
Khia, For my King
(Tribute to the black man)When i meet my king it would be a beautiful thingwalking through the gates of heavenseeing my mother againlike cooking naked in my heels smoking, fucking againreppin' through the park steppin' doin' our thingi'm lovin himhe's lovin' metogether chillin' and thingshe's saying fuck them other hoesmy diamonds blinging and blinginghe's going out leading
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