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Cody

Lately you've been distant, acting ghostly (Ghostly)
Doin' everything just to control me (Tell me why)

No ring around, I guess I'm not your Rosie

So you will always be— fuck you

Cody

Lately you've been distant, acting ghostly (Ghostly)
Doin' everything just to control me (Tell me why)

No ring around, I guess I'm not your Rosie

So you will always be—, fuck you

Why? Why? Why? Why? Why? Why?

I look at you and think that you my guy

Lies on lies is what you supply

Feel like you would love me when the water dry

That's never, thought forever we would be together, baby

You're not clever, however, I've been thinking 'bout you lately
How you's a bitch-ass nigga, you made me bitter

Put hands on me when my hands surrender

Put love in the food, ain't my worst bad dinner

On dating sites, but never treating me tender

You gave me nothing but fucks and finnas

Cutthroat, but it's time to cover that splinter

I did whatever you say, but these tears, but these tears still filling up a
bottle of liquor

Cody

Lately, you've been distant, acting ghostly (Ghostly)
Doin' everything just to control me (Tell me why)

No ring around, I guess I'm not your Rosie

So you will always be— fuck you

Go your way, I go my way

Have nothing more to fuckin' say

We grew apart and your leaves it falling, but the difference is that I rose
away

I went poof, disappeared and had to cut you loose

Sharing dick without no choo-choo

That's a train, man, I'm tryna be through

I ain't what I thought you knew

Used to be the man, I'd be pulling up where you at

While I would look into your eyes and Jjust fuck it and throw it back

And everything that I desired was in you the full pack

But once you feel attacked, you will start taking everything back

And then you lend it to Linda, Ayesha

While we fucking, text is from Tamika

It's no jungle, but, bitch, you's a cheater

Got me feeling like Reesa the Teesa

'Cause you can't commit, I can't submit

Get this fuck nigga out my environment

These niggas all on my body, I been tryna dust 'em off, but they stuck like
lint

I looked at you like my shorty, you was supposed to be my home, but you was
just my tent

I won't settle for shit (At all)

'Til I find my Clark Kent



Cody

Lately you've been distant, acting ghostly (Ghostly)
Doin' everything just to control me (Tell me why)

No ring around, I guess I'm not your Rosie

So you will always be— fuck you
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