
Soulja

    lways doing it your own way,
    Doesn t whatever they say,
      Not one to be strung along,
        Turn down gold / you that strong?

A

     n your eyes the burning sun,
      Just look what you ve said and done — 
       Applied honesty cut through jive,
        One who knows the worlds alive.

I

      ooking as if more than ready,
      Heart on fire emotions steady,
        Diplomatic warm and polite — 
          Clear assertive sweet delight.
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            ot a handle on what s going down,
             Ego ideas got a hold of the town — 
               Middle of summer just after midnight,
                 Your job s bring the morning light.

G

1 43 r65kc0o9 tl

,

,

,

,


