LeCrae, Death Story

I'm blackin out on my last leg takin final breaths. Overheard the doctor say | aint gonna make it, fin;
(Man, you never understood man. You've lied before right?You've stolen before right? Man you've
Huuuh Huuuh! Havin a hard time breathin. But | ain't leavin until I know what | believe in. Wait may
(You know man, you know Mohammed was the truth. You know what im sayin? Islam is the way to
But ain't Mohammed die? He a dawg and they buried him, thats scary then cuz | don't know if Allal
(Okay we're losin him, we're losin him. He's dying fast. Nurse! Help me! | need help over here. Hur
Ah, oh man. | caint breath. I'm dyin. Caint think. Wait, wait, Mohammed, Buddah, no, no, no, no, nc
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