
No Option

Mike Dece

All of this shit that's surrounding me might turn around and pull out the heat and jump off of this balcony my 
mind is turning around on me inhale the loudest weed to rid my mind of this blasphemy don't want my brothers 

to b like me serving those needs ta eat having to worship this greenery

Lyrics Submitted by Ryder Harmon

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Mike+Dece
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

