
ICP, Mom song
This is for momMiss Linda HarwoodMiss Cathy HillThis is for you.I respect my motherWith every step I takeShe was there for my first stepIn the first placeEverybody wants out on their ownNow that Im grownI wanna be back homeIn a world full of vipersOnly my mothers love was righteousI feel Ive been to hell and back three timesI could never sum it up with these rhymesLooking for a story to shareWith somebody, but they never seem to careWhile Im looking for this person everywhereIm slippin, cause my mom is right hereLife moves along so fastWhen I see real love at last its pastThat aint gonna happen to meI can hear my conscience rapping to meIts like Hey, youve only got one real friendFrom the cradle, to the grave, and back again.With unconditional loveThats my mother Im speakin of.Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)My love will never change (My love will never change)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)(Mamma)And I know its trueEven in my darkest timeIn my darkest hourWhen my heart is blindAnd Im giving nobody respectMy mothers there to put my ass in checkAnd she dont play that mister famous trashShe was putting them diapers on my assShes seen every side of meIt dont matter how thuggish Id try to beNAW every week in the back yardNow Im in the big time, trying to act hardWhat mattered when I looked a years backWas mamma, bringing the chairs backSupportin every dream I gotYou best believe, man, I dreamed a lotMe and Rude Boy, Im trying to tell ya,Not a day goes by in life, we dont feel yaWe aint taking nothing for grantedMoms lasagna is so good I cant stand it!Mrs. Hill always greets me with a hugNow I see where Rudy got all his loveThats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)My love will never change (My love will never change)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)(Mamma)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)My love will never change (My love will never change)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)(Mamma)Everybody around me, they use me, and go for selfThey want cash, equity, bank and wealthMom puts that on the shelfAll she cares about is my healthIt all seems too good to beAs Im battling life, mammas backin meAnd she only really wants one thing of mineJust a little timeMother, in this world of scarsMoney and snakes and labeled warsWhatever else life puts me throughIts all #2When it comes to you.And your love is all I treasureMy real father just didnt measureHe was gone, without a thing to say!I know he would have failed in comparison anyway.You gave me 3 times the loveEnough for you, him, and the God aboveRude Boy, his daddy was strong,Stayed holding on when the ease was gone.Now a days, everythings all rightMillionaire rocking these microphones all night.Makin all of our dreams come true,And were full of love, mamma, thanks to you.!Im still sorry about the china cabinetWish I could bring it all back now, dammit!Linda, Ron, Cathy and RyoWe want you to know that we love you.Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)My love will never change (My love will never change)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)(Mamma)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)My love will never change (My love will never change)Thats just the way it is (Thats just the way it is)(Mamma)
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