
Burn

Anth

I won't
Be someone that'll pick up
And I won't
Be someone you can hit up
From the club when you're going home
When you're drunk and you're all alone
Oh no
You left
And ain't give me a reason
But I guess
That I ain't really need it
'Cause now you're back and you're looking dumb
Should've known that you weren't the one
Oh no

I just don't know what you want from me
What you want from me girl
But if there's one thing I've learned

It's over

If you miss me, that's not my concern
I left what we had deep in the dirt
You played with my heart, now it's my turn
You think this is bad? Well, it's gonna get worse
Told you one day, you gon' learn
Play with fire, you gonna get burned, burned, burned
Aw baby let it burn, burn, burn
Woah -oo-oh

Yeah, yeah
You play with fire, you're nothing but just a liar
I know that you're playing games up on the low-oo-oh
And you've been creeping when you go out every weekend

So baby quit acting like I didn't know-oo-oh
Yeah, you let me down
The only woman that made me think I could settle down
You cannot come back and tell me that you are ready now
Said that you needed some time so that you could figure out
What's there to figure out?
And I remember back then, I was counting the days
When I'd sit him at home, waiting 'til you come back to me
Now your boy busy counting all this money I made
And baby you the one that I gotta thank
Woah-oo-oh

If you miss me, that's not my concern
I left what we had deep in the dirt
You played with my heart, now it's my turn
You think this is bad? Well, it's gonna get worse
Told you one day, you gon' learn
Play with fire, you gonna get burned, burned, burned
Aw baby let it burn, burn, burn
Woah-oo-oh
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