
NEW MISTAKES

Lizzo

Don't love the riddim because mi waan party
See that no mi ah wine pon ah shawty
She ah go long and get rude and get naughty
See that no mi ah wine pon ah shawty
I'm a bad bitch, you can't kill me

I just wanna make some new mistakes
Yeah, this a break, throw love away
I thought that this was real but it was fake
But that's okay, you out the way, uh (I'm a bad bitch, you can't kill me)
At least I'm through, fucking with you but now I'm cool
And I can go and make some new mistakes
Sha-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

I ain't fuckin' with your iffy kinda bitch
Don't give a shit, you could be rich
And I don't wanna be no friends with benefits
Save that shit for retirement

The only thing we talkin' when I'm drunk
Is, "Can I fuck?" That's what's up
And I ain't gonna be the first to fall in love
Nuh-uh-uh, I've had enough (I'm a bad bitch, you can't kill me)

I got that drink in my system
I got that drink in my system
I'm grindin' on somebody son
If he act right, he 'gon get some

I just wanna make some new mistakes
Yeah, this a break, throw love away
I thought that this was real but it was fake
But that's okay, you out the way, uh (I'm a bad bitch, you can't kill me)
At least I'm through, fucking with you but now I'm cool

And I can go and make some new mistakes
Sha-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Why can't I just do my fuckin' thang?
It's so lame the price of fame
If you lookin' for a bitch to blame
L-I-Z, you know the name
I just wanna shake my ass and make it rain
And not complain, kna' I'm sayin'?
There's certain things I'm not gon' entertain
I don't do sides, only mains
So watch me take this bitch to [?]
I got black card, blew it on a plate
Flewed out, put 'em on a plane
Boss shit, head from outer space
So good, put 'em in a suitcase
Shake that ass, make 'em wait
Pussy wet, Ricki Lake
New mistakes, no regrets
I'm a bad bitch you can't--

I just wanna make some new mistakes
Yeah, this a break, throw love away
I thought that this was real but it was fake



But that's okay, you out the way, uh (I'm a bad bitch, you can't kill me)
At least I'm through, fucking with you but now I'm cool
And I can go and make some new mistakes
Sha-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

I got that drink in my system
I got that drink in my system
I'm grindin' on somebody son
If he act right, he 'gon get some
I got that drink in my system
I got that drink in my system
I'm grindin' on somebody son
(I'm a bad bitch, you can't kill me)
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