
Skeletons In Your Closet

3Breezy

Oh no, baby can you talk to me
Walk from me, you only walk from me
Oh no, no sign, no sign
Baby, how I'm supposed to know
I'm supposed to know how you feel about me
So, baby can you talk to me
Walk from me, you only walk from me
Oh no, no sign, no sign
Baby, how I'm supposed to know
I'm supposed to

I don't wanna argue
Yeah, you got it
You got way too many skeletons in your closet
Gotta stay with that gut feeling that say something ain't right
Ain't trippin on what's done in the dark come to light

And Imma take it on the chance, baby

Got nothing left, I swear you in, baby
Knew I shoulda never let you in, crazy
I can't forgive you for your sins, baby
Fuck it
That's just how the game go
Kept it a hundred and you still brought me change tho
Why the fuck were you lyin
I put that on my damn soul
I was peepin the flaw
I had to let that thang go
It's like everybody love you when they see you beneficial
If you ain't had a dollar
Tell me who be rockin wit you
Heard they movin foul
Better bet I keep a whistle

When they see you're doin good
I swear to god, I bet they miss ya
Boo hoo, Cry me a river
Sadly don't give a fuck
Like why you come around or bring me pain like I ain't done enough
Fuckin up my vi-i-ibe
I don't need no sympathy, I'm fine
I been in my own lane
If I ever cross your mind
Never call me
Been tryna get you off me
I don't need you around
Imma be o-o-k

Oh no, baby can you talk to me
Walk from me, you only walk from me
Oh no, no sign, no sign
Baby, how I'm supposed to know
I'm supposed to

I don't wanna argue
Yeah, you got it
You got way too many skeletons in your closet
Gotta stay with that gut feeling that say something ain't right



Ain't trippin on what's done in the dark come to light
I don't wanna argue
Yeah, you got it
You got way too many skeletons in your closet
Gotta stay with that gut feeling that say something ain't right
Ain't trippin on what's done in the dark come to light

I swear I'm fed up
Wishin' me bad luck
Stuck in my feelings
It's so hard to keep my head up
Say I don't care but, deep inside
The pain been eatin' me alive
I feel my heart been beatin' slow
It's barely keepin' me alive
So, I can't fake like everything's been alright
When I been having long nights
I been toss & turning on you
Ain't right here next to me
Reality has set, remember you ain't got respect for me
And all them tears turn to anger
Heart went 1 on 1 with brain
They sayin I'm in danger
I ain't listen to my intuitions
I can't blame you
Behind that lil pretty face
I know you still the same you
Why, you left skeletons in my closet
Why, you left skeletons in my closet
Why, you left skeletons in my closet
Why, woah

I don't wanna argue
Yeah, you got it
You got way too many skeletons in your closet
Gotta stay with that gut feeling that say something ain't right
Ain't trippin on what's done in the dark come to light
I don't wanna argue
Yeah, you got it
You got way too many skeletons in your closet
Gotta stay with that gut feeling that say something ain't right
Ain't trippin on what's done in the dark come to light
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