YOUR FUNERAL



Intro
*Cough* *Cough*
[bookmark: _GoBack]We are gathered here today to mourn the loss of everyone who fucked with us
[bookmark: _Hlk2672550]Chorus
You’ll go down
6 feet into the ground
Don’t fucking ask me how?
Simple, like boom boom pow 
Don’t play these games
Or you’ll end up the same
6 bullets through your brain
Promise you’ll feel no pain
Verse
See motherfucker, I stay/ true to myself
Been hiding this part of me out of/ view on the shelf
And when I hang you up, I’ll use a /noose or a belt
I’m not 21, but I’m savage like a/ brute or a Celt
I still can’t believe I told/ you how I felt
Let you in my heart, but you were just/ cruel made it melt
Fucking hate my cards, played me for a fool the way you dealt
But now you’re in the ground, rolling / deep like Adele
I wrote this verse with no sleep, not a single fucking peep
Still give me any beat and I’ll fucking spit out heat
Turn all you bitches weak, when confronted with the beast
That’s the other half of me, getting hungry for the feast
Eat you with a side of quiche, now let me off the leash
Got SYDO and I to meet, turned this song to a feat
Now ain’t that fucking neat? Yeah that’s pretty fucking neat 
Chorus
You’ll go down
6 feet into the ground
Don’t fucking ask me how?
Simple, like boom boom pow
Don’t play these games
Or you’ll end up the same
6 bullets through your brain
Promise you’ll feel no pain

SYDO @ 1:35
