
Flight Delayed

M Row

(How I'm feeling, it doesn't matter)
('Cause you know I'm okay)
( Instead, I ask myself, "Why do you worry?")
(When you know, you know I'm the same)
The same
(I know, I know you don't love me, baby)
( They're trying to take you away from me)
(Jellyy onnat)
(Only over my dead body)
I'm really speakin' about what I go through, like, how do I tell you I wanna
 hold you? Like, M Row

Like, I'm on the plane coming back home
Just thinking like, "Damn, why the fuck did you hurt me?"
My flight got delayed, so I'm not gonna land in the city
They droppin' me off in New Jersey
You got me so lost, I missed the first flight
I was pullin' up late, and I thought I was early

My mind was all over the place, I was there in my bed
Not peepin' that I need to hurry
I don't know what it is, it's hard to take you off of my mind
Lightskin, nice waist, hair, curly
Heart breaks be the hardest, to get through new bitches
Can't help you get over it, and that's what I'm learnin' (M Row)

You really switched and I really had plans with you
I wanted to fly out to France with you
I wanted to be by the river, sunset coming, just us, and I'm holding my hand
 with you
Like, you was supposed to be here on this trip, I really wanted to land with
 you
All of this shit got me hurting, like I don't even know why I stand with you
The love that I got for you is really just making me stay

Gotta leave you before I go crash
When I got to the hotel I look at my suitcase, I saw I piece of your hair on
 my bag, and I see a lash
I don't know why you can't just get out of my head and its making me mad
And you know that I'm feeling a way, and I'm felling you so nonchalant, you 
don't even feel bad, shit got me sad

I don't wanna love anymore, I can promise you this is my last
Shit just be happening over and over again, I just feel like I'm stuck in my
 past
I don't know what be wrong with me, I always get closer to bitches, just sta
rt really moving too fast
I don't really get to much love on the reg', So whenever, I do I don't know 
how to act
Like, I'm better off staying a loner
I'm saying "I hate you", last thing that I told her
I deal with the pain, head on collision
No drugs, I really be dealing with all of this sober
How you turn on me, when I sat there and vented to you
I really done cried on your shoulder
I'm mad that I wasted my time trying to keep us together
Not knowing it's already over

M Row



(Jelly on that)
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