
Male Ego feat Hezekiah 
 
I approach this here so un-afraid 
Not worried about what friends will say 
No way down wow mistakes I made 
Really not concerned with yesterday 
 
No tomorrow no things like real things fade 
I have her here now gotta love her today 
I have her here now gotta love her today 
I have her here now gotta love her today 
 
Wise man once said tomorrows don’t exist 
Only become the days so the day I kiss 
These lips this face that God has placed 
In front of me now so I’ll enjoy it today 
Each morning I say I’ll enjoy it today 
Every night I say I enjoy it today 
Every single day somehow some way 
That’s what I’ll say I pray (Yeah) 
 
I’m praying for you 
And if you get a second yo pray for me 
And if you get a second yo pray for these 
Brothers in the game they are so lonely 
Fellas don’t wait til tomorrow 
If you got a good one yo let her know 
All that tough talk I’m gonna let that go 
Do you wanna lose that girl because of your male ego 
 
Look here 
See I try not to treat women like objects 
But enough of treating objects like women 
See I’d be lying if I’d say I ain’t cry yet 
But I am a man and a man can admit it 
So I left home I’m looking for betta things 
Left home the wedding ring 
Wearin my favorite every thang 
But you never know what you got til it’s gone 



My immature ways they got to be gone 
So maybe there is nothing wrong with the females I pick 
Maybe there is something wrong with me 
Or maybe it is something that my father didn’t teach me 
About the opposite sex something I can’t see (Ahhh) 
Can’t we just agree to disagree 
Maybe first I got to fix me 
Maybe baby I am a little crazy 
So this time around I am going to sing the hook for me 
 
I’m praying for you 
And if you get a second yo pray for me 
And if you get a second yo pray for thee 
Brothers in the game they are so lonely 
Fellas don’t wait til tomorrow 
If you got a good one yo let her know 
All that tough talk I’m gonna let that go 
Do you wanna lose that girl because of your male ego 
 
I promised I was going to marry you 
Didn’t mean to embarrass you 
We sent out invitations 
Even made reservations for the honeymoon 
Never thought I’d be a runaway groom 
But you stood by my side 
Without a ounce of doubt in me 
Knowing damn well that my ego had it out for me 
And I know things I did was foolish 
But I thought we was gonna never depart 
Til death do us 
Best friends saying much success to us 
Health and wealth they toast to our union 
Thinking to myself like what the what was I doing 
I am only getting older so who am I fooling 
And what am I stupid 
The grind and hard times 
She stuck with me thru it 
Just me and my music 
No excuses 
Baby you’re a dime and she is a negative nine 



So I am going to keep it exclusive 
 
When I was young it was fun 
Not to have not one 
Nor two but a few 
Little something’s to do 
Never cared about pain 
You helped me to change 
When someone gives the truth 
You have to give back the same 
You give it all to me 
Never ask for a thing 
I gave my all to you 
Didn’t know it could bring 
All that I’ve been missing 
Now heavens in the wing. 
For you I sing. 
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