
Suitcase

BEXEY

New day to get moves made
It's a new day to get moves made
New day, moves made

[chorus]
I've been living out of suitcase,a new day to get moves made,
my boys ain't slept in like two days, no way, it's too late,
life feeling like a movie,
we living different but don't give a fuck what you say,
it's a new day to get moves made,
my boys ain't slept in like two days, no way, it's too late,
life feeling like a movie,
we living different but don't give a fuck what you say.

All of them london girls claiming that they never felt pain,
singing that I'm the one they want to meet me,heartbreak,
L.A. girls claiming they never felt rain,
make it thunderstorm soon as I step off the plane.

My homies with a nosebleed into their gold teeth,
same colour Cleveland Cavaliers, grab the trophy,
mostly I've been texting your phone,
we moving to a new place and I'm all alone.

Where are you?
Baby where you at?
So what you doing?
Forget all of that
You love it when I hit it from the back, make you tap, grab the mattress
Girl you high pitched kinda like a horror actress

Bad bitch you lavish
Grabbing on your tatted skin

Attaching, I gotta have it
Honey, the magic
You a goddess, keep that flow rocking that's magic baby
And ain't no stopping we both got it make it happen baby

[chorus]
I've been living out of suitcase,a new day to get moves made,
my boys ain't slept in like two days, no way, it's too late,
life feeling like a movie,
we living different but don't give a fuck what you say,
it's a new day to get moves made,
my boys ain't slept in like two days, no way, it's too late,
life feeling like a movie,
we living different but don't give a fuck what you say.

And they are talking down me say they hate me, now they love me Just want so
mething, I'll give you nothing
Yeah you don't know, you don't know I love it
My time is sacred and I know you want it
You don't know, how lonely that this life can get
It's so alone (Oh, it's so alone)
But I feel more alive, yeah, when the night is here

Yeah, I'm on a balcony, looking so far out 



I'm a star, yeah, surrounded by some dark clouds 
Put your hands together, I'll put my heart out 
He's gonna snap your fingers, there's no chance now
Yeah, I'm on a balcony, looking so far out 
I'm a star, yeah, surrounded by some dark clouds 
Put your hands together, I'll put my heart out
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