Nevaland
Eem Triplin

Yeah

Ain't no foul play in my end

Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake on my friends
Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake on my mans
Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake ditched [?]
Like nothing really happened

Now listen closely baby

Shit finna change and you gon' really miss the old me, baby
You movin' fast, I'm thinkin' we should move slowly

Highway to love you, speedin' like you have no control

She fakin' love but really [?] motion

Feel a lot of pressure but you know I ain't foldin'

These nigga's wanna be, [?] stolen

Just look at how she treat me, [?] heartbroken

You don't gotta believe me, this is my path, [?] chosen

I don't owe these nigga's shit

Nigga, loyalty is earned, and you ain't showin' any shit

So really, whatchu expect?

All these fake fuck nigga's gon' gquestion me bout some hints
Tell these fuck [?] that they bitches, get off my dick

I don't owe a bitch shit

Baby, loyalty is earned and you ain't showin' nigga shit

So really watchu expect?

Want a ring on your finger but don't show yourself respect
Want a ring on your finger but be the one that suckin' dick

Ain't no foul play in my end

Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake on my friends
Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake on my mans
Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake ditched [?]
Like nothing really happened

Ain't no foul play in my end

Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake on my friends
Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake on my mans
Nigga, never have I ever switch the fake ditched [?]
Like nothing really happened
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