We Ready

Zaytoven

PFA

Police came in and cuffed up a stranger

From the street but he don't mean no danger
Lord, I pray you send for a set of angels
Bigger picture He saw but they framed him
With no evidence they came and blamed him
But we down to ride, down to ride, down to ride
I'm screaming free all my brothers inside
Long live the legends we lost when they died
Every night on my knees I pray to God

That we figure it out

We need more genuine love in the South

They don't show it and I don't know how

We need to pray for Atlanta right now

Count up new digits, yeah
Land of the living, yeah
We been forgiven, yeah

No cap, no kizzy, yeah
Pray for my city, yeah
Lift up my city, yeah

I love my city, yeah

No cap, no kizzy, yeah

I got some soldiers just here right beside me

I know that y'all bout to slide right beside me
I'm bout to pop, for sure, thank you kindly

I see the rock, for sure, you can't blind me
Jesus told Heaven Gate Records to sign me
Diamonds dipped deep in that water, Dasani

Just told them oppers to get thee behind me
Angels around me, y'all bet they can't find me

We ready, they know that we ready

Big stepping, they know that we ready
Still dressed and I feel like the freshest
No sleep for me, young and I'm restless

We ready, they know that we ready

We ready, they know that we ready

Still hurtin' and pray for Atlanta

God

God, all I can say 1is thank you

For protectin' me, hangin' at the curfew

You can take the wheel when they try to come swerve you
Don't take a kneel 'fore they try to come serve you

I represent, I've been there, done that

Took a lot of L's in the city, this a comeback

Watching channel two make me wanna go and break the TV
May God bless all D.S.G.B

Give Him all the time in the city, you ain't even sign it
Golden child, but I'm comin' with the silver lining
Stayin' down, even if it's takin' all day long

God, please forgive me for things I did wrong

Forgive myself and keep pushin'

Heads up high cause you know where I'm lookin'

I do not do this for likes or for commas



I'm Pastor Troy and I pray for Atlanta

I got some soldiers just here right beside me

I know that y'all bout to slide right beside me
I'm bout to pop, for sure, thank you kindly

I see the rock, for sure, you can't blind me
Jesus told Heaven Gate Records to sign me
Diamonds dipped deep in that water, Dasani

Just told them oppers to get thee behind me
Angels around me, y'all bet they can't find me

We ready, they know that we ready

Big steppin', they know that we ready
Still dressin', I feel like the freshest
No sleep for me, young and restless

We ready, they know that we ready

We ready, they know that we ready

Still hurtin', let's pray for Atlanta
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