Better Without U

Know my heart was open so long then I closed it

I don't got a problem cutting off who I'm close with
I don't wanna hear none from you, know that's bullshit
Know a lot of shit, I won't ever expose it

Kick back and toke shit, tic, tac and toe shit

Look into her eyes when her soul splits, hopeless
Think I'm getting dry of shit to cope with, broken
Demons come alive when the stove 1lit, oh shit

But I'm in it, I'm focused, took minutes to notice
But now you gonna hold this on me

Like you ain't got somewhere to be

Don't know what to say to you right now I'm choking

Then you go and twist up my words, are you joking?

Think you cut too deep for anyone to try to sew this
Praying for the day I get this weight up off my shoulders
Off too many things, I hope I don't get pulled over
Praying the money, I could pay out all the chauffeurs
Bunch of bad bitches in the back playing poker

Why I'm so sad? I don't feel when I'm sober

Thought I was careful way back when I chose her

She end up fucking me over

Wish you would listen way back when I showed ya

You'd still be with me taking over

Hit me back but I ain't really fucking with ya energy

Soon you get growing know ya friends'll turn to enemies
Snakes be in the grass, they crawling back Jjust like a centipede
They ain't even care, but money up so they pretend to me
Evil thoughts inside my head more f'd up then the Fendi be
It ain't really shit that you could say to be offending me
Bitches in my way, they try to fuck up my amenities

I ain't got the time to let the petty shit be stressing me
I use my hypnosis, control ya, controller

Now do this yourself bitch get up out the stroller

You useless, you helpless, I'm out this, it's over

My money get up, now she act like I stoned her

Know my heart was open so long then I closed it

I don't got a problem cutting off who I'm close with
I don't wanna hear none from you, know that's bullshit
Know a lot of shit, I won't ever expose it

Kick back and toke shit, tic, tac and toe shit

Look into her eyes when her soul splits, hopeless
Think I'm getting dry of shit to cope with, broken
Demons come alive when the stove 1lit, oh shit

But I'm in it, I'm focused, took minutes to notice
But now you gonna hold this on me

Like you ain't got somewhere to be
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