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Fredo Bang
I don't know, know, know, know, know, know
Mm, mm, mm (Mm, mm)
Bom, bom, bom, mm, hmm (Simo Fre just killed this)
Bom, bom, bom, bom (Mm, mm, mm, mm, mm)
Bom, bom (Mm, mm, mm, mm, mm)
Bom, bom (Mm, mm, mm, mm, mm)
Bom, bom, mm (Mm, yeah)
From the streets, I keep a tool (Mm), fool for love, I've been
a fool (Yeah)
Thinkin' 'bout you, I'm feelin' blue, broken heart, I want it n
ew (Bom, bom, hmm)
Sometimes in my feelings, thinkin' 'bout you with another (Bom,
bom, hmm)
I've been feelin' you since middle school, that's a promise (Bo
m, bom, hmm)
Everything I want, so I don't touch you with a rubber (Bom, bom
, hmm, hmm)
Feel like all the stress had went away soon as we cuddle (Bom,
bom, hmm)
Thought I did you wrong and I can't wait to pop your bubble (Bo

hmm)
you hurt my feelings too,

m, bom,

Bitch, you ain't got the right to blo

ck my number (Mm)

Now you know this just a song, I'll never call you a bitch, for
real, though (Bom, bom, hmm, dah-dah)

Haha (Bom, bom, hmm, dah-dah)

Thought I did you wrong and I can't wait to pop your bubble (Bo

m, bom, hmm, dah-dah)
Bitch, you hurt my feelings too, you ain't got the right to blo
ck my number (Bom, bom, hmm, dah-dah, bom, bom, hmm, dah-dah)
So you wanna go your separate ways? bom, hmm, dah-

dah, dah-dah)
How can I when I think

(Bom,
no, no,
'bout you every day?
SO you wanna go your separate ways?

I think it's easier if we both stay

Yeah, yeah, pretty face that match the body
Nice shape, she got it from mommy
I fucked around and went in raw,

ain't thinkin' twice about it

Find out another nigga got it,
Might talk to Joe about it,

That's when you know you got me,

e
Blew up your line,
Gave me your love,

I want your time,
I want some more,

I might catch a body

try not to stress about it

that's when you know you got m

I'm tryna see about it
ain't tryna be without it



This shit be keepin' me awake like I can't sleep without it

Thought I did you wrong and I can't wait to pop your bubble (Bo
m, bom, hmm, dah-dah)

Bitch, you hurt my feelings too, you ain't got the right to blo
ck my number (Bom, bom, hmm, dah-dah, bom, bom, hmm, dah-dah)
So you wanna go your separate ways? (Bom, bom, hmm, dah-

dah, no, no, dah-dah)

How can I when I think 'bout you every day? (Bom, bom, hmm)

SO you wanna go your separate ways?

I think it's easier if we both stay
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