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Drug Awareness 
Track 10 – Disc 2 

 
Verse 1 
Let me get this right 
You just gave that dude a few bucks 
For a few puffs  
Of something that’s screwing you up? 
I know what you’re thinking 
“Yeah what is it to ya?” 
Take a closer look 
I’m you from the future 
No time travel your mind I’m tryna unravel 
Drug abuse is a war and to use is a losing battle 
On a high horse you literally riding in the saddle 
You could lose your life critically  
Or end up in shackles 
I’m a simple man, I ain't tryna fuss at you 
I used to be in your shoes 
And I don't mean to bother you 
As an OG I would never try to hustle you 
You’ll probably always play the game 
But never get a W 
When me and my boys were your age 
We got high and drank 40 ounces in the alley 
We got by but my childhood went bye-bye 
Didn’t hang with the right guys 
So no more Mr. Nice Guy and 
You want to know why? 
 
Chorus 
Drugs got my mind gone 
Liquor got me tipsy 
It’s fun now but over the years 
See how it did me? 
Everyday I’m looking in the mirror 
Like “who is he?” 
Hoping everyday the ones I hurt will forgive me 
“It’s only weed”  
That's what I use to tell myself 
Started using more drugs 
Then my body cried for help 
It was a struggle 
‘Til this day I still feel that I wish I had 
Somebody to guide me down the right path 
 
Verse 2 
To get the same type of high lower 
Maybe lower than before 
The regular is getting old 
Now you smoking on that dro 
Maybe pop a couple pills 
Now you moving slow-mo 

And still ain’t high as before 
Just blowing more dough 
Then you kick back with a six-pack 
Cause you grown now 
Working but you partying and going out 
Your mom mad 
One more strike you getting thrown out 
And your homies ain't gonna be there for you 
So, where you gonna go now? 
You’re deeper in, way deeper in 
And drown your sorrow  
In a sea of Seagram’s gin 
As your body feels the alcohol seeping in 
The bond gets stronger  
But your mind’s getting weak again 
I'm telling you the truth and it's an ugly one 
The graveyard definitive proof  
That I’m a lucky one 
Countless folk I used to know  
And still hold 'em close 
Suffered liver failure 
Heart attacks and a few overdosed! 
Repeat Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
As you wake up years later and reminisce 
I hope you heeded my warnings 
And you remember this 
You ain’t gotta listen younging  
But remember this 
The world is gonna be a cold place 
Like a December kiss 
From experience, I say this ‘til my head hurts 
Drugs are a crutch and I can see your legs work 
So homie I’d advise you to use your mind first 
Cause a head buzz is the first step to a life curse 
But marijuana ain't the reason we bottomed out 
That was when we started drinking 
Beer for the cottonmouth 
Bottomed out yeah  
I know you heard me say that 
We use to think we were fresh 
Like cruising in the Maybach 
Alcohol appears when we start our college years 
Party at a frat house everyday with our peers 
We doing keg stands 
Throwing back a lot of beers 
Even as I reminisce  
I’m holding back a lot of tears, cuz – 
Repeat Chorus 


