
4 Letters

Lyrica Anderson

Babe, there's some things I wish I could take em back
But I know that wouldn't change you
Hated, waited, that don't change how I feel inside about you
After all this time I doubt, you'd only been wit me
Got bitches in my DMs every other week
It's been a year now and about a week (you got me fucked up)
Nigga who you think you playin' wit
You can treat them bitches how you want
Just don't make a fool of me
You be fuckin' wit my head

Need to focus
Get back to doin' me
A non-exclusive
Toxic game for me

I wanna see you in the morning
Boy don't leave yet I'm horny
Come and put me in my place, look me in my face
Boy I wanna hear you say

4 letters
4 letters
4 letters
Is it love, is it hate
Is it real, is it fake
4 letters
4 letters
Say I love you baby
And Imma say fuck you
Can't fuck wit you, can't fuck wit
Can't fuck wit you
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