Breezy's Story
3Breezy

I see you chilling with ya friends when I walk thru

You look fine

No I ain't never came on strong, I never thought to, but I'll m
ake you mine

I said, little baby what's ya number?

Caught my attention, you glowing you look so stunning

Said you the type I'll buy you roses by the dozen

Used to these bums I'll show you off like it ain't nothing
You put ya number in my phone

I said yeah that's a bet I'1ll hit you up when I get home
Later you shoot a text said that you feeling all alone

Told you I'm on my way cause I just know that feeling strong

I pull up to yva crib and I can tell that you been crying

You said that you tired of masking up with a smile

Notes left on ya table I ain't know that you be writing

Said it's the only way you cope suffering thru the silence, dam
n

I said I never got ya name matter fact

She said don't worry you gon' see it got it tatted on my back
It threw me off a little bit but I just went with the flow

Then she took me to her room and now she locking up them doors
She ready turn the lights on red, threw me right on the bed

If only you could hear the thoughts that was running up in my h
ead

Now she taking off her pants, little baby ripping off them draw
1s

She whisper in my ear she said Breezy I want it all

And cant hold back little mama fire

Pretty face everything that a man desires

She turn around want me to hit it from the back

And that's when it all hit me I seen the name up on her back

I thought I knew you looked familiar

Back in high school I use to go out with her sister

Damn this shit get deep my cousin fucked up on her mother
And to top if off the opposition be her brother

I had a feeling shit ain't right but I ain't bite on it

I bet them nigga behind door I put my life on it

How they catch me slipping I don't even got my pipe on me
Man fuck it though I'm ready for whatever what they got on me
They bust down the door I seen two nigga with a 45

I won't show no fear I looked them nigga up in both eyes
Then got the jumping but I'm fighting 'til my soul dies
Shawty grab the strap and she let it go about four times
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