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