
Cold

Connor Price

Lotta people say I'm cold hearted and emotionless
Yeah
Why you telling me like I do not already know this shit
Yeah
Noticed this, I was only 6
Dental floss had a bone to pick
Got em waiting
No confrontation
I'm calm and patient
I hold it in

So this is where I unload
Gimme the beat
That's the only time I'm cut throat
Giving the heat
Like I'm selling at a gun show
Been out of reach
Even if you in the front row

You don't get no love no

Asking why I changed
Asking why the moment that I left it ain't the same
Blood is gettin colder yeah
I can feel it in my veins
Moving slower yeah
They all asking me the same thing

Why you so icy cold?
You seem shy but you a mean guy
Do I gotta spell it out for you?
They say "No, I see why (I-C-Y)"
Its in my jeans like Levi's
Energy's on decline

You texting me I don't reply
My enemies on redial
Keep em close, keep em close (yah)
You don't write what you spoke (nah)
My sixth sense so woke (yeah)
I seen a ghost, seen a ghost (hah)
If we ever dated just keep me out of your mentions
I exed out my exes don't text me bout friendship
Oh God
I don't ever mess with that
I ain't never stressing that
No distract-ions
Gotta get this cash
Never no questions asked
Look
Better cut it out
Bad vibes
I cut em out
I Throw em out
Like orange peels
Got Scissors on US like Jordan peel

So this is where I unload
Gimme the beat



That's the only time I'm cut throat
Giving the heat
Like I'm selling at a gun show
Been out of reach
Even if you in the front row
You don't get no love no

Asking why I changed
Asking why the moment that I left it ain't the same
Blood is gettin colder yeah
I can feel it in my veins
Moving slower yeah
They all asking me the same thing

Hit em with a little bit of flow switch
Runnin to the top better focus
Taking what I got better go fish
Never gonna stop till I own this
Why so cold
I been wide awake yeah my eyes don't close
Got snakes in the grass better mind your toes
Just fakes in a mask all thorns gotta find yo rose
Got quotes like an Off-White
T Dot don't miss nothing
We cross T's, we dot eyes
Hawkeye when I jot lines
Yeah
Nothing ever gonna miss
You can toss dice but
Nothing better than the 6
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