
Snowfall

Wrekonize

Yeah
He was born in the sun in the rays in the light never shade
Always bright he was brave he would never breakaway
By the rules he would play never stepped never strayed
Such a square such a slave to the ways of the grade
It was nice then he was moving music with no license
Walking round and trying to bottle lightning frightening
Everybody at the battle tight when he mic'ed in
Disparity between em all was striking
Baby it was crazy labels came to tell me they would pay me
Nice guy on the dotted line wayne brady
I'm sorry mama I promised they wouldn't change me
But I just seen some things inside that needed rearranging yeah

I don't wanna lie I'm losing hold of my soul y'all
I look round everything I knew is bound to be thrown off
Can anybody help me?
I'm screaming through a broke jaw

In the house never picking up my phone calls
Heart is getting colder by the second snowfall
Snowfall (yeah)

Snow all around me I can feel it coming and it's lousy
Flakes made a straight wasteland out of south beach
Sun no longer proudly shining in the south sea
Every time I look up at the sky it's getting cloudy
The world's on a runaway I tell em put they gun away
But they just keep on coming back to tell me they won't run today
I don't know what's coming they scare me in the utter way
Used to have a hold now I'm told it was cutaway damn

I don't wanna lie I'm losing hold of my soul y'all
I look round everything I knew is bound to be thrown off

Can anybody help me?
I'm screaming through a broke jaw
In the house never picking up my phone calls
Heart is getting colder by the second snowfall
Snowfall (yeah)

Snow falling down on the citizens government get rid of them
If they try digging out of holes and do something significant
They wanting you to freeze in position on your knees
While they sitting on a beach sipping rum runners please
I got visions of infernos torching this absurd show
Fucking up the furlough they hurled on my world so
You better take a step back look around this death trap
Neglect that you liable to slip and get yo neck snapped yeah

I don't wanna lie I'm losing hold of my soul y'all
I look round everything I knew is bound to be thrown off
Can anybody help me?
I'm screaming through a broke jaw
N the house never picking up my phone calls
Heart is getting colder by the second snowfall
Snowfall
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