
The Most High

Terror

From the broken home
I was thrown straight into this world
The times were hard, I felt lost
with not no matter hope

Didn't know the enemy
Or even who I was
'Till in 1988 when I found
My one true love

You know it were
It was the time of my life
I won't forget
This is the time of my life
I live through this
I won't forget

From that moving forward
I explored, I crewed, I gained
Different cities, different scenes, different faces
But wanting the same.

I was the time of my life
I won't forget
This is the time of my life
I live through this
I won't forget

You changed me. Same me.
Through your energy in your words
**While me they own so much from you
**consistent around the world.

This is the time of my life
I won't forget.

This is it
The movement
The assets
The most high
We won't die!
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