
Love

Avenoir

I don't
Do shit that would mean sumn'
Cause I didn't know love till I came up
So tell who else wouldn't feign trust

The way these niggas be evil
And bitches so see through
I can't do no wrong 'bout my people
I ain't doing wrong till I need you

Oh, yeah
Tell me who else would come
When I'm tired without no love
Without no trust
Who wouldn't trust
Is this my karma, love?
For the things that I've wished on us
What I've become

I've become
I've become
I've become
I've become
I've become
I've become
I've become
I've become
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