
Cracked

Wicked Crew

Might a punch at the garbage dump
Being trade for a chunk

Are you kidding, we were playing too fast
He was smoking pot, where is your your ass

Too much confusion, piling up like trash
I lost my head, I finally cracked
retirement home, I asked why

You said no!Might a punch at the garbage dump
Being played for a chunk

Too much confusion, piling up like trash
I lost my head, I finally cracked.
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