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Love story of my life
This the love story of my life

When I was hurt, girl, I still think about you

I broke your heart and I can't fix it

Cause times that I cheated, and I lay on my couch
Girl I lost yo trust

All that money don't mean nun

These hoes don't mean nun

My life don't mean nun without you

These streets left me scarred

Don't matter what it is, girl, I still be your love

Oh, oh, oh

I knew you was the one before you knew

I told you, "Don't give up" but you still gave up

Can't believe they played me like a fool

I fucked up, that's one thing I couldn't do

I broke your heart, you broke mines too

You know imma die for it, I told you I got you

I told you that imma ride until the end if it's bout you

And it's about me and our love

If I gotta do this shit alone, ion wanna do it

Damn near gave up my whole pack just to get through it

You did that outta love and don't mean nothing

I was down bad on my face, the bond we had would never break
We showed love in my deception, it fucked up and made me reckless
It fucked up and made me a man when I wasn't tryna be

Girl you took me out the sand when I was stuck

I kept a lock stuck on my heart and girl you got the key

Now every time they bring up you, they think of us and I

When I was hurt, girl, I still think about you

I broke your heart and I can't fix it

Cause times that I cheated, and I lay on my couch
Girl I lost yo trust

All that money don't mean nun

These hoes don't mean nun

My life don't mean nun without you

These streets left me scarred

Don't matter what it is, girl, I still be your love

Thinking how I did you

Girl I can't get mad

If you go fuck with a nigga from yo past

The type of shit I'm into

Living life so fast, but if you leave, just know I'm still gon' chase that b
ag

I was dripping you in CC

But now, my heart cold covered up in VVs

Now yo momma only see me on her TV

Don't know why you would leave and you still need me

Now every time I pop outside, its with a 3 piece

No, I can't fake kick it wit you niggas, I score TDs

Gotta be a 9 at least to try and get inside my B-E-D

Laying in my bed, thumbing through these hundreds all these thoughts running
through my head



When I was hurt, girl, I still think about you

I broke your heart and I can't fix it

Cause times that I cheated, and I lay on my couch
Girl I lost yo trust

All that money don't mean nun

These hoes don't mean nun

My life don't mean nun without you

These streets left me scarred

Don't matter what it is, girl, I still be your love

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

