Things Changed
Juicy J

Oh yeah, oh yeah
Oh yeah
Oh yeah, oh yeah
Oh yeah

I thought you was my shorty and I was your everything
I guess it wasn't meant to be

White picket fence story, fairy tale ending

I guess it wasn't meant to be

Things change

Things change

Things change

How many times do we got to quit before it makes sense?
How much pain will I endure dealing with a bitch?
Let the choir sing

Imma take the blame

This house will always be a home whether I remain or not
Never show emotion, tears on my shoulders

I'm not the one that made it drop

Damn I took some good pictures

If I ever post them I got to make it crop

I care too much I got to stop

I'm clogging up my own artery

Forever you will be a part of me

I love you whole-heartedly

What does it mean to trust?

All of our dreams was crushed

The thought of it brings disgust

I stand on that business enough

If you love me then give me enough

Imma need that to feed off

I don't play 'cause I'm a big dog

Now my owner took the leash off

I thought you was my shorty and I was your everything
I guess it wasn't meant to be

White picket fence story, fairy tale ending

I guess it wasn't meant to be

Things change

Things change

Things change

Broke our bond

You burnt that trust

You gon' have to take a Percocet if it hurt that much
Focused on trying to cake back up
Hope that we'd never break back up
Now you're outside in the rain

Crying in a Maybach truck

Girl you put my back against the wall
Fighting 'cause I can't back up

Still got clothes in the drawers
Honestly I can't pack up

Imma have to start over fresh
Arguments starting to start over less
Fell into the dark under press



Deep love left scars on the flesh
Never question God it's a test

Pouring out her heart in a text

Like we crashing cars it's a wreck
What about the blondes and the 'nette?
Always involved it's a mess

You been loving hard get some rest
I'll be there if you ever fall

Baby when you call its a yes

I thought you was my shorty and I was your everything
I guess it wasn't meant to be

White picket fence story, fairy tale ending

I guess it wasn't meant to be
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