Chicago Winds

I ain't got wings
I'm ready to take
I ain't got wings
I'm ready to take

Rollin' up, roll up again,

Oh, oh

Rollin' up, roll up again,

Oh, oh

on, but
flight,
on, but
flight,

I'm ready to take flight
don't know where we goin'
I'm ready to take flight
don't know where we goin'
I hope that it never end

I hope that it never end

I got some dreams that I really hope to see

But I pray to God

I'm

You fall enough time

I'm blowing weed everyday,

can't you see?

Baby girl, I got a lot of shit on my mind

I'm moving forward

, yeah,

I gotta press forward

No, I can't live in the past, cause I can't rewind

And I ain't tryna
Lately I been movi

I ain't got wings
I'm ready to take
I ain't got wings
I'm ready to take

Rollin' up, roll up again,

Oh, oh

Rollin' up, roll up again,

Oh, oh

Naked beach in Mex

crash,

on, but
flight,
on, but
flight,

ico

I've been living fast fast
n' slow,

tryna take my time

I'm ready to take flight
don't know where we goin'
I'm ready to take flight
don't know where we goin'
I hope that it never end

I hope that it never end

Told the waiter I don't drink

Bring me something fruity with a little umbrella in it

I'll just enjoy th
I'd rather be meet

All of the shit it really comes with you wouldn't have a clue

e view
ing you

But I'll let you see the proof

Do it how stars do

You outclassed, get outboxed

You just ain't up
Top of every day,

to par,

fool

my jar of food

Stay watchin' my every move, they all influenced

Lead by example, the wrong choice could cost you
Doing a hundred in my Ferrari, sorry I lost you

I ain't got wings
I'm ready to take
I ain't got wings
I'm ready to take

Rollin' up, roll up again,

Oh, oh

Rollin' up, roll up again,

Oh, oh

on, but
flight,
on, but
flight,

I'm ready to take flight
don't know where we goin'
I'm ready to take flight
don't know where we goin'
I hope that it never end

I hope that it never end

I got some dreams that I really hope to see

But I pray to God
You fall enough ti

I'm blowing weed everyday,

I'm
me

can't you see?

Baby girl, I got a lot of shit on my mind
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I'm moving forward, yeah, I gotta press forward

No, I can't live in the past, cause I can't rewind
And I ain't tryna crash, I've been living fast fast
Lately I been movin' slow, tryna take my time

Roll a big joint and fuse, so it's burning slow

It's your choice girl, you can choose if you wanna go
Hop in the pool if you wanna float

Jump in a hot tub too if you wanna soak

We super high by two, the ice bomb froze

I'll have my chef come through, make some sushi rolls
Watch a movie by the fire if you gettin' cold
Pedicure for your toes, I'm in a different mode

Roll in my grass, I'm an all-natural nigga, bro
Smokin' six joints in a row

Let's do some yoga when we done and get spiritual
Light some incense and let all our past trauma go

I ain't got wings on, but I'm ready to take flight
I'm ready to take flight, don't know where we goin'
I ain't got wings on, but I'm ready to take flight
I'm ready to take flight, don't know where we goin'
Rollin' up, roll up again, I hope that it never end

Oh, oh
Rollin' up, roll up again, I hope that it never end
Oh, oh
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