
TQ, Until
Yeah, ? father ? fatherAny old dayI'm just walking through my neighbourhoodCan't get away (can't get away)The game just chasing me down (chasing me down)I don't think (I don't think)I stand on the corner for hours if I have toGot to get paid (got to get paid)Got to find a way to spread it around (spread it around)ListenAunt Louise bout to get her lights turned offShe need thatCousin James on the grey goose hit it offBelieve thatI gotta hang kinda early tomorrowCos his poppa been paid offUntil the day I dieI will live my lifeI'ma hustle, I'ma ballUntil the wheels fall offI will every nightBe under streetlightsUntil my folks eat rightUntil, yeah, yeah, yeahUntilMy cornrowsSeem to be so damn offensiveYou lock your doors (lock your doors)Every time you stop at my lightsI hope you knowYou really ain't the focus of my attentionSo much more (so much more)To be on a young black man's mind (young black man's mind)Gotta face thisSure I be a daddy soonSomebody tell meWhat the hell am I supposed to do?I guess I spend an extra hour or twoCos little man gotta get his duesUntil the day I dieI will live my lifeI'ma hustle, I'ma ballUntil the wheels fall offI will (I will) every night (every night)Be under streetlightsUntil my folks eat rightUntilUntilIn the morning lightHustlingAfternoon, nowHustlingDay and night, nowHustlingIn the studioHustlingDirty scandalousHustlingLos AngelesHustlingDon't knock myHustlingDon't stop myHustlingI need myHustlingI feed byHustlingBecame a G byHustlingAll day (all day)I need myHustlingI feed byHustlingBecame a G byHustlingAll dayUntil the day I dieI will live my lifeI'ma hustle, I'ma ballUntil the wheels fall offI will (I will) every night (every night)Be under streetlightsUntil my folks eat rightUntilUntilUntil the day I dieI will live my lifeI'ma hustle, I'ma ballUntil the wheels fall offI will (I will) every night (every night)Be under streetlights (oh yeah)Until my folks eat rightUntil, yesUntilUntil the day I dieI will live my lifeI'ma hustle, I'ma ballUntil the wheels fall offI will (I will) every night (every night)Be under streetlightsUntil my folks eat rightUntil, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeahUntil the day (until the day) I die (day I die)I will live my life (gonna live my life)I'ma hustle, I'ma ballUntil the wheels fall off (til the wheels fall off)I will (oh) every night (every single night)Be under streetlights (gonna be, gonna be)Until my folks eat rightUntil, yeahUntilUntil the day, yeah, yeah, I dieYeah, yeah, yeah, yeahUntilUntilUntil
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