How I'm Doing
YN Jay

(It's a Wayne beat)

Thinking 'bout my niggas on the day to day

Need some energy, I drunk a Gatorade

Thinking 'bout my nigga on the day to day

RIP Kobe, how you fade away?

I ain't had shit, I swear I made a way

Gotta get that dough, gotta get paid today

I lost my nigga, how you fade away?

I ain't no superhero, but I'ma save the day

I can't save no ho, but I might save the day

If you want the vision, you gotta take away

I miss my nigga, how you fade away?

Yeah, I miss my nigga, why you fade away?

RIP Kobe, why you fade away?

RIP Gabe, I pray for better day

It look like I'm sleepin' when I meditate

I be smokin' weed like I'm on Medicaid

I be poppin' Percs like I'm on Medicaid

I be drinkin' lean like I'm on Medicaid

I lost my nigga, why you die that way?

If somebody kill me, who gon' slide for me?

I don't know who really is gon' ride for me

I don't know who really is gon' ride for me

I'm always good at granny's, I thank [?]

Every time I pray, I pray for better days

Lost my nigga, how you die that way?

Lil' bro so young, but he can climb a tree

I was in the maze, I had to find a way

Couldn't see the truth like it was blind to me

How I got young niggas tryna sign to me?

I ain't never had shit, I had to find a way

I'm tired of these people keep on lyin' to me

I fucked your bitch 'cause she was fine to me

I told my mama that I love you, mama

I won't never put no one above you, mama

Thinking 'bout them times when I used to hug you, mama

I just wanna tell you that I love you, mama

I don't know how long I'ma be here, one day, I gotta go
Gotta tell you something, feel like you gotta know

I'ma love my mama 'til my dying soul

Bitch said she love me, she was lyin' though

I just came through fly, but I ain't flyin' though

I lost my heart, feel like I can't find it, no

How did you get here? 'Cause I was grindin', woah

If I tell you that I need some space, don't try to find me, no
If I tell you I'm an independent artist, don't try to sign me, no
I just tried to help my nigga out, he said he was fine, bro
I done signed a lot of autographs, it's time to sign more

I grinded so hard to get right here, but I gotta grind more
I just lost somebody that I love, but I'm tryna find more
If you really wanna know how I'm doin', I ain't doin' fine, no
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