
Fun And Games

Lexa Gates

Yeah
One, two
One, two (Delirium)

My phone's dead, head hurts
Stomach growling, crying on the subway
With no way to stop the way I'm feeling
'Less I'm higher than a ceiling
I'll do that when I get home
Alone where I could be in my zone
Say the things I wanna say
Do whatever I need to
Dance naked in the mirror or wear eighty shades of blue
It doesn't really matter
I don't even matter
This shit don't even matter
This world is just a graveyard, we all out here walking dead
All I got is my word and I ain't even so sure what I said (I said, uh
)
I came here for the doja, but yeah, I could go for some head
Okay, I know you needed a solider, but yo, I'ma do me instead
If that's cool with you
I'm big chillin' times two
I put my Timbs on and my pride aside
And I swear to God, I came through
Come down the stairs and open the door
Know you're feening for more
Know you hate to admit it, but I'm the bitch that you can't ignore (M
wah, yeah, yeah)

You don't know where I came from (I woke up on a brand new avenue)
They think it's all fun and games (I woke up on a brand new avenue)
They think it's all fun and games (Games)
You don't know where I came from
I woke up on a brand new avenue

They think it's all fun and games (I woke up on a brand new avenue)
They think it's all fun and games (Games)

Some shit I don't even talk about
Still tryna wipe out the memory
Someone you love may turn into an enemy
But they're just dealing with their own tendencies
You'll never get that
You'll never know them
We die alone here (Oh)
But I heard love is real, good things happen, and dreams come true
I got a feeling like that type of life is the kind I'm supposed to ha
ve with you
What do you say? What do you say?
Let's get away, what do you say?

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

