
Hide & Seek

Windwaker

Let me tell you how it is
Rewind, life is such a bitch
Life is so short, top kek
For a second we were rich
End dream, now we're in a ditch
R.I.P. Dad, suicide is a bitch
Ugh, don't tell me what is good
You ain't never lived a second, and you never could
Broke!
I've been outta my mind
Broke!
I've been so outta my mind

I never meant to show you how
The light in me could become your light too
And I knew if I'dda showed you
Then I knew that I'dda sold you
I know myself and I don't feel right

Brought up on the streets, I'm gone
I'm astronomical
I feel it in my bones (in my bones)
If you're trynna tear me down
Maybe, you should find yourself
Maybe you should go

I've been outta my mind
Broke!
I've been outta my mind
Broke!
I've been so outta my mind
Maybe you should go!

She came to open up my head
But her words just don't seem to fit
I watched her crumble up instead
To save some face through all of this

Ugh, girl you're never lucid
You're never lucid, don't follow me
Ooh, you're so full of excuses, dramatic, obtuse
You ain't fuckin' with me
Ahh, no you're never gonna
Never gonna, never gonna
Never gonna gnaw at me, ooo
Hide and seek, yeah, you don't see it
Good luck from beyond the ceiling, yeah

Brought up on the streets, I'm gone
I'm astronomical
I feel it in my bones (in my bones)
If you're trynna tear me down
Maybe, you should find yourself
Maybe you should go

Dropped out for the money and fame
Big mood, and I'm gunnin' all day



Straight on for the feeling
Poured up to the ceiling
Chemical healing
Top dog, never running away
Beast mode, all up in my place, place
Maybe you should go!

I've been around, fed my soul inhibition
Head to the ground, eating dirt for nutrition
My bones shatter, my blood begins to fade
But what I'm left with is a trophy in my name

Long road down life
Open arms won't deprive you of the darkest dark you'll find

Girl you're never lucid
You're never lucid, don't follow me
You're so full of excuses, dramatic, obtuse
You ain't fuckin' with me
Ahh, no you're never gonna
Never gonna, never gonna
Never gonna gnaw at me, ooo
Hide and seek, yeah, you don't see it
Good luck from beyond the ceiling, yeah

Brought up on the streets, I'm gone
I'm astronomical
I feel it in my bones (in my bones)
If you're trynna tear me down
Maybe, you should find yourself
Maybe you should go

Dropped out for the money and fame
Big mood, and I'm gunnin' all day
Straight on for the feeling
Poured up to the ceiling
Chemical healing
Top dog, never running away
Beast mode, all up in my place, place
Maybe you should go!

Maybe you should go!
Maybe you should go!
Maybe you should go!
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