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Last year I was nobody, so nobody care much 'bout tunes I was making
This year I got 2 on me that's dark chocolate and a one caucasian
I can't sleep so I think 'bout my my 5 year plan but I'm getting impatient
I don't like superficial questions, I don't like talking stages
More than a few times I been complacent
Couple things that I try ignore
There's less real in the air these days and more fake love than ever before
They talk online, they are not that guy, one caricature
She told me she love me
I can't say that back unless I'm sure

When I told her, "Dry your eyes," she look deep in mine, she knows my heart 
breaking
Same way I might break it down or I, break a leg when I run from bacon
Some days I don't feel no ways like my name is Drake, but I practice patienc
e
If I told you that I ever loved you more than me that's an understatement
You send pics of chicks that famous, but I don't care you ain't nothin' like

 dem
I tried hold my sex drive back at the start, but you was tryna hold that len
g
You say when I tease you a little and make you laugh that you love that blen
d
It's Batman how I'm two guys at the same time, toxic and your best friend
I gotta move correct
Cut losses same way I might cut from school
All these white lies that I told you
Don't mean nothing like April fools
It might break your heart to know that we're not dating, but I still might f
all
She tell me it's better to have loved and lost
Than never have loved at all

Last year I was nobody, so nobody care much 'bout tunes I was making
This year I got 2 on me that's dark chocolate and a one caucasian
I can't sleep so I think 'bout my My 5 year plan but I'm getting impatient
I don't like superficial questions, I don't like talking stages

She like being outside
Nails, dress, the heels all matching
Late nights had the bedroom jumping, tumbling doing gymnastics
I don't really move like this usually, but this feel too fantastic
Lil' baecation, spa day baking, taking some time relaxing
At first it was way too simple
Nowadays it all feel complex
Like Air Force One all fresh out the box, next month looking all compressed
The voice inside my head try give me advice on the days I'm stressed
Like when you said, "We gotta push through bad times to be at our best"

Last year I was nobody, so nobody care much 'bout tunes I was making
This year I got 2 on me that's dark chocolate and a one caucasian
I can't sleep so I think 'bout my my 5 year plan but I'm getting impatient
I don't like superficial questions, I don't like talking stages
More than a few times I been complacent
Couple things that I try ignore
There's less real in the air these days and more fake love than ever before
They talk online, they are not that guy, one caricature



She told me she love me
I can't say that back unless I'm sure

Last year I was nobody, so nobody care much 'bout tunes I was making
I can't sleep so I think 'bout my my 5 year plan but I'm getting impatient
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