
Supposed to Be

Diamond

Baby tell me what a nigga supposed to do
 Once again made me forget about you
 Her smile ain’t yours, her style ain’t yours
 She just thinks you..

She got me questioning who I’m with
 I’m causing problems I can’t fix
 I know she’d vote for me but I think it’s over B
 ‘Cause she’s supposed to be you

She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you

Nigga please, if she supposed to be me
 Then you would be overseas in Belize
 Hundred degrees, feeling the breeze

 In Belgium in troubleties, touching tease in the teeth
 And where the sun never sleeps
 Diamond got what speak for the G’s
 That’s why I kept it, wrist and neck on freeze
 Man you’re all dried out, I’m all crad out
 Fresh off the plane, bail when cleavage and thighs out
 Never took the time out to think it through
 Give me one reason why should I think of you
 Cuz you ain’t think of me when you was feeding these birds
 Now you’re eating your words, check my voicemail – that’s what I heard

Baby tell me what a nigga supposed to do
 Once again made me forget about you
 Her smile ain’t yours, her style ain’t yours
 She just thinks you..

She got me questioning who I’m with
 I’m causing problems I can’t fix
 I know she’d vote for me but I think it’s over B
 ‘Cause she’s supposed to be you

She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you

Stop crying, you made it their way
 She ain’t me? Oh what gave it away?
 Was it the moves in the bed? The bottoms of the shoes?
 Is it red? You know how Diamond to with the brick
 Must’ve misplaced some tools in your shed
 But anyway, yup, I’m moving ahead
 I thought you was true but instead you was just thirsty
 Now I’m on the highway of mercy
 A lot go, see how fast the car go
 You used to be 1st class, now you just crawl though
 Pay attention to the deuces when I pass through
 And if she’s close to be me then she gon leave your ass too
 Cuz I’m gone



Baby tell me what a nigga supposed to do
 Once again made me forget about you
 Her smile ain’t yours, her style ain’t yours
 She just thinks you..

She got me questioning who I’m with
 I’m causing problems I can’t fix
 I know she’d vote for me but I think it’s over B
 ‘Cause she’s supposed to be you

She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
 She’s supposed to be you, she’s supposed to be you
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