| Dont Care
K Camp

Ayy, Wizzle, you crazy
Spaceman, I love you

Say I ain't shit and now you want a new nigga
I don't care

Haha

You say you had enough, now you through with him
Now you want me back (Now you want me back)
Still, I don't care

Yeah

Soon as you left, girl, you lost me (Lost me)
You think you turnt up and bossy (Bossy)
Can't keep these bad hoes above me (Yeah)
Hahaha

And I don't care

Oh, I don't care

I put you down with that game [?] (Facts)

Please don't feel entitled, I'm pushin' up too strong

She don't wanna leave, she's scratchin' to hold on

Scratchin' to hold on, I'm puttin' my clothes on

When I, walk out the door and jump in the Lambo

Bitches know how I kick it, I Yeezy my sandal

Call up the famo, where the hoes at? (Where the hoes at?)

Claim you real but you ain't show that

Bitch hell yeah, I need my clothes back (Yeah)

Don't get stepped on like a doormat (Let's go)

She just want the clout, clout (Clout)

Said you got a million followers, what you talking 'bout? (What you talking
'bout?)

Well that shit ain't addin' up, what's your bank account? (Racks)
Hit the strip and shoot a movie just like Paramount (Woah)

I'm in Miami with my new hoe

Yacht kick in, only fly bitches [?] my niggas

Who I'm dealin' with it's my bidness

Say I ain't shit and now you want a new nigga

I don't care

Haha

You say you had enough, now you through with him
Now you want me back (Now you want me back)
Still, I don't care

Yeah

Soon as you left, girl, you lost me (Lost me)
You think you turnt up and bossy (Bossy)

Can't keep these bad hoes above me (Yeah)

Hahaha

And I don't care

Oh, I don't care (I don't care, Tweet, tweet, ayy)

Now you want me back

Now you want me back

But it ain't gon' happen

And I know that [?] baby on your [?]
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

And you want my love

You want my love



And my attention

But you know that you are dead to me when you left
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

I told you twenty times in twenty languages
No me importa

Sigue la puerta, de al cuarto, yeah (Oh woah)
Pit, pit, pit, pit, pit, pit, pit

You gon' throw a fit, fit, fit, fit, fit

Go ahead I don't care, yeah

I'ma be a millionnaire, yeah

Mama say a prayer for it, yeah

Say I ain't shit and now you want a new nigga
I don't care

Haha

You say you had enough, now you through with him
Now you want me back (Now you want me back)
Still, I don't care

Yeah

Soon as you left, girl, you lost me (Lost me)
You think you turnt up and bossy (Bossy)
Can't keep these bad hoes above me (Yeah)
Hahaha

And I don't care

Oh, I don't care

Spaceman, I love you
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