Missed Call

You told me that I don't take

You many places wear your heart

On your sleeve and all I do is take it
The motions running

Heavy on your soul baby

But light up on your heart I can feel it
Lately damn, you want to know how

My mind works but you already know that
Generation like clock work

And there is no love no

Ya got all the emotions inside

You blow my mind

Pow pow pow pow

When you knocking at my door

Shots fired when you call me and I
Fucking press ignore I'm sorry

When we out on the town and love all around

I can see it in your face that

You on the same page (whoa)

Want to hold hands with a real nigga
Want a real nigga that will kill for ya

Takes his time and makes you feel so special

Baby, I took so long and

You afraid to feel now

You so young and I know that just
Makes you ill now sick of love

And I feel it now wishing that

You can be here now

Now that you not here I'm feeling
That drought and my phone is so dry
I'm like wow

Damn hit me when you can

You left me on read was it something
That I said

Can you tell me cause

I know I'm gonna feel it in the morning
(Tell me, tell me)

I know I'm gonna feel it in the morning
(Tell me, tell me)

I know I'm gonna feel it in the morning
(Tell me, tell me)

Can you tell me can you tell me babe

Sorry I can't come to the phone right now
You know what to do (beep)

Sorry for leaving a mess in your messages
You won't even answer my call

Posting these pictures you having a ball
What about me? What about you?

You forget about us (yea)

This isn't you and this isn't me

Calling you when I had a little too much (yea)

This is why I just can't trust (yea)
Calling you on your bluff and

Now I'm paying for it and I'm praying for it

I'm sorry sorry sorry you got me Fucked up
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I'm in my feelings I had a little too much
I said that before I don't even know what I'm saying
I just want you here so don't even

To replay your message press 1
To continue recording press 2
To delete

Damn I'm really wilding now

Got me out of my character and

I can't be mad at ya

I feel that shit

Hurt like a bitch

Not you talking about me

Who is it if it not me (yea)

Fuck that nigga that you probably
Running with cause he not me
Cause he not me (no)

Cause I know I'm gonna feel it in the morning
(Tell me, tell me)

I know I'm gonna feel it in the morning

(Tell me, tell me)

I know I'm gonna feel it in the morning

(Tell me, tell me)

Can you tell me can you tell me babe
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