Nothing

Ay, I got, ay

I got, notha, copy

I got, I got nothing, ay, yuh

Huh, ay, ay, oh, I got nothing, ay, ay
I got nothing for a wholesome ho

I got, notha, copy

I got nothing for a wholesome ho

I don't wanna trust you, I don't gotta know

I don't care who fucked you, long as he ain't broke
Where the fuck is love boo, tell me on yo throat

I'm over the G class, I feel like they slow

She seats, ass melting in the cold

I hate all her friends but we fuck the ones I don't
Forgive for my sins but you blessed me with this ho
Hellcat, left yo Benz, you can give that to yo ho

I don't got no friends, I got brothers that's on go
They love me on the west, then but they kill me on the low
Simple as it could be, but they still confused I know
Boy I love my city but they kill me at one of my shows
I was feeling pity until you hated me over a ho

Simple as it could be, start treating them like my hoes
I don't want you around me you fucking up our flow

I got nothing for a wholesome ho

I don't wanna trust you, I don't gotta know

I don't care who fucked you, long as he ain't broke

Where the fuck is love boo, tell me on yo throat, I got
got nothing for a wholesome ho

don't wanna trust you, I don't gotta know

don't care who fucked you, long as he ain't broke

don't care who fucked you, long as he ain't broke, I got,
got, notha, copy, ay, copy

got nothing for a wholesome ho, haha
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