Young & Innocent
lamsu!

Ooh, vyeah, baby

We were young and dumb, so innocent

I'm not like them, I'm different

I think back when you were calling me baby
Now I'm going crazy

I remember when we were young, we were only eighteen

I had you in my arm, everyone was hating

Couldn't nobody tell me nothing at my baby

You can blame my short fuse on the hood that raised me

Had to get it on my own, I ain't get a damn thing

I was runnin' to that money till I pulled a hamstring

Had to come up out that mud, but somehow I stayed clean

Girl, you want to steal my grind, 'cause we had the same dream
Twenty thousand on my charm shinin' like a damn king

I ain't have you by my side, that don't mean a damn thing
Heart drier than a desert, can you be my canteen?

You been runnin' cross my mind like Head & Shoulders, Pantene
I want you to have my child, girl, let's start a family
Thoughts runnin' through my mind like a fuckin' stampede

Plus my feelings runnin' wild, I got pride and envy

I ain't wanna take it there, but that's where you sent me

So don't dent me, I say the wrong things at the right times

I love to make a bad decision, need a lifeline

Need someone who see the vision, with a like-mind

Need someone with ambition just like mine

'Cause we were young and dumb, so innocent

I'm not like them, I'm different

I think back when you were calling me baby

And I go crazy when I don't get my way (My way)
My way, yeah, yeah, yeah

I don't wanna live with doubt, 'cause I got too many
Understand that I'm a man and there's shit that tempt me
My emotions runnin' wild, goin' in a frenzy

But the way that I was raised, I cannot reveal it

Need someone who really care for me, to be there for me
And when I'm about to drown, can you be the air for me?
Loyalty is rare to me, so don't take it for granted

Be careful with my heart, I've been damaged

Checkers in my past, I got baggage

Gave you my last, it don't matter

I cannot let nothing come between us

Give you Ranges like a genius

Take you bartido verdes

When you wake up over easy, take relations over Zedi
Fuck them people, 'cause I don't seem them

I don't work well with competing

If there's an address to your love

I'm right there on the highway to your heart

Can you share?

'Cause we were young and dumb, so innocent
I'm not like them, I'm different
I think back when you were calling me baby



And I go crazy when I don't get my way (My way)
My way
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