It's Gone

I can't ask you to right the wrong

She said, "Leaving me will leave you alone"
Don't you lie, we had it all

It's gone, it's

It's that Trappin N London for sure

It's the dog in me

She don't want a little bit, bih, she want all of me
We used to be locked in (In), let you ball with me
We used to be locked in, why you calling me?

Don't you lie, we had it all
But it's gone, it's (Hey)
Did what you did, hey, hey

She said, "Call me," I just wanna FaceTime (Woah)
Ballin', she heard it through the grapevine
Stalkin', I don't play about mine, hey

Bossed up boss, she think she can keep me

But it's gone, it's

It's the dog in me

She don't want a little bit, bih, she want all of me
We used to be locked in (In), let you ball with me
We used to be locked in, let you ball with me
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