
Westside Connection

Rod Wave

(T-Turn me up, Fivee)
(Who is Wonder yo?)
(Ayo, Fielry made that heat)

Okay, let's switch the chapter
Don't like the story, I'm changing it
Just met a uphill battle
It's okay I was made for this
You were never there for me
I tried to give you everything
You can't get away with this
We was in the bottom together
You supposed to be right here with me
Hate me for what I did to you
Won't hate you for what you did to me
And I'm thinkin' we locked in 'cause you got kids with me
Don't condone no opp shit, niggas ain't shit to me
We gon' spin for months straight, Sunday to Sunday

Crack a Trey, let a gun bang
And tell me how I fell in love again
Safe to say my feelings changed with the wind
I was in a darkplace when you had found me
My pain and my problems had me surrounded
I was already drownin' when you had found me
You know I got love for Oakland city, baby
But I need you with me, baby

Give you the moon, the stars, the clouds
Whatever to make you smile
I don't even know where we goin' right now
I needed someone desperately
And you was right there for me
How you feel about a tour bus?

(I wanna hit the road with you)
Checkin' your location
(I'm wishin' I was close to you)
I left my heart on the West End
(I can't wait to get home to you, home to you)
I left my heart on the West End
I can't wait to get home to you, home to you
Oh, woah
Oh, woah
I left my heart on the West End
I can't wait to get home to you, home to you
Oh, woah
Oh, woah

Oh, oh (I'm wishin' I was close to you)
How you feel about a tour bus?
I wanna hit the road with you
And I been checkin' your location
Wishin' I was close to you
Left my heart on the West End
(I wanna hit the road with you)
Left my heart on the West End
Wishin' I was home with you
(Home with you)



Oh, woah
Grrah
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