
Break Bread

Berhana

You know I don't break bread with just anybody
You so hard to please so am I
Kudos for your patience, I can't fake shit
Let's see if stars align

Passion aside
I never lead when I'm supposed to
Roles get defined
I'd rather leave 'em at the door
And fast forward to the party
Caressin' on your curved body like, damn
Back of mind, feels so...
Said a lil' much and I don't wanna fuck it up but—

You know I don't break bread with just anybody
You so hard to please so am I
Kudos for your patience, I can't fake shit
Let's see if stars align

Maybe I just wanna try
But this is hard, I don't wanna lie
It's in the stars baby you and I
So let's just say
That I know what this could be
And we won't never see unless we try
It's either we gon' fly or we gon' drown
Don't know how this gon' play all I can say
Is that I'll never let you...
Down

You know I don't break bread with just anybody
(Keep my feet on solid... ground)
You so hard to please so am I

(If you want, won't make a... sound)
Kudos for your patience, I can't fake shit
Let's see if stars align
AMÉN! [*laughter*]

Oooh, ahhh oooh, ahhh
Oooh, ahhh oooh, ahhh

Run it right back, run it right back for me
Run it back, quick (Quick!) run it right back for me
Run it back (run it back!), run it back (run it back!), run it right back fo
r me
Run it back, run it back, run it back for me

Run it right back, run it right back for me
Run it (quick, quick!), run it, run it right back for me
Run it back (run it back!), run it back (run it back!), run it right back fo
r me
Run it back, run it back, run it back for me

Amén?

Amén!
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