On My Mind
Gera MX

Mami me duele cuando tU me mientes

Miro tu cara y nunca te arrepientes
Siempre va a ser un misterio que sientes
De tus caricias frecuente cliente

Me llamo Folarin today I'm el Jjefe

I won't be bothered if bitches they stress me
Marcialago go réapido vamonos

That mean i'm gone if you stress me, flexing

Siempre, sdélo caminando entre la gente

Mirame a los ojos para que el diablo nos tiente

Queria quedarnos juntos hasta el dia de nuestra muerte
Ando como Héctor buscando el dia de mi suerte

Baby you can leave you gon' see me in your best dreams
Nigga get to drawing when you bitches getting sketchy
Flexing on her IG not stressin

Pase lo que pase you gon see me with the next ting

Riding through the streets at night

Ain't about a broad, I got money on my mind

I ain't caught feelings, we just caught a little vibe
I don't clock bitches, really I don't got the time

Riding through the streets at night

Ain't about a broad, I got money on my mind

I ain't caught feelings, we just caught a little vibe
I don't clock bitches, really I don't got the time

A veces de noche te llego a extraflar
Pregunto a la luna que dénde tu estéas
Me dice que pronto gquisiste volar
Acepto doliste pero ya no mas

A veces de noche te llego a extrafar
Pregunto a la luna que ddénde tU estés
Me dice que pronto quisiste volar
Acepto doliste pero ya no mas

The streets come alive when we step out

Don't know what to tell em, my lobby is a let out
Knock knock knock at the doors, more clase azul
That how you ring bells from a penthouse

Money is appealing, it'll put you where you isn't

I put it where I put it, bet I put you in your feelings

To care is to love and to love is to care

So don't care about about your love cause tu quieres dinero
Gera

A veces si pienso en llamarte cuando los domingos no tengo concierto
Miro mi historia en el insta fingiendo que el sédbado yo me divierto
Amigas diciéndote cosas, pero tu bien sabes que eso no era cierto
Amores lejanos tan tdéxicos ya solo estaba deseando tu cuerpo

Riding through the streets at night



Ain't about a broad, I got money on my mind
I ain't caught feelings, we just caught a little vibe
I don't clock bitches, really I don't got the time

Riding through the streets at night

Ain't about a broad, I got money on my mind

I ain't caught feelings, we just caught a little vibe
I don't clock bitches, really I don't got the time

Sabes que he vuelto, me dejaste soltero

Y ahora por la calle en la noche ando suelto
Salgo siempre fresco y bien contento

Es cierto que perdi, pero no me arrepiento
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