Friends
Bren Joy

Lookin' at you where I'm standin'

I don't think that we could ever be friends

We play each other, that's the way the game goes
I think it's got to end, yeah

Uh

I know I'm no good for you, but

You pay it no mind, yeah

And you know that you're bad for me so

Why we keep tryin'? (Oh)

But see, oh, no, nobody ever told me

That you-you, you'd be pullin' out the old me

'Cause you know usually I'm not one to get around

But now you got me fallin', finally see it from the ground

Lookin' at you where I'm standin'’

I don't think that we could ever be friends

We play each other, that's the way the game go
I think it's got to end, yeah (End)

If I hurt you more than any other

(Hurt you more than any other)

Then I know we'd be right for each other
(Could we be right for each other?)

If you're tired by the time it's overtime

I guess none of us will win, yeah

Countin' up the nights and we fightin' (Yeah, yeah)

You know how to cause a discussions, yeah (Yeah, yeah)

Pumping hands too weak and concussions, yeah

So why we keep tryin'

Oh, no, no, nobody ever told me

That you-you, you'd be pullin' out the old me

And not for nothin' I think you should be aware

That if you do me dirty, I'ma play until it's fair, oh, oh-oh, oh, oh-oh

Lookin' at you where I'm standin'’

I don't think that we could ever be friends

We play each other, that's the way the game go
I think it's got to end, yeah (End)

If I hurt you more than any other

(Hurt you more than any other)

Then I know we'd be right for each other
(Could we be right for each other?)

If you're tired by the time it's overtime

I guess none of us will win, yeah

I'm guessin' we can never be friends
I'm guessin' we can never be friends
Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh-ooh, ooh, oh, oh
I'm guessin' we can never be friends
I'm guessin' we can never be friends
Got me flippin' and trippin'

Know we could never be friends
Friends
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