
DON'T LOOK ME OVER

Luke Christopher

I know you've been busy, it's a great big galaxy
With billions of people that have it worse than me
But please, oh please, I'm not asking for much
If you give me a chance, I won't mess this shit up, so

Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over

Yeah, I used to write, long nights with the lights off
Dreamin' 'bout the groupies that I would have to fight off
Singing life's rough
Thanks all you, my visions came through, now I'm livin' deja vu
College was waitin' on me, dollars was waitin' on me
All of that normal people politics was waitin' on me
I told 'em they waitin' lonely, 'cause I be takin' over
You got a problem, send the led over

Red-rover violence won't stop me
Money can't bribe
And if she ain't gon' rock me, then she can't be my wife
I'm rappin' for love, I say it in a song
But they still hit the news with "Hip Hop is wrong"
Just because we'd rather be droppin' beats than bombs
It depends on what your eyes feastin' on
Do it depend on the stage that my feet be on
Or a channel on the TV, you see me on?

I know you've been busy, it's a great big galaxy
With billions of people that have it worse than me
But please, oh please, I'm not asking for much
If you give me this chance, I won't mess this shit up, so

Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over

Yeah, they like "Luke, you're a hipster", I say maybe
Put me in a box though, I might go crazy
I've been thinkin' a lot about my life more lately
How I'ma make sure that I'ma make it
Kiss me with those fake lips, I'll touch you with these gloves on
Give me a lap dance while I've got these cuffs on
Pass me a fake fruit in the fruit ball on the table
Can't read people by readin' the label on they clothes
That's how the story goes
One minute you in it and the next you on the floor and so
I won't let it so, even if I'm hurt
And see, ain't nobody perfect, but everybody's worth it

And mm, I can't believe that we made it
Let them haters do what they do



Take my past and all my mistakes and
Tell my people I'll be home soon

(Let me go, let me go)

Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
Don't look me over
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