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If you wanted to you would, so all that chasing shit is dead
Would rather swerve off the road, go 100 in a 45
Before I let you fuck my head again
It's like hell on earth with you
All the shit you put me through
Swear I hate what you did, but still I love you
I forgive but don't forget, so still it's fuck you

Have you ever peeped some shit and never speak on it
Have you ever been surrounded and still feel lonely?
I seen your story, you forgot to hide me from em'
Come from Dubai and then you like to get a run-in
Like who that nigga is?
Like can he fuck with me, tell me who that nigga is
It's only one of me, baby
I don't want it honestly
You wanna creep and you can't even do it properly
And now my texts is going green

Like when you leaving the scene?
At the club every night with your friends, knowing you should be with me
Yeah, that pussy got me stuck, I can admit it
Thought I could trust you, turned around and went and didn't
I hate the fact that now our legacy so different
I let it slip, I don't see where the love went missing
No, you don't wanna get me back up on my bullshit
Swear to god, you gon' hate my soul
No, you don't wanna get me back up on my bullshit
Because once I step up out that door, I'm gone
And it might take a couple months for it to set in
But when reality hits you, you gon' regret it
I took notes, everything you said embedded
If it ain't going my way, then I gotta dead it
If it ain't going my way, then I gotta dead it

If you ain't mean that shit for real, then tell me why the fuck you said it
I guess that I'm part of the problem
I send it all and let it
But it is what it is
It ain't shit that I can do but sit back and respect it

Let me guess, you mad at me?
Posting subs in your finsta, guess you ain't dead to me
I know that it hurts inside
But once you made your decision, don't come and beg to me
Said once you made your decision, don't come and beg to me
Tell me how you fumbled the world but not what you had with me?

If you wanted to you would, so all that chasing shit is dead
Would rather swerve off the road, go 100 in a 45
Before I let you fuck my head again
It's like hell on earth with you
All the shit you put me through
Swear I hate what you did, but still I love you
I forgive but don't forget, so still it's fuck you

If you wanted to you would, so all that chasing shit is dead
Would rather swerve off the road, go 100 in a 45
Before I let you fuck my head again



It's like hell on earth with you
All the shit you put me through
Swear I hate what you did, but still I love you
I forgive but don't forget, so still it's fuck you
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