LikeYou

Felt

(Chorus) x2
| walk like, talk like, sleep like, breathe like, be like people do
livelike, give like, work like, hurt like, end up in the dirt like you

Verse 1
(Slug)
Woke up, overslept
so much for startin the day wit no regrets
begin wit the daily addiction (routine)
get your machine in position
gotta go get it, gotta go figure out what it isthat you're tryin to get
shake, rattle, and roll the dice
on atablefull of chipsthat are dyinto live

(MURS)
Get up, one leg at atime
eyes on the prize, mind on the grind
toes on the floor, heart in my chest
open up the door, start up the stress
(unless) i lose my blues
erase my mind of the dont's and the do's
the laws and the rules are meant to be broken
thoughts not pure if the mind's not open
close the curtains, dim the lights
back to sleep, i can't win this fight
((Slug) in afew minutes, it'll be aright)
you gotta play wit the hand your dealt, cause that's life

(Chorus) x1

Verse 2:
(Slug)

Now they want the messiah to come to town
but when the phoenix flew, somebody shot it down
they found it dead with its head underground
and there wasn't enough bird to go around

(MURS)
Getcha game tight, getcha brain right
you can shine like the stars in the same light
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getchaaim right, insane hype
you ain't shootin for the moon then you ain't tight
(weakness) never been atraitor to veteran
life's not agreat big hole you can settlein
climb up, neck out, take risks
beware of the hate and the snakes in this shit

(Slug)
Y ou can pop a sheriff, like Bob or Eric

you can get too high and fall off the terrace
you can get embarrassed, but live it careless
and do ya best to never get your merits
we wanna stay content
fill the belly (and pay the rent)
but the game is bent, they didn't say what they meant
then the main event came and went, spent

(Chorus) x2

Verse 3:
(MURS)
| got problems, i got issues
i'm not perfect, but i can still dissyou
i got a chip on my shoulder
and it'sweighin on my pride like a boul der

(Slug)

So let it loose, what can you do?
What do you hold to show that the soul got
sumthin to prove? We know the truth
but tell me why it gotta move like arobot?

(MURS)
Now if yaMMA, or yaliftin weights
it only takes one bullet to twist yafate
you gotta watch ya step, you gotta watch ya mouth
Cause we al know the way that a punk goes out

(Slug)
| guess (we watch) the same damn channel

range, free thoughts came wit the ammo

(MURYS)
you did what you did, now you do what you do
you at where ya at when you walk in them shoes



(Slug)
Did you come to fuck? (or did you cometo fight?)

well maybe i'm herejust to love my life
until they cut the price of goin bump in the night
gotta get up, get out and do somethin, right??

(MURYS)
walk, talk, sleep, breathe, be
live, give, work, hurt
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