Language

(Oh, vyeah)

Usually, I don't get attached

That shit ain't my language, no

Took my heart, and now I need it back
Promise me, you'll give it back

Promise me, your love for that was real
'"Cause I'm not used to, gettin' like that
You know me like, the back of your hand
You had me stuck like glue

Who knew I'd have no clue?

Who knew that I'd be stuck here with you?

Who knew I'd have no clue?

Who knew that I'd be stuck here with you?

Said you knew, I'd have no clue

Who knew that I'd be stuck here with you? (Ooh)

That's my language, now
Ignore my language, no
Ignorin' my language, no
Ignore my language, no
That's my language, now
Ignore my language, no
Ignorin' my language, no
Ignore my language, no, no
Not my language, no
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