Leave

I can't get stuck in my old ways

I think 'bout it all day

My life been a hole, man

Used to write in the hallway

My card would get declined

They rhymes I would design

They ain't get appreciated

No-one understood 'em baby

Now fast forward, me

I'm on the same shit, you

Quick to change up, I

Still remain in the zone

You fuckin' right man

Pick it up

Get fascinated by what I couldn't reach
Don't give a fuck

Time's of the essence

It's not a luxury

I'm livin' my life with a plan

I never be seated, no standby

Givin' you more than the average, yes
I am a literal monster, yes
Herculean with the effort, vyes
Feelin' the pain and the pressure, yes
Step it up another level, yes

Give it a minute to settle in

Really savage with the penmanship

I been a bit of a misfit

Accurate, I never miss shit

Ain't no fuckin' intermission

I walk away and they gon' miss me

I never leave until the mission done
You couldn't keep with the pay say

They gon' see they can't erase the price

You pay to reach your goal

No mortal man could comprehend

The consequence, the frozen constant
That's constantly bother me
Honesty's a commodity

So modify your frame of mind

There's feast and famine

Every man for himself in these crazy times

You

You got what I want
You got what I need
No way I can leave, no
You got what I want
You got what I need
No way I can leave, no

No time for the whoop-de-woop
Blah-de-blah

He-say, she-say

Oh my God

That whoop-de-woop
Blah-de-blah
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He-say, she-say
Oh my God, God

I used to think about you

We used to mingle 'round, too
You always needed round two
(I Can't complain, no)

My mula ready to move

Nobody sexy as you

(I can't complain no)

I love you hangin' around

We hit that lake and get down

I think you changin' me now

(I Can't complain, no)

I call you baby, you're mine

And as of lately I'm fine

There ain't no way to deny

Feel like the man, no

Get out them damn clothes

I feel like layin' low

I'm usin' all of my fingers

You like a banijo

Get enchiladas for dinner

Lost in her eyes when I'm with her

Ain't got a problem with payin'

I'm sayin', oh

I would like to hit the road with you, road with you
Would you mind if I stay at home with you, home with you
I won't mind, you can tell me, I know it's cool
I won't deny that I'm so in love with you

You got what I want
You got what I need
No way I can leave, no
You got what I want
You got what I need
No way I can leave, no

No time for the whoop-de-woop
Blah-de-blah

He-say, she-say

Oh my God

That whoop-de-woop
Blah-de-blah

He-say, she-say

Oh my God, God
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