
Wife You

Childish Major

Yeah

How can I wife you when my niggas seen you naked?
How can I trust you when my niggas say don't trust you?
How can I love you, baby? You don't even love you
How can I love you, baby? You don't even love you, yeah, yeah
You got a problem with' yourself, yeah
You got a problem with' yourself
Yeah, you got a problem with' yourself, yeah, yeah

Why you always tryna fix me?
You the Gemini, two sides
Gotta leave your side, where's Key?
Wait, won't tell a lie, risky
Breakin' down the truth to a lie now, that's tricky, yeah
Breakin' down your body, my style
'Specially on a day like this, hot like lava
Ain't breakin' down a man like this

If I let it slide, then forever my problem

How can I wife you when my niggas seen you naked?
How can I trust you when my niggas say don't trust you?
How can I love you, baby? You don't even love you
How can I love you, baby? You don't even love you, yeah, yeah
You got a problem with' yourself, yeah
You got a problem with' yourself
Yeah, you got a problem with' yourself, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah

You just want a nigga risk all on you
Ball on you, yeah
And I done had a lot of missed calls on you
And that's all on you, yeah, yeah

You tryna be on my right side (Right side)
But I don't know your deal when it's night time (Night time)
And I don't usually deal with the grapevine
But it's all fine, yeah

You just don't know what it feel like
'Cause she tryna plot on my real life
Trust all my dawgs when it feels right
And treat her how you meet her, gotta realize
You just don't know what it feel like
'Cause she tryna plot on my real life
Trust all my dawgs when it feels right
And treat her how you meet her, gotta realize, yeah, yeah

How can I wife you when my niggas seen you naked?
How can I trust you when my niggas say don't trust you?
How can I love you, baby? You don't even love you
How can I love you, baby? You don't even love you, yeah, yeah
You got a problem with' yourself, yeah
You got a problem with' yourself
Yeah, you got a problem with' yourself, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah

You just don't know what it feel like



She tryna plot on my real life
Trust all my dawgs when it feels right
And treat her how you meet her, gotta realize
Yeah, you just don't know what it feel like
She tryna plot on my real life
Trust all my dawgs when it feels right
And treat her how you meet her, gotta realize, yeah
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