Routine
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I know you miss me, yeah
Yeah, ay

Yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah

Tell me what you miss about me

Tell me how you been without me

When I lost you when I found me

Yeah them niggas tryna doubt me

But I'm all up in my bag now

You can have that bitch I had now

That shit never made me sad now

Model bitches I could brag now

Still got Henny in my cup

I'm too drunk I can't tell you what it was
You take that flight just to make love

I can't blame you baby I can't get enough

Yeah I'm down to make this shit the routine
Pray to God before I go to sleep

I got love for you I hope you never leave

I got love for you I hope you never leave

Yeah I'm down to make this shit the routine
Pray to God before I go to sleep

I got love for you I hope you never leave

I got love for you I hope you never leave

Baby I've been scheming

Don't tell me that you love me when I leave here

You got a man, I know you wanna be here

Nobody said this life would ever be fair

You the only one that ask me how I been

Yeah I came up but I haven't seen you since

I don't love them hoes they love me for my ends

Yeah you with me now so you don't gotta dance no more

Yeah I'm down to make this shit the routine
Pray to God before I go to sleep

I got love for you I hope you never leave

I got love for you I hope you never leave

Yeah I'm down to make this shit the routine
Pray to God before I go to sleep

I got love for you I hope you never leave

I got love for you I hope you never leave
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