Microphone

Don't worry I ain't gonna say a word
Run your name deep down in the dirt
It'll stay between me and her

Don't worry I ain't gonna say a word

It ain't nobody's buisness anyway

If that's her perfume on my pillowcase
Who really cares how many times you stay
It ain't nobody's buisness anyway

I like hell

When anybody asks

Till everybody I've been beggin you back
If it makes you feel good I'm glad

Turn my friends on me back home

I'1ll just turn the other cheek and write
But I can only keep the [?] for so long
[?] for the Microphone

You wonder if it's you I'm talking bout

another song

Cause you won't hear your name come out my mouth

Gonna make her have to turn her down
You wonder if it's her I'm talkin bout

I like hell

When anybody asks

Till everybody I've been beggin you back
If it makes you feel good I'm glad

Turn my friends on me back home

I'1ll just turn the other cheek and write
But I can only keep the [?] for so long
[?] for the Microphone

I like hell

When anybody asks

Till everybody I've been beggin you back
If it makes you feel good I'm glad

Turn my friends on me back home

I'1ll just turn the other cheek and write
But I can only keep the [?] for so long
[?] for the Microphone

Don't worry I ain't gonna say a word
I only want what's best for you and her

another song

another song
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