
EULOGY

Mozzy

Ooh, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Ooh, yeah, yeah, yeah
Ooh, yeah, yeah, yeah
Ooh, yeah, yeah, yeah
Ooh, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Oh yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, ooh, woah, ooh

It was new to me, yeah, ayy
Kill them bitches off, it's a eulogy (Uh)
Bae, is you gon' slide? Bae, is you a G? (Slide)
Yeah, bae, you got that ah, that ooh, that yeah
I know she be wishin' it was two of me (I know)
Uh, ayy, in the red eye, it got two keys (Two)
Yeah, baby, put that pussy on me, ooh-wee
Yeah, baby, got that ooh-ooh-wee

Yeah, peanut butter complexion and she thicker than Jiffy

Why you get your lips hit like they wasn't already pretty?
Gone for thirty minutes, how you already miss me?
You gotta be tipsy
Rose gold choker on her, gotta be fifty
Toes get to curlin' when I lock on her titties
Toes get to curlin' when I lock on her kitty
Eyes get to rollin' when I drop in her kidney
Textin' get excessive when I'm not in the bity
Yeah, ayy, but I don't mind
Don't tell me that it is when we fuckin', if it ain't mine (Yeah, ayy, ooh-
wee)
A nickel for the bag ain't nothin' 'cause she a dime (Ooh, yeah)
She be killin' these hoes, my lil' slime (Slime)

It was new to me, yeah (New to me)

Kill them bitches off, it's a eulogy (Yeah)
Bae, is you gon' slide? Bae, is you a G? (Yeah, ooh)
Yeah, bae, you got that ah, that ooh, that yeah
I know she be wishin' it was two of me (It was two of me)
Uh, ayy, in the red eye, it got two keys (Yeah, yeah)
Yeah, baby, put that pussy on me, ooh-wee (Yeah)
Yeah, baby, got that ooh-ooh-wee (Ooh-wee, yeah, yeah, yeah)
It was new to me, yeah (New to me)
Kill them bitches off, it's a eulogy (Yeah)
Bae, is you gon' slide? Bae, is you a G? (Yeah)
Yeah, bae, you got that ah, that ooh, that yeah (Two of me)
I know she be wishin' it was two of me (It was two)
Uh, ayy, in the red eye, it got two keys (Ooh, yeah)
Yeah, baby, put that pussy on me, ooh-wee (Yeah)
Yeah, baby, got that ooh-ooh-wee (Hold on, alright)

Ayy, I wanna chill with you in Cabo
It's your birthday, not your birthday, singin' Latto
Uh, I wanna chill with you in New York
Shoppin', we gon' out and get it, this a new start
If I do it all myself, then what is you for?
Best friend tell you every day, that nigga use her
And I'll never do you like that, it's beside me (Yeah)
And the way, don't let them fellas use your body 'cause I been in the street



, girl
If you ain't down in the room, what you be, girl?
Why you ain't tell me you was just a freak, girl?
Stop lookin' in the mirror, tryna be her
Now it's just so simple, I can't take
Finally missed my ride, now I can't make it
Now I feel I want to be alone
Got you sittin', lookin' at the phone, now this shit just—

It was new to me, yeah (New to me)
Kill them bitches off, it's a eulogy (Yeah)
Bae, is you gon' slide? Bae, is you a G? (Yeah, oh)
Yeah, bae, you got that ah, that ooh, that yeah
I know she be wishin' it was two of me (It was two of me)
Uh, ayy, in the red eye, it got two keys (Yeah, yeah)
Yeah, baby, put that pussy on me, ooh-wee (Yeah)
Yeah, baby, got that ooh-ooh-wee (Ooh-wee, yeah, yeah)
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