
Voicemail (PT 2)

M Row

(Hey it's me)
(I know we haven't spoken in awhile)
(N-N-Narline)
(I just wanted to let you know, that I miss you)
(Call me some time okay?)

Like I'm not given no call, I've been missin' in action
I'm tryin' my best just to love from a distance
You sendin' me voicemails, tellin' me call, but I know that you
 hurt from your voice when I listen
Every time when you call, the name on your contact is "Please D
on't Answer", so I never click it
And my phone be on do not disturb, so whenever you callin' my p
hone late at night
Whenever we break up, I hate when you start to ignore like I ne
ver existed
I rather argue in person, whenever I text you just see what I s
ay and you twist it
I make a point and you know you got nothin' to say, you just st
op tryna talk and dismiss it
You be thinkin' I'm fuckin' wit' bitches, whole time I be chill
in', but that start make you movin' viscous
It's been a while, we sat and just spoke about all of our probl
ems and all situations
To be honest I hate just repeatin' myself all the time, I don't
 care to give no explanation
You over think when I'm busy and start movin' wrong 'cause I'm 
not givin' communication
As soon as I'm done wit' whatever doin' I always just call, but
 you don't go not patience
Damn, don't really care when I say this, whenever this come up 
in all conversations
Make it make sense, you want me to say where I'm at but you don
't want to share your location
Heart can't take it, I really can't fake it, I be feelin' like 
love is a bad medication
And it really don't help, I get real anxiety, when the person I
 love really start separatin'
Yeah we ain't talk in awhile, I don't know what you did all thi
s time that we haven't been speakin'
But I'm a be real, if you is doin' you right now, I just cannot
 consider it cheatin'
I blocked you on everything, I don't wanna watch all the shit t
hat you post, I just don't wanna see it
You lie so much that whenever I hear what you say I just know n
ot to never believe it
Like you not the one that I want, you not the one that I need
I get tired of tryin' to stay when I know deep down in my heart



 that I gotta leave
I do wear my heart on my sleeve, but I always been standin' ten
 toes down on my feet
I had to forget all the times that we had, all the pics that we
 had, I just had to delete
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