BELIEVER

W\ Imagiwe Dragbs

I'na say all the words inside my head
I'm ﬁ and tired of the way that things have been. oh- Is you a believer?

ooh [ gel a B o azebra
The way that things have beew, ohi—oof | wear my wnigorm ke o ||
Second thing second This dragon dow 1 holel his breath, don 't need no breather
Dow't you 1eil me whai you thivk that | could be Love you Ms Cita. the son of « NG
I'm the ovie at the sail I'm the [ o¢ rmy sea. oh-ooh [ kntow the bloomin” dow't come without rain
The master of my sea, oh-ooh I kniow the losin’ don'T come without shame
| was broken grom a young age Iknow the beauty don't come without Lo
Taking my [ to the masses Hol" up. ol up. last thing last
Writing my poems for the ew I ketow that Tuviechi don't come without Waywne
That look at me, took to me, JJJJto me feeling me L kow that [ don't come without game
Singing grom [N -om the pain enow that [ don't come withou..
Taking my message grom the veins Dovi't come without..
Speakivig my lesson {rom the brain Fainl
Seeing m?-lhrough fhe.. You made me a. you made me a believer, believer
Yaivl Painl
You made me a, you made me a believer. believer You [ me down aud build me up, believer, believer
Painl Yain
You break me down avd build me up. believer, believer Oh. let the bullets fly. oh. let them rain
Fainl My lige. my love. my drive, it came rom..
Oh. let the - fly. oh. let them rain Fain!
My lige. my love. my drive, it came from.. You made me a. you made me a believer. believer
Painl I ttings last
You made me a. you made me a believer, believer By the grave of {ire and flames
first things first You're the gace of the quture. the blood in my I oh-ooh
(an you imagive what's about to happen? The blood i my veins. oh~ooh
It's Weezy the Dragon. | tink with the Dragons But they vever did, ever lved. ebbing avid flowing
ld we gon’ et [ vo veed (o imaginin I (imiied il it broke opev and raivied down
This is what's happesin’ It raived down. like...
Sevond thing second. | reckon | FPainl
Sound about acourate You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
| kvow that [T dov't come. don't come without Fainl
sirateqy You break me down and [ betiever, believer
I kvow the sweet. it dow T come without cavities Yain
Fkvow the R cotme with some tragfic Oh. let the bullets fly. oh. let them rain
| start with (rom the basement. end up in the attic Hy lige. my love. my drive, it came {rom..
And third tiing third Yainl
B il e oot they simply can't count You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
let’s get mathematic. 'm up in this. hah




