TRUST ISSUES

Feels so empty without me
Feels so empty without me

Dounia on the beat
Dounia on the rise
Dounia in her bag
Plotting your demise
(This shit is hard)

Dounia 'bout to make a hunnid mil by 29

Dounia 'bout to come into the room, look alive
Dounia gargoned me, I could really cry

As the first sesh, she couldn't reply

Dounia had a really weird feel last night

I'm mad 'cause my man still thinks you're really fly
fly

(She's not even that fly) She's not even that

To be honest, y'all look bored

This look like a job for me

Remedy, I could be your cure

I'm glad y'all don't stop watching me
'Cause I got more in store

Fake Hollywood damn, you corny

Trust me, you don't wanna upset me
You want Douns over in your corner

Beg me to care in real life

On the net, you're quite the performer
Damn, that's quite the performance

Damn, made you feel important

Watch how gquick I could take that away

Now you feel low, now you feeling a way
Called you the bro, don't address me with bae
That shit's dead

That shit's dead

Too bad 'cause I'm just your type

Getting this bag, yeah that's what you like
But that shit's dead, that shit's dead

Hit up an average bitch instead

Now you wanna say you got trust issues

Say it's my fault, yeah, blame it on Douns
While I'm laid up with my new main boo
Watching cartoons, mitigate my mood

Now you wanna say you got trust issues
It's okay bae, blame it on Douns

It's okay bae, blame it on me

Whatever you want, whatever you need

Dounia on the beat

Dounia on the rise

Dounia in her bag

Plotting y'all demise

Dounia boutta make a hunnid mil by 29

Dounia boutta come into the room, look alive
Dounia so wild

So shameless

Dounia brought a girl, I forgot what her name

is

Dounia



Dounia like girls?
Aren't boys enough?
She said she in love
That's mad gay, ugh
And she mad disloyal

, no day ones

Yeah, I got a job but I'm still not done

She ain't that cute,

To be honest, y'all
This look like a job
Remedy, I could be vy

ain't that fun
Say she hate LA and goes like every month

look bored
for me
our cure

I'm glad y'all don't stop watching me

'Cause I got more in
Fake Hollywood damn,

store
you corny

Trust me, you don't wanna upset me

You want Douns over
You want Douns over

You want Douns over
You want Douns over
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in your corner

in your corner,
in your corner,
in your corner,

yeah
yeah
yeah
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