
X-Men

Esham

You lash out but you trapped inside that's a paradox
I'm cold like I stepped outside in a pair of socks
I was sold I was dripped out rise
All I care about is cash and that's real nigga [?] whereabouts
These hoes will leave you dead as a squirrel
You might as well go fuck a girl ain't no love involved
Soon as you thought she fucking that's the game dog
The game is the same it don't change just the names dog
She like to walk around in her draws like the X-Man
Her body language speaking in tongues, that's the best friend
Now you and him ain't speaking at all, they at the West End
And he even gripped the whip you fought, that's a mess man
We don't even seen what you saw, she suppose to be with ya
But she with him, we seeing them ball on social media
Looking all goofy and pissed type of shit you on
Looking all depressed, X-X [?]
Step out the mess you on man, you plotting murder
Soon as you [?] her or him will buy burners

Crazy in love, Gravy in blood it's gon' learn ya
Shit, sit down for that bitch, dumb murderer

(And I'm sorry)
(And I'm sorry)
(Trust me! You can trust me!)
(And I'm sorry)
(And I'm sorry)
(Trust me! You can trust me!)

Super incognito it's me though, Magneto
Your girl spilled her drink on my white tuxedo
I almost went to the foul line and took a free throw
Instead I went to the bar and started sipping Mojitos
Sit back jet fuel all in my jet pack

Big paid back some rappers wish I forget that
She wanna be the new you, you wanna be the old her
I just wished you'd go back to the bitch you were
No time for that first sleeping on new sheets
I got no time to hear what a [?] thinks
Tropical glow blue water indigo and you know it's annual baby you like the r
ain or snow
Yo, [?] with the package
Rolled up what's the code word follow the white rabbit
Big fella-itis ballin' is a bad habit
Take off the same day at night we crash landed

(And I'm sorry)
(And I'm sorry)
(Trust me! You can trust me!)
(And I'm sorry)
(And I'm sorry)
(Trust me! You can trust me!)

Legendary nigga game incredible
Before I tie the knot and tried to hang on I'ma let her go
She a grown woman bro, toxic chemical
Telling your business to other criminals, subliminal
When it goes down she a missing hoe



Niggas need to learn how to keep a different hoe
Just when you thought it was 'til death do us set you up for the shooters wh
ile you was stepping outta Hooters
Acting so friendly, friend of your enemy
Topping you off is just complimentary
All the good times led to a bad situation
She won - Tell her congratulations
All I'ma be is like damn nigga, you fell for that scam nigga
Took it all and ran nigga
Played the game sloppy now she standing over your body like "I'm sorry"

(And I'm sorry)
(And I'm sorry)
(Trust me! You can trust me!)
(And I'm sorry)
(And I'm sorry)
(Trust me! You can trust me!)
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