Since I saw you in Burnley, what pushed you to stardom?

We made a vibe wait till death and rest does its part

Lord I thought we was made for each other
When respect connects you can’t be taken away from each other

Now what am I supposed to do, I’m only half the man I was

I never laugh, cos my other half is up there with you

You knew what you were doing when you made her

For all the respect, you could have forgave her, you didn’t have to take her

I feel like the whole world is blinded

Wondering why crying, pouring out my heart

Pouring out liquor behind me

We fought like Ali, something we never should do           
We could have used time spent arguing telling the truth

She had talent too.

I had plans to watch her grow

Don’t know what turns more                                                            
Seeing her leave or singing this on a show

You’re an angel, probably sat on a cloud up there

We lost a girl, a mum, and a daughter

Spoke to the Lord the other day

Who said her Uncle Ryan’s got her

Cos I’ve been through all the positions

From getting stabbed to keeping a poker face

Straight braking down, showing all emotions

Real anxious that Ryan doesn’t cry

If that’s the truth then I realise I’m not dark, it’s just not me

But you know that I’d ride with you

I miss you; sometimes I wish I’d died with you.     [image: image1.wmf]
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