
The Death Of Me
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Now I'm drinkin tryna heal it
Lot of smoke so I don't feel it
In the middle of the ocean
Now you love him don't wanna hear it
Gotta make it on my own now
Hopefully I find a way out
And it felt so pure
But now you kill me

That bitch was too bad
Gave her all that I had
Now she lookin for a way out
And it felt so pure

That bitch was so bad
Gave her all that I had
Now she lookin for a way out
And now you kill me
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