
Get Over It

Lil' Mo

First of all my numbers aint listed so how you get my digits 
You call my crib, my cell, my job, and even left a message 
You out of line shorty, you bout’ to piss me off 
You don’t even know me that way
You callin me, stalkin me, emailin me, tellin me my man aint being true
Said ya had rendezvous, you have the proof  
What the use of me losing my cool, losing my man 
My sanity, cause you miserable
But I trust my man and I love him to 
That’s to much to lose if he is dissin me over you 

Get over it, leave us be 
What once was yours now belongs to me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over it 
Get over it, leave us be 
Get on with your life, stop bothering me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 

He belongs to me so get over it 

It’s a mistake your games are gon’ ruin my house 
So, I don’t trust my man and im kicking him out
You say he cares for you, and he’s been there for you 
Can you hear your self, you sound like a fool
If what you sayin is true, why you telling me 
To get under my skin, to get at me 
Girl you make me say ah ah ah ah ah 
You doing wrong for this but imma tell you simple and plain 

Get over it, leave us be 
What once was yours now belongs to me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over it 

Get over it, leave us be 
Get on with your life, stop bothering me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over it 

Now that he’s gone 
You cant take it 
Treated him so wrong 
And you wish you had another chance
But he’s my man 

Stop callin me, stop stalkin me 
Emailin me, telling me
You get at me cause you miserable
Leave me alone, leave us alone
Stop mockin me, stop jockin me 
Don’t call my phone no more
Or ride past my crib no more 
Don’t call my job no more 
Imma call the law 
Leave me alone, leave us alone

Get over it, leave us be 
What once was yours now belongs to me 



We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over it 
Get over it, leave us be 
Get on with your life, stop bothering me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over it 

Get over it, leave us be 
What once was yours now belongs to me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over it 
Get over it, leave us be 
Get on with your life, stop bothering me 
We’re happy , stop stressin me 
He belongs to me so get over
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