
Pity

Mahalia

(Yo, Izy, are you kidding me?)

I met a man, got a little confession (Yeah)
Went from a spark to a sweet obsession
Caught in hot water, I know he got someone else
But writing 'bout him is my new profession (Yeah)
And I plead no innocence for my situation
But I ain't cracked a smile for the longest duration
We born to live, but we only survivin'
So I won't let my man stop my husband arrivin'

It's a pity you already have a wife
And the other one runnin' on mi life
Rude boy, it's just a pity
It's a pity that I already got a guy
But you know say we're grown
So we haffi do what we like

Yeah, yeah, yeah
Do what we like, do what we needed (Yeah)
Could that be blind, I know mi feelings (Oh, yeah)
Rollin' the dice, want no revealin'
But if you give me a vibe, then I'll receive it
Pree my energy
You could drop the pin and it would show me where to be
I'm a single girl until he get down on one knee
So you better run me down and lock me up like the police (Freez
e)

It's a pity you already have a wife
And the other one runnin' on mi life
Rude boy, it's just a pity
It's a pity that I already got a guy
But you know say we're grown (Know say we're grown)
So we haffi do what we like (Do what we like, do what we like)

Ooh
Oh no, no, no, no, no
Yeah, it's just a pity, pity
Oh, baby, oh, baby
Oh, baby, oh
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