
One More Round

Beast Coast

Usually I'm high, tryin' not to freefall
But something in this alcohol, make me feel numb
Life's a celebration, fill up these cups
My girlfriend think I'm wylin' she said I should detox
Told her here's a chaser, you should keep up
Why I feel more logical after each cup?
Then I get irresponsible and order three cups
Drinkin' while I drive to you, hittin' speedbumps

Even though you don't feel me
Even though you don't hear me
I wanna ask how you doin', babe, 'cause I don't wanna lose you
Even though you don't feel me
Even though you don't hear me
I wanna ask how you doin', babe, 'cause I don't wanna lose you

I got the power, you my mini-me
And when I think I'm running low, you're all I need

I wanna feel our energy, pour a drink for me, pour a drink for me, pour a dr
ink for me

I don't really know sometimes I would think I feel
Stuck in my mind every time, gotta keep my chill
Pour it out, for the lost ones gotta keep my still
Alive, so they here with me, every drink I spill
I don't really know sometimes I would think I feel (I would think I feel)
Stuck in my mind every time, gotta keep my chill (gotta keep my chill)
Pour it out, for the lost ones gotta keep my still (gotta keep my still)
Alive, so they here with me, every drink I spill

Ain't got no time to waste I gotta shape up
They been plotting all on my downfall, bitch I gotta stay up (stay up)
I been down so long I found my way up

I been living all on cloud 9 and now I'm on my eighth cup
Ain't got no time to waste I gotta shape up
They been plotting all on my downfall, bitch I gotta stay up (stay)
I been down so long I found my way up
I been living all on cloud 9 and now I'm on my eighth cup

Please tell me you pourin'
I could read your mind, it says that you want it
I'm only good vibes or no vibes at all, shit (At all, shit)
Drinkin' while I drive, I'm swervin' I'm zonin'
My cup overflowing
Usually where the smoke is
But right now, right now
I'm sippin' (Sippin', sippin', sippin')
But right now, right now
The shots is hittin' (Shots, shots)
Liquor got you lookin' different
One more round, one more round
Hope the bartender isn't runnin' out of ammunition
One more round, one more round
Hope the bartender isn't runnin' out of ammunition (Brrt)

Ain't got no time to waste I gotta shape up
They been plotting all on my downfall, bitch I gotta stay up (stay up)



I been down so long I found my way up
I been living all on cloud 9 and now I'm on my eighth cup
Ain't got no time to waste I gotta shape up
They been plotting all on my downfall, bitch I gotta stay up (stay)
I been down so long I found my way up
I been living all on cloud 9 and now I'm on my eighth cup

Even though you don't feel me
Even though you don't hear me
I wanna ask how you doin', babe, 'cause I don't wanna lose you
Even though you don't feel me
Even though you don't hear me
I wanna ask how you doin', babe, 'cause I don't wanna lose you
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