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Bloody mouth

Make me feel
Like I can't
Trust myself, trust myself
'Cause you make me feel
Like I can't
Trust myself, I can't trust myself (Trust myself)

I make her come and make her leave
I treat these hoes like a disease, oh, oh
She like me better in her dreams
Act so bitter but taste so sweet, baby

Love, love, love, love, love, loving
Love, love, love, love, love, loving, ooh, ooh
Love, love, love, love, love, loving
Love, love, love, love, love, loving

Make me feel
Like I can't
Trust myself, trust myself
'Cause you make me feel
Like I can't
Trust myself, I can't trust myself
Make me feel
Like I can't
Trust myself, trust myself
'Cause you make me feel
Like I can't
Trust myself, I can't trust myself
Make me

Love, love, love, love, love, loving
Love, love, love, love, love, loving, ooh, ooh
Love, love, love, love, love, loving
Love, love, love, love, love, loving
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