Handful (R&B)

Dawin

You know where I be, you know where I stay

I hit up ya line when I miss your face

Ask me what's the move, Ima put you in a mood
Ain't no coming back from

Tryna make you mine that's on everything

But I got a lot of pride and I overthink

I know that you keep tabs of the way I react
And who I've become

I can be a handful sometimes, a handful

You tell me there's nothing that you can't handle
I lost count of how many times I went ghost

Even on the girls that I wanted the most

Baby you're the exception

Can't you see you're the exception

I can be a handful sometimes, a handful

Don't want you to switch on me switch those angles
If there comes a time that you gotta let go

I know I could say you were part of my growth
Cause baby you're the exception

Can't you see you're the exception

Back then I wasn't really about love

But this ain't about me it's about us

(Woh oh, woh oh oh oh)

Back then I wasn't really about love

But this ain't about me it's about us (yeah, yeah)
(Woh oh, woh oh oh oh)

I could've been a guy that just wanna fuck

But I wanna keep you and keep it a buck

I rather be fair than to have a farewell

And act like I don't care

Blowing up your phone like where you at?

Baby where the hell you been, can you hit me back?

And who's this other guy, that keep calling you at night?
Am I being unfair?

I can be a handful sometimes, a handful

You tell me there's nothing that you can't handle
I lost count of how many times I went ghost

Even on the girls that I wanted the most

Baby you're the exception

Can't you see you're the exception

I can be a handful sometimes, a handful

Don't want you to switch on me switch those angles
If there comes a time that you gotta let go

I know I could say you were part of my growth
Cause baby you're the exception

Can't you see you're the exception

Back then I wasn't really about love

But this ain't about me it's about us

(Woh oh, woh oh oh oh)

Back then I wasn't really about love

But this ain't about me it's about us (yeah, yeah)
(Woh oh, woh oh oh oh)



I can be a handful sometimes, a handful

You tell me there's nothing that you can't handle
Lost count of how many times I went ghost

Even on the girls that I wanted the most

Baby you're the exception

Can't you see you're the exception
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