
Adamariz - BLESSED NEVER STRESSED

{Hook: adamariz}

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

{Verse 1: adamariz}

They say Adamariz

How you chillin' when you know they talkin' mess?

Throwing criticism at your neck

I responded, it is written

I am blessed, even if it's false, what they speaking, I ain't stressed

Matthew 5-11, look it up and then acknowledge Him

I'm not to resort to violence, that what the devil wants

But I ain't buying into my flesh

{Hook: adamariz}

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

{Verse 2: adamariz}

I might just ice my wrist out, nah I'm called to be humble

In my raps can't mumble, don't wanna leave y'all in doubt

I'm tryna show y'all the route

And if you don't know, well now you know

Yeah, I'm blessed, on a quest to bring souls to the nest

Jesus freed the oppressed, my sins been confessed

See the harvest, cause I invest

Into the heavenly, not icing out my neck



This race ain't a contest, so you can be my guest

This life can be complex

But that magazine shouldn't be what you digest

Jesus is my bulletproof vest

Used to have nightmares of death on the cement

But God restored my vision to what's correct

{Hook: adamariz}

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

Blessed, blessed, blessed, never stressed

{Verse 3: adamariz}

Yeah, had to do my best, let God do the rest

Man, that's word to NK, I just hit up Jericko

His beats caliente

I asked God how I'm gonna keep making music

He said, girl, be patient

I just checked my bank account, and I just got a payment

Yeah, He saw me in my suffering

He was my secret agent

I ain't do no murmuring

I just pulled a Dave Hunt and I ain't stuttering

When I called some of y'all out for misrepresenting God

By saying what I can and cannot do

Ain't that the truth, my life is leaving proof

What a night, word to Qew

Now I have trouble counting the fish, word to Dr. Seuss

If they hate on me, I just remember You

{Outro: adamariz}

Blessed, never stressed, huh


