
Soul Train

6o

She a gold digger, she don't want love, she just want her dolce
I'ma just have to focus on myself, doin' my own thing
Late-
night sipping, gettin' too drunk, now I'm back to my old ways
Say they want the old sound from me but that's when I felt the 
most pain

I just want a loyal bitch by my side, I don't want no fame
Seen a couple numbers on my IG, now them hoes act so strange
She in my way all the time, yeah, shawty really my soul train
If you died then went to heaven right before me, don't wait

Don't wait, I promise I'll be okay
Just trynna get rid of all the dark energy, nah they really don
't play
But it's way too much sometimes, so I roll a big blunt and drin
k some bombay
I be gettin' stuck sometimes, I been sittin' in this bed like d
amn near all day

I'm just one call away, just one call away
But you won't call today, you won't call today
Throw my heart away, it can't be replaced
That was your mistake, that was your mistake

Countin' up all this money, I know you hate but you won't take 
from me
I seen the way you used to stab at me, act like it was playfull
y
That's why I'm on to the next bitch, tearing that shit up so un
gratefully
That's your fault, no wait, it's mine, I don't know but basical
ly

You're dead to me, I'm gettin' way too ahead of me
My mind and heart, two different things, deciding separately
I fell apart the second I realized they were ahead of me
I just want your love and your time, I don't need you to try an
d better me

She a gold digger, she don't want love, she just want her dolce
I'ma just have to focus on myself, doin' my own thing
Late-
night sipping, gettin' too drunk, now I'm back to my old ways
Say they want the old sound from me but that's when I felt the 
most pain

I just want a loyal bitch by my side, I don't want no fame



Seen a couple numbers on my IG, now them hoes act so strange
She in my way all the time, yeah, shawty really my soul train
If you died then went to heaven right before me, don't wait

She a gold digger, she don't want love, she just want her dolce
I'ma just have to focus on myself, doin' my own thing
Late-
night sipping, gettin' too drunk, now I'm back to my old ways
Say they want the old sound from me but that's when I felt the 
most pain
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