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All day, all night, gonna losing my mind
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It was a beautiful night
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I' m going to flying high
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Ture story

It s gonna be a tragedy



Running world wrongly by G O single D
Kick the rhyme put this crap in the memory
Every single day drinking with my homie
Chill with my homie

Getting real drunk will bring my homie

no one can t heal
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Drinking this night this way (Drink in this night this way)
Try to find out

Walking like fool like dead

Watch my day out
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It was a beautiful night
— B S BB G
B IR A e L R

1§ R RBHE 0 ho b5 B

I' m going to flying high
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