Losing My Mind

Get lost in your eyes

You're stalling in my life

I should be calling you mine

But you playing games. I hate it

I'm losing my mind

Hate how you be playing so blind

Scared for your heart, but what about mine?
This don't feel like a safe bet

I don't wanna say that

I need you to make up your mind

You'll call me yours and say that you're mine
Then act like I'm a waste of your time
Can't tell what's true or what's lies

I'm

I'm losing my

No. I ain't the only one who see the game getting played
But I ain't the one that's here playing it

And everybody's saying to run

Now, I'm sick, going crazy

This can't be love

And when I try to talk real

No. You can't be found

You deflect, kiss my neck

And I fall back down

Hit the bed and I consider that we hashed it out
'Cause I ain't 'bout to throw away what we have
But now

I've been peeping your actions

Your words never matching

You know that you got me

Your love is a tale

Every step forward is two going back
Girl, your aura is magic

You casting your spell

Got me twisted out here

Missing something I can't call mine
That's when you come acting different
I don't get this girl

I'm losing my mind

Hate how you be playing so blind

Scared for your heart, but what about mine?
This don't feel like a safe bet

I don't wanna say that

I need you to make up your mind

You'll call me yours and say that you're mine
Then act like I'm a waste of your time
Can't tell what's true or what's lies

I'm

I'm losing my

Can this be love?
How do you tell?
Mind. It keep racing

AK



You drive me away

What is your plans?

The palm of your hands

Have had me too long

I ain't liable to stay

Tryna keep space, but your gravity's strong
Play all you want. I'm done tagging along
Hole in my heart

You done vacuumed my soul

But I'm done. I ain't tripping about it
That's what I tell you, then nights have been hell
And then I get to sipping about it

Nothing been better. My mind. July weather
Clear sky. Not a glimpse of a cloud these
Rose—colored glasses

Mask all that has happened

Convinced I moved on

'Til my back as mattress

You got me down bad

I'm losing my mind

Hate how you be playing so blind

Scared for your heart, but what about mine?
This don't feel like a safe bet

I don't wanna say that

I need you to make up your mind

You'll call me yours and say that you're mine
Then act like I'm a waste of your time
Can't tell what's true or what's lies

I'm

I'm losing my
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