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Heaven road in a minute, let me feel that coast from
the windy
Let me ride that coast to the city, let me set that
Let me set that doe I'm driving
Crashing the trees, wrapping around
Love me, just love me, to the point that I break down
..that arsenal bust
Leave the niggas dead my niggas,
Ride to the sounds never ride to the clouds
That ain't our time, time disappearing
Yesterday you was god speedin, nigga that was me
soon
... I go, for I spit, never fast forward this
Cause I never asked for your source or assist
Hella hands out dead, be the hella times on my path
I'm fin to rise, I'm fin to shine
I'm fin to climb to the skies to surprise
Ain't looking forward, cause it's not of this time
But it's not of the life, how my arm feel
Looking down
I never know when I never showed
These tears of a king, never fear me nigga
Gods of the sound, hear me nigga
Wave form, nigga, wave to em
Don't fuck with niggas, get away from em
My ten gone, lead the way, for em
Lead the way, they can hate on, let they hate more
Let the stress be, I'm fin to stress there
Ride on, let me ride strong
You think you next yeah, well this nigga joel fin to blast
yeah
Godspeed nigga, god's weed nigga
Tryina bring it out, get a bustly nigga
Tryina get bills like cosby nigga
Smoking on that strong, that cocky, nigga
Living in the wind where the cash is must
Chilling with the pimp but the ass said bust
Licking in the skin hope the ass sit up
Good for the asthm, put them glasses up
Money on my mind, got a bag get up
Thought it was a joke, go and laugh it up
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Hoes to get up and they brag that nut
Let it like fuck jay pass it up
Gone to the next line, roll for the next time
Clean bees, fuck around to see a west sign
Niggas wanna start hating, man that's fine
I'm getting known, shit, it's the best time
Man, see me, this no job to me
Y'all brothers make it look so obviously
I set the stage on fire no carter 3
No windsy though, I just need a hoe
To spit upon a mike till the speaker blow
And when I feel like she complete the show
Then I look at her like she can go

Flow so explosive make a c4 run
I'm looking at these niggas like you need that gun
Man, y'all niggas ain't shit
Middle finger who you fuck down, who you came with
Niggas better realize what the name is
Easy to identify who the lame is
When I'm driving and you walking but we on the same
bridge
Days of the raft, on my ... tryina get it early like I rig a
day shift
And yeah I'm taking over, and you can blame this

I'm a young nigga, grown nigga, I do man do what all
of my own nigga
Real life on the streets so it's on nigga
To my lil sister and my lil brother
I grind hard, strive hard, feeling love from the
Hood niggas, school nigga, plus a real nigga
This is me nigga, true story, or a solo get the 44
And I'm riding dolo, busting I'm hoe back you a no go
Fuck an ice tea, I like coco,
I like ... only on my polo
Smoke kush got pounds by the boat load
You make the pri ass niggas, they so soft
I'm ice cold frozen like a snow cold
When I go home on these streets that I come from
This is james with the pistol I'm an outlaw
...dance, in this stance going south pole
I can fight motherfucker, what about y'all
What about y'all, what about y'all
Man fuck y'all, life short, we ain't turn around or drop
down
I'm strapped up, super mags get it locked down
Chitown, chitown this is my town
She a bloodhound, in a night gown
I'ma take it when I make it live right now
I'm the king, crown me like right now



You a ... nigga just pipe down
Not now, see me rain...total black out
Black man in the white house,
Now that's a presidential lyric at the black mouth
My time showtime, when I step out
First place, only ...know what's that bout
No doubt, with the cloud we the best out
We the best out
No doubt, with the cloud we the best out
Fuck the opposition, duffle is the ambition
We definetly grinding, we fully focus man
It's god speed nigga, shake you, let's get it!
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