Never Be Friends

The Game

(VerseA 1)
YeahA thoughA 1A walkA throughA theA valleyA of A death
VestA on,A TeflonA noneA approachedA inA myA HurricaneA sweats
BlackA chromeA myA shoulder,A bigA wheelA &€tillA it'sA over
HeA neverA gotA toA seeA meA putA blackA chromeA onA theA Rova
ReadingA yourA obituaryA wishingA weA neverA met
SoA |A wouldn'tA haveA toA shedA tearsA orA wakeA upA inA coldA sweats
Lookin'A atA thisA bottleA of A HennessyA wishingA youA neverA |eft
WishingA IA chasedA yourA MonteA CarloA downA andA gaveA youA myA vest
OrA betterA yetA 1A wishA theyA neverA letA youA out
AndA 1A neverA gotA thatA phoneA callA tellin'A meA thatA youA out
WishA youA neverA signedA theA releaseA form
IA wouldn'tA haveA hadA toA clearA thisA sample
OrA useA thisA trackA toA sayA restA inA peaceA forA him
Y ouA wantedA toA knowA ifA DreA andA EmA feltA you?
TheyA did,A beforeA IA couldA tellA youA somebodyA killedA you
IA feelA painA forA everybodyA thatA everA knewA theA realA you
CallA NasA tellA himA thatA 1A gotA anA IlIA WillA too

(Chorus)

(VerseA 2)
NiggasA politickin'A wannaA knowA whyA I'mA rhymin'A different
MyA bestA friendA gotA murdered,A niggaA myA mindA isA different
IfA youA ain'tA neverA spentA noA timeA inA prison
YouA can'tA understandA theseA barsA orA theA linesA I'mA spittin'
NiggasA rilin'/A meA upA let'sA goA findA aA victim
IA can'tA doA itA homieA that'sA theA reasonA ShyneA inA prison
AndA throughA divineA interventionA tenA plusA yearsA doingA crimeA inA theA trenches
MultiplyA byA theA timeA weA spentA inA theA kitchen
It'sA aA lifeA worthA ofA hardA livin',A CubanA cigarA tippin'A
TwelveA gradeA ditchin',A purpleA serveA byA theA jarA sippin’
IfA youA lostA aA homieA youA knowA friendshipA isA GodA given
I'veA doneA seenA theA churchA soA muchA you'dA thinkA IA wasA bornA Christian
I'veA doneA seenA moreA deadA bodiesA thanA aA mortician
SeenA niggasA inA andA outA of A countyA bluesA likeA theyA wasA bornA crippin'
SoA I'maA keepA onA livin'A causeA whenA I'mA goneA niggasA ain'tA gonnaA doA shit
ButA fuckA myA bitchA andA poorA liquor
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(Chorus)

(VerseA 3)
WhatA ifA youA wasA me
AndA youA hadA toA sitA throughA anA entireA funeral
WhileA theA PastorA readin'A yourA homeboy'sA eulogy
I'mA alreadyA dead
WhatA theA fuckA youA gonnaA doA toA me?
KeepA talkingA shitA I'lA emptyA myA clipA inA thatA G-UnitA tee
GimmeA aA minuteA toA sayA myA graceA withA God
I'llA seeA yourA faceA inA theA mirrorA IA cameA aA longA wayA toA talk
AndA tellA youA yourA MomsA isA missingA you
Y ourA PopsA isA missingA you
JustA sawA yourA babyA picturesA inA yourA Grandmother'sA livingA room
FaceA isA missingA youA homie
WinkA isA missingA you
ThankA GodA youA leftA usA memoriesA andA songsA toA listenA to
?77?A isA missingA you
TheA hoodA isA missingA you
LetA myA sonA graduateA highA school
AndA I'mA gonnaA comeA visitA you
TheA worldA isA missingA you
EminemA wasA feelingA youA
DreA saidA heA feltA yourA vibeA theA littleA timeA weA spentA withA you
PourA theA HennyA outA cuzA heA ain'tA hereA inA theA physical
TheyA sayA real A menA don'tA cryA butA niggaA I'mA missingA you

(Chorus)
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