Rustage - Gunning For Me

{Intro: Kahze & Rustage}
Na na, na-na na, na na-na
Na na, na-na na, na na-na
Na na, na-na na, na na-na
Na na, na-na na

Yuh

{Verse 1. Rustage}

Danger, light it up and they're testing my nature
Landing slugs til | emptied the chamber

Dealt with thugs and they're left with a savior
Block the noise like | mess with the faders

I'm annoyed, and they're testing my patience

Off the point with no X on the paper

Lost my voice, there's no breath in the vapors
Cause it's hard to aim with targets on my back
But | built myself from parts among the ash

Our resolve to fight has sharpened in the cracks
Watch it facbu the waves like castlbus in the sand
Put the pain away with laughter in the past

| been breaking ground since start of the collapse
Keep on waiting for disaster coming back

But | feel their hope still grasping to my hands
Yeah, | keep my pain to myself

Ain't no burden too big to have lift on my shoulders
Hate from the people that pray for my help

But I'm keeping my line like a disciplined soldier

| keep on pushing like Sisyphus' boulder

Keeping my worries in different folders

We're meant to light up with our fire

So why do our guns come equipped with a holster



{Pre-Chorus: Kahze}

Not a chance to think
They keep me on my feet
Not a chance to breathe

{Chorus: Kahze}

When they're all gunning for me

We people go through hell to protect our own

But the just only prevail when the fear of the mind is outgrown
Na na, na-na na, na na-na

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

(When they're all gunning for me)

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

(When they're all gunning for me)

{Verse 2: Rustage & Kahze}

Strapped up, won't ignore my missions
Packed away my sworn traditions

Mask on and they saw what's different

Caked in filth and blood and poor conditions
Listen, many gifts that war has given

We gon preach our moral wisdoms

Caught within our laws and systems

Hiding our thoughts in the shadows

We dance with the feelings we've kept in the dark
Blood of descendants have made me

A network of thread all connecting our hearts
Thoughts in my head be a call from the dead
And I'm loading their data like memory cards
All of our powers together like gravity
Centered and sent to the stars

Moving by the night, out of sight and mind



Tell avillain | be running these streets

Every fight of mine, leave 'em vitalized

Keep on going till I'm bloody and beat

Like the rising tide tumbling free

Every strike of mine coming from grief

What do they want me to be

When they're-

When they're all gunning for me

{Chorus: Kahze}

We people go through hell to protect our own
But the just only prevail when the fear of the mind is outgrown
Na na, na-na na, na na-na

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

(When they're all gunning for me)

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

(When they're all gunning for me)

{Bridge, spoken: Rustage}

| fear for love and light that's close to mine

But anger is a weapon not to spurn our friends and foes alike
Can't cut us out with broken knives

So only through each other we are sharp and know that hope survives

| leave a hundred ties to forge another thousand bonds

Listen to our hearts and then have faith of where that sound is from

Let your doubts be put to rest by how the crowd responds
| am finally here and | shall scream it from the mountaintops

{Pre-Chorus: Kahze}

Not a chance to think
They keep me on my feet
Not a chance to breathe



{Chorus: Kahze}

When they're all gunning for me

We people go through hell to protect our own

But the just only prevail when the fear of the mind is outgrown
Na na, na-na na, na na-na

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

(When they're all gunning for me)

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

Na na, na-na na, na na-na

(When they're all gunning for me)



