WE’LL BE OKAY

Lord knows I’ve sinned
Don’t know what else I should try
Don’t know where you’ve been
But still I look to the sky

To whom it may concern,  
Once you’re done with this letter
Make sure you let it burn
Keep the ashes of it’s death inside a little urn
That You keep close to your chest if any loves been earned
Cos I’ve been quiet lately
Maybe it’s due to loss of faith or if it’s loss of safety
They said that we might meet again, but I’m not doing maybes
I put my hands together and prayed that it’ll never change me
But who’d have thought the lines would get blurry when you’re always wavy
See I apologise if I don’t add up to your vision
I’ve been busy reading scriptures hoping god has wisdom
Searching for answers tryna figure what is and isn’t 
Right or wrong, I opened up Solomon’s song, and  listened
Closely
Tryna find the suite life like Mr Moseby
But dear reader if you get this then I hope you know me
Well enough to know, that this letter is to the old me
It’s to the old me

We’ll be okay, (we’ll be okay)
we’ll make it out, (we’ll make it out)
Out of the rain (we’ll make it out of the rain)
Don’t you worry (don’t you worry)

This that glory 
This that Holy Spirit in disguise
This my story
Know the ending coming with surprise
This the holy light
Swear I’m gonna let it shine
Put my hands together
Prayers forever
Lord knows I’m divine
This that drop the cradle when the tree won’t break a bough
Put him in a Moses basket let him float on down
Heavy is the head but I’m not gonna drop my crown
Keep it lifted through the scriptures
When they ever ring profound

Yeah!

This that session
This that lesson 
My profession
And my blessing
In the booth
I got confessions
Now it’s news
And now they stressing
Sunday school
But Friday dressing
Keep on adding
Never lessen
What I do I keep it moving in succession
It’s like I’m destined
To keep on doing greatness
You should’ve seen my girls smile at my graduation
Made me think of all the times I’ve ever lied or been impatient 
Guess the cap that I’ve been wearing really only earns a statement

We’ll be okay, (we’ll be okay)
we’ll make it out, (we’ll make it out)
Out of the rain (we’ll make it out of the rain)
Don’t you worry (don’t you worry)

Lord knows I’ve sinned
Don’t know what else I should try
Don’t know where you’ve been
But still I look to the sky

We’ll be okay, (we’ll be okay)
we’ll make it out, (we’ll make it out)
Out of the rain (we’ll make it out of the rain)
Don’t you worry (don’t you worry)
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