Flowers

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Say less and get out of my mind

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Flowers at your doorstep every time
Say more cause you know that I want ya
Say less and get out of my mind

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Flowers at your doorstep every time

I ain't got my raincoat

I can't feel the pain though

Yeah, we all the same so

Why you calling names though

Why you calling names though, if we all the same so

I ain't been the same since I was running 'round the city
I ain't been the same since teachers told me I was gifted
I ain't been the same since we came up with something different
Now we just get it, now we just get it so

If you rockin' with me, than you rockin' with me

I'm just tryna live it up before me and my monsters get me
Hotter in July, so you better make the night last

You so hard to find, so you better keep your head out

Who you gonna know when you grow up?
Who you tryna be when you riled up?

Who you talking down on if not us?

Come over here and say something, oh-oh
Who you gonna know when you grow up?
Who you tryna be when you riled up?

Who you talking down on if not us?

Come over here and say something, oh-oh

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Say less and get out of my mind

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Flowers at your doorstep every time
Say more cause you know that I want ya
Say less and get out of my mind

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Flowers at your doorstep every time

I hit TFF when I was twelve

Something I made for my friends

Red carpet with the flannel from target

And some ugly Osiris

Thinking: Why did I buy this?

But with the luck of my timing

Let it end

Steps of sva I'm ominous

Betraum preston's what it is

First and 20th, a bag filled with goldfish
Type of emptiness where you just don't know it
Can't tell me anything, I hate being oldest
Too busy stomaching a make-believe opus

Put down my napkin ring, Jjust pass me the closest
Pair of puma suedes, I'll probably be set

Some things just aren't meant to connect

LAUNDRY DAY



Most lives just aren't made in a breath

Mine was, the summer song did the rest

Younger me 1is probably frightened to death

But he would kill for what I'm bout to collect
I put my feet in those osiris

And I show him what's next

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Say less and get out of my mind

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Flowers at your doorstep every time
Say more cause you know that I want ya
Say less and get out of my mind

Say more cause you know that I want ya
Flowers at your doorstep every time
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