Hey Momma
Thi'sl

Fitzgerald:

Like the sun, like the moon

There is something I want you to know
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
Hey Momma

Thi'sl:

Hey Momma, I wanna say Momma

Sorry for the long nights and all that drama

Every phone call, I know that it was hard

Hoping that I ain't laid out dead or behind bars
(Forgive me Momma) You did the best that you could
Single mother raisin' two boys in the hood

And you would do without, as long as we were good
If I could pay you back for everything I would
And even though I was so bright

I was hard headed, couldn't keep my act right

Glad you got a chance to see me walk this new life
Now you could get rest when you lay down at night

Fitzgerald:

Like the sun, like the moon

There is something I want you to know
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
Hey Momma

Thi'sl:

Hey Momma, I wanna say Momma

I love you to death and I miss you Momma

I wasn't your son, you weren't my momma

But everybody know you would like my momma

(Hey Momma) She had a heart full of gold

And a smile like the son that'll melt through the cold
I hurt you bad tryna sell dope

'Cause the only thing that you could buy were Goodwill clothes
Man I was so ungrateful

Glad I got the chance I could physically thank you

And I thank the Lord for the gift that he gave you

And the time he allowed me on the Earth with an angel

Fitzgerald:

Like the sun, like the moon

There is something I want you to know
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
Hey Momma

Thi'sl:

Hey Momma, I wanna say Momma

I know it gets hard tryna be a single momma

Kids acting up, Daddy long gone

Bills stacking up, you're tryna make it on your own
(I know it hurt) But don't let that break you

If it don't kill you only thing it makes you

Even more strong, you gotta hold on



Hold your head high, Mommy this your song
(Hey Momma) I know them nights stayed long
Plus you're back in school

I know your feet they hurt

Everyday you come home

(Oh) But look at where you are, you done came too far
For you to give up now, beautiful you are

Look at where you are, you done came too far

Like the wisest son, beautiful you are

Fitzgerald:

Like the sun, like the moon

There is something I want you to know
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
You are beautiful, you are beautiful
Hey Momma

Hey Momma

Hey Momma
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