
Mama
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Ma-ma-ma-ma
Ma-ma-ma-ma

Mama don’t cry
I know you raised a warrior
Even though I’m selling drugs in the corridor
Mama don’t cry
Mama don’t cry
You’ll always be equipped to me
Even if I rest in peace
Mama don’t cry
Mama don’t cry

Look, look!
See I'mma talk from the heart
This is how it goes from the start
Look, mam I love you, I'll put nothing above you
I know you’ve done your best and I know it was hard

And I know you lost your mum from young and you’re scarred
But understand, I love you and I need you
And if you don’t breathe, I don’t wanna breathe too
Mama don’t leave, I don’t wanna see you go
No, I just want to keep you close, So mama stay strong
Just another day gone, living where we came from
I pray I blow and I hope it don’t take long
I know life’s kinda hard now
But they wanna see us down, so we can’t frown
Mama don’t cry, you’re sons here.. no lie

Mama don’t cry
I know you raised a warrior
Even though I’m selling drugs in the corridor
Mama don’t cry

Mama don’t cry
You’ll always be equipped to me
Even if I rest in peace
Mama don’t cry
Mama don’t cry

Look!
Mom you raised riders and that’s no lie
They tried to kill my brother, so I want their life
I don’t ever wanna let that slide (Never!)
I’d rather roll with my and take that 5
Get nicked for a and take that life
Revenge is sweet, I wanna get back mine
Even if I die, mama don’t cry
Just make sure you watch over Kai, please!
Cause they ain't struggled like us
They ain't have to hit the strip and hustle like us
Fuck it life’s tough, but that’s life when you’re living in the slums
Mum, I’mma tell you from the get-go, I ain’t never gonna let go
They can never take the G from me, Mama please pray for me

Mama don’t cry
I know you raised a warrior
Even though I’m selling drugs in the corridor



Mama don’t cry
Mama don’t cry
You’ll always be equipped to me
Even if I rest in peace
Mama don’t cry
Mama don’t cry

Sometimes life’s a curse, shes been through the worse
Now I wanna put you first, but revenge keeps callin’ .. callin’.. callin’
Eh.. I wanna give you better days, but my heart filled with rain
I’m gonna have to see their face, some how some way, befallin’.. befallin’..
 befallin’

Mama don’t cry
I know you raised a warrior
Even though I’m selling drugs in the corridor
Mama don’t cry
Mama don't cry
You’ll always be equipped to me
Even if I rest in peace
Mama don’t cry
Mama don’t cry
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