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There's a billion mothafuckas
Who the fuck are you now

Talk shit on the gang

You get put in the ground

Hollywood bitch I'm chillin' huh
Feelin' like I'm a million bucks

Get in line you ain't gang enough
Separate til the real add up
Everyone wants to have a name

So bad that they wanna kill for fame
Slip the pill no one takes the blame
A star is dead in an early grave

I don't understand if you don't see the same

How the fuck could you know this pain

I put the brain in a morbid state

Doin' everything that I could maintain

It's never easy that won't change at all

Cause I'm running circles bouncin' off the walls
Is it detrimental when I fuckin' fall

Do I point the finger do you care at all

There's a billion mothafuckas
Who the fuck are you now

Talk shit on the gang

You get put in the ground
When I move like this

You don't know I'm around

There's a billion mothafuckas
Who the fuck are you now

Talk shit on the gang

You get put in the ground
When I move like this

You don't know I'm around

No face can't trace

Without makin' a sound

I go

Life's lookin' like a cinema now

Do my thing I don't give a fuck what I'm allowed

When there's danger in your lane are you gonna get out
When there's danger in your lane are you gonna get out

Danger bitch

You don't wanna live like this
This shit can get dangerous
Addiction sic

They wanna fuck you up

Then watch you croak

Do you understand

The life in the fast lane

I don't think you know

But once you get in

You can find out yourself
Then die alone



It's a problem

You can't stop 'em

This shit automatic

Just keep it going

Drop your passions

Give in to bad habits
It's cult mentality

But I refuse to believe
This life is give or take
And they want everything

There's a billion mothafuckas
Who the fuck are you now
There's a billion mothafuckas
Who the fuck are you now

Talk shit on the gang

You get put in the ground
When I move like this

You don't know I'm around

There's a billion mothafuckas
Who the fuck are you now

Talk shit on the gang

You get put in the ground
When I move like this

You don't know I'm around

No face can't trace

Without maki' a sound

I go

Life's lookin' like a cinema now

Do my thing I don't give a fuck what I'm allowed

When there's danger in your lane are you gonna get out
When there's danger in your lane are you gonna get out

I don't understand if you don't see the same
How the fuck could you know this pain

I put the brain in a morbid state

Doin' everything that I could maintain

Everything that I could maintain
Doin' everything that I could maintain
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