Likel Never L eft

Texuz Game

Chorus
Swear | was made for al of dis shit,
Prayed for all of dis shit,
Broke down gates for all of dis shit,
Gottalotta hate for all is dis shit,
Now I'm back at it
I'm back at it,
Dat craftmatic,
Dat craftmatic,
He so savage,
He so savage,
You can't haveit (it's mine)

Versel
| take the beat and den cruise,
Hustla shit cuz I'm spose to,

Workin while ya dude snooze,
These nightmares my visual,

| murder shit on da coal,
No flexin just straight truth,

Now you don't know what to do,
| got it nigga my lane smooth,

Spit the shit like savage,

V egan getting that cabbage,
It's Tex he way above average,
Smoother den a new tablet,
I'm back bitch, | meant dat,
Dat Monster, dat six pack,
| Speak truth you mishap
You in daway, so get back,

Shoot lines wit big gats,
Whole team we split caps,
Put rappers on long naps,
With head shots das two taps,
Want my verse | will tax,
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No homeboys, ain't with dat,
I'm so lit with no match,
Gassed up, dat loud pack,

| spit crack no charge backs,
Fiends rushin for my raps,
Cheese rushin these mouse traps,
Can't tell me nothin about that,
| own this, thismy rap,
Pressed up n sell that,
See this how | give back,
Dis new shit istoo wack,

Chorus
Swear | was made for al of dis shit,
Prayed for all of dis shit,
Broke down gatesfor all of dis shit,
Gottalotta hate for all is dis shit,
Now I'm back at it
I'm back at it,
Dat craftmatic,
Dat craftmatic,
He so savage,
He so savage,
You can't haveit (it's mine)

Verse2
It's mine (echo)
One time for the one time,
2 dimes for the dread head who track lines on prime time,
It's Fuck you like 3xs you think thisain't my time,
Put awatch on a sand dial then stood on top of it two times,
Going over ya head (hoe)
Bring em back from da dead (doe)
Crew gon eat, u know we go Fed (hoe)
Duce got steak you know | got bread (hoe)
I'm so gone al off on these meds,
I'm so gone I'm floating instead,
I'm so south got screwsin my head,
I'm so back like | never |eft,
Damn,
South bound, we south bound,
Texas that's my sound,
Dadlas that's my town and ny side is north bound,
Circus | do clown, we smokin like two pounds,



My wings stretch n hit clouds, I'm so fly cant see ground,
Right Now,
Pretendin like yaain't heard me,

Parallel u can't curve me,
Metaphor or out verb me,

Kill dashit cuz I'm worthy,

Feel mysealf I'm pervy,

Pulling Bitches while nerdy,

N leaving beats al murky,
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