
Lost Interest

Joseph Black

I can see you lost interest, I know
I can see you really wanna be alone
Take a trip in my head then you'll probably know
We can take it to the bed, I'll apologize slow
Can you tell me what you want from me?
Tell me what you need from me
Tell me what you want, I don't know what you want
I know love ain't free and I got anything you want

Can you tell me what the issue is?
Can you dive right into it?
Something in my intuition
Tell me you not into this
And all my life I hope you prove me wrong
Got a [?] said it's been too long
Used to love the way I move, used to love the way I live
Now you can't stand by me, can't stand my shit
Used to love it when I came over [?] kiss

Left it on your body, nevermind them kids

Taught you everything you ended up using against me
I don't do the tit for tat, I don't count the pennies
I don't do that chit and chat, that gossip shit get messy
My heart been getting heavy, you can hit me when you ready

I can see you lost interest, I know
I can see you really wanna be alone
Take a trip in my head then you'll probably know
We can take it to the bed, I'll apologize slow
Can you tell me what you want from me?
Tell me what you need from me
Tell me what you want, I don't know what you want
I know love ain't free and I got anything you want

Can you tell me 'bout your history?
Can you make a list for me?
Something like a gut feeling
I got like you been tricking me
All my life no one has proved me wrong
Gotta cut it off right now before it's been too long
Used to love the way I rap, used to love the way I sing
Why you can't press play baby, it's one of them things
Used to love it when I talk crazy, top up some rings
It's over 'cause you traded, it's not much to overthink

We been through too many battles
You can say it's finally done
But it's time to get me back now
Or interrupt my fun
It's back to shoot my shot
Inside these streets like I'm a gun
No I don't wanna go that bad
I told you you the one, but

I can see you lost interest, I know
I can see you really wanna be alone
Take a trip in my head then you'll probably know



We can take it to the bed, I'll apologize slow
Can you tell me what you want from me?
Tell me what you need from me
Tell me what you want, I don't know what you want
I know love ain't free and I got anything you want
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