Made It
Ms Banks

Fanatix, fanatix

I had to do it on my own

Where was you?

I loved the times I'm ringing off your phone

Do you ever think of me whenever you're alone?

Feel it in my chest I'm getting higher than a drone
You should know I'm not just anybody

From the hood you cannot take shit from me

Real love, real trust man I saw that hardly

I battle for you man you coulda scarred me

Coming from a place where shit's fucked up

Man that shit's fucked up

How could I give you all my love and my trust?

You go and trade it for lust

I wonder if you thought of me all of them times that you buss
In other bitches, I'm supposed to be ya misses

And I put in all the work

Never thought that it could hurt this bad

Never thought that I could be this sad

I'm so mad

I built my world around you and I watch you break it
I'm burning but I know, one day I'll make it

And I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it

Yeah I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it
Yeah I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it
Yeah I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it

Every morning man I'm crying and I'm crying

You respect me? Tell me why the fuck you lying? (why)

Bullshit story wanna believe you, I'm trying and I'm trying
Tryna hold it in to stop myself from wyling

You don't like it when I talk to you like shit

Don't stop you from linking them other chicks, you fucking dick
Always thinking with your dick

All these girls ain't even half of me

They don't even care for you

All the shit we been through, tell me who was really there for you?
I'm so drained, I'm so drained

Baby boy you a lame

Thought I'd have your last name

Thought we'd get matching Ranges

It's a shame, I'm ashamed

Need to hop on a plane, get you off my brain

Cause if only you could feel the pain

I hold it down you never do the same

I let you in, you left me in the rain

I kept it real with you and still you wanna play the game? (what)
All your lies man, I coulda gone insane

And I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it

Yeah I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it
Yeah I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it
Yeah I made it, yeah I made it, I made it, I made it

Turned my house into a home



You was in your zone

Now I'm all alone
Henny to the dome

Shoulda got to know your past

Knew it wouldn't
Knew it wouldn't
Knew it wouldn't
So I try and try
Tried to be your
Even in the end

last
last
last
again
friend

Tried to make amends
But I couldn't hold it up

Couldn't hold it

up

Drowning in my cup
Need to give it up

Be the one, I couldn't do it for you
Be the one, I tried to do it for you

Couldn't do it for me
That's a different story
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