
Cruel

Pell

Don't be cruel
Ah, ah, ah, ah
Oh, oh, oh, oh

I don't wanna put you first, yeah
I just wanna make you hurt, yeah
Winter time in Cancun, yeah
Feelings already done surfaced
Remember that time in bed
Fucking you with no mercy
Know you won't go outside, yeah
Saying them feelings ain't perfect, uh
Swear that really hit my pride
I found a new girl 'cause a gangsta can't
When I said I love you it was 'til I die
Know you moving on but come on, baby, don't be...

Cruel

Ah, ah, ah, ah
Oh, oh, oh, oh

Don't be cruel
Don't be rude (Don't be)
Don't be cruel
Don't be rude

Tell me how that dirt tastes, yeah
Counting up my mistakes, yeah
Hurricane got displaced, yeah
So I slept over your place, yeah
Remember that time of day
You would go out your way, yeah
Then you won't go outside, yeah

So I had to relocate
Called me up around noon, uh
Said she wanna go on date, yeah
Why I had to take that gamble?
I just wanna poke her face, yeah
Remember that time of day
I would go out my way
Know you moving on, but come on, baby, don't be...

Cruel
Ah, ah, ah, ah
Oh, oh, oh, oh (Don't be)
(Don't be)

Don't be cruel
Don't be rude
Don't be cruel
Don't be rude
Don't be cruel
Don't be rude
Don't be cruel
Don't be rude

Their people have people



Their people have people
Their people have people
Their people have people
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