Done With Singing

Dutchavelli

I'm, I'm done, done with singing these songs

I bet it don't feel so good when you see me on stage and the fans all singin
g along

I got on my knees and I prayed to God

Forgive me for all my wrongs

Someone that I knew, that's all it was

Sometimes gangsters fall in

Broke up like I thought we would

'Cah nothing don't last forever

You favourite slogan is "For Life"

I guess, that'll make it better

When something is broken, it ain't easy to put it back together

Mum warned me about a broken heart

I guess, that I was still tempted

When I told you that I got you and I love you, girl, I meant it

I was speeding in the fast lane

Feels like my brain's having a haemorrhage

They say memories don't die like people do but I'm still tryna forget this
I still wish you the bestest

We was ever so young and reckless

Ah, I cross my heart and I hope I die

I hope I die, I hope I die

If, you ain't never told no lie (Ah, ha)

You hate it when I don't reply

I still left you to your own device (I did)

Left you to go multiply but you still came back 'cause you know I tried

I'm, I'm done, done with singing these songs

I bet it don't feel so good when you see me on stage and the fans all singin
g along

I got on my knees and I prayed to God

Forgive me for all my wrongs

Someone that I knew, that's all it was

Sometimes gangsters fall in

Fuck that, I keep balling, I'm in a trap where they keep calling

It used to be love but now it's all fucked up, I don't know what to call it
I told you if you stayed ten toes down, probably woulda got you the mortgage
Back and forth, I'm getting exhausted

I'm putting up with these points you're scoring

Used to be me that'd push you away 'til you pushed me away

Now, I can't ignore it

I hate you, I love you, I fucking hate you

I told you 'I love you' before the chorus

Don't want you to cry

That's why I told you a lie

It ain't like I won't be here in the morning

Pray God fix these broken wings

I'll holler at you when I'm back from touring

It's 'Velli

I'm, I'm done, done with singing these songs

I bet it don't feel so good when you see me on stage and the fans all singin
g along

I got on my knees and I prayed to God

Forgive me for all my wrongs



Someone that I knew, that's all it was
Sometimes gangsters fall in

I'm, I'm done, done with singing these songs

I bet it don't feel so good when you see me on stage and the fans all singin
g along

I got on my knees and I prayed to God

Forgive me for all my wrongs

Someone that I knew, that's all it was

Sometimes gangsters fall in
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