| Love You
Baby Smoove

Right now, I'm in my suite, I'm thinkin', "What you did to me?"
I got you on my mind, it's like you workin' ten to three

I got all these scars from dealin' with you, you know it ain't
easy

I'm tryna move away and buy an island just for you and me

I can move across the world, I'm gon' make sure you got a key

I like everything about you, you ain't gotta change a thing

I done bought that bitch a chain, but I'm too scared to buy a r
ing

Every time she leave the house, I want her outfit like it's me
I don't know how you funny and got class

I might need a hall pass

I think you perfect how you is, you ain't got to buy no ass

You know I bought that purse on purpose, want them to know that
you havin' cash

I made you fall in love with shoppin', every day you hit the Av
e

I know you know your friends had tried it, we can keep that in
the past

Tell the truth, them bitches weak, I think they like it when yo
u mad

I just might vacay for some weeks, I'm so fucked up, it's from

my past

I know if you caught me cryin', I might start fake it like I'm
laughin'

Them niggas snake you, but I hate bitin', I know God might just
be mad

She think somethin' wrong, but she don't know it, if she ask, I
might get mad

She think somethin' wrong, but she don't know it, if she ask, I
might get sad

At my home, I got a hundred cameras and choppers in my cabinets
I can't tell you what is real love, I don't think I never had i
t

I'm in my mansion eatin' a bunch of pills, I feel like Marshal
Mathers

I can't be down, I gotta keep it goin', my family out of tragic
They don't think I'm takin' shit serious, whole time I'm doin'
magic

Every time I'm Maybach ridin' with you pricess in my past

They don't want you, let's just slide, hold me up, I know what
happened

You know I can't count on time, when I'm with you, it be relaxi
n'

You know I can love without my heart, don't make me spell it ba
ckwards

You know I can love without my heart, don't make me spell it ba
ckwards



I love you with all my heart, please don't make me spell it bac
kwards

You know when I got you by my side, don't nothin' really matter
You can't [7?]

You can't tell how much [7?]

I might tell the world about this secret, but I want this forev
er

I need a PC, you missin' from my [?]

If you leave, I feel the better, you won't show her off in publ
ic
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