Causing Trouble

Came by to tell me how you've changed
You got a new girl, she keeps you sane
And you don't think of me like that

I hold the moment in the gap

But honey, I know you

We dance to Elvis in the kitchen

At least we used to

And honey, you know me

We danced from Belfast to the Basin
When you sang and it stoned me

Well, it stoned me

Uh, step outside my steeple

Three way, that one sequel

Told God I won't leave you

It's all about love, no hate, no evil

I might, woo

Fall into the trap of the feeble

War my bruddas, they need you

I only see stars when I see you

What's madder than a black and illegal?

And melanin, there's too much hope

Said they wanna put pain in the dope

And they be the killers that feed you the most
Tell me I'm lost, found at the cross roads

I don't wanna cross roads

Don't wanna lungs, smoke, inhale fast, choke

You, on the blue carpet

We swapped bodies for a while

What was I doing all of those years?
Causing trouble I hear

Causing trouble I hear

My colours are coloured in blue

Trying won't cover a clue

It's all about you to you

That's not unusual

Right now, I see through that

You know damn well where the truth's at
The IQs covered by du-rags

Don't give them an option to prove that
Red handed, I caught you slippin'

When I tell me I love you different

If you know just what's missing

You might as well stay in the kitchen

I should just learn how to listen

Or maybe just mind my bidness

I should just keep my distance

I should just keep my distance

Doesn't that count for something?
Doesn't that count for something?
Doesn't that count for something?
Doesn't that count for something?
Doesn't that count for something?
Doesn't that count for something?

Saint Sister



Doesn't that count for
Doesn't that count for
Doesn't that count for

Told God I
Told God I
Told God I

won't leave
won't leave
won't leave

Doesn't that count for

Told God I
Told God I
Told God I
Told God I

won't leave
won't leave
won't leave
won't leave

Doesn't that count for

Told God I
Told God
Told God
Told God
Told God
Told God
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won't leave
won't leave
won't leave
won't leave
won't leave
won't leave
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something?
something?
something?
you
you
you
something?
you
you
you
you
something?
you
you
you
you
you
you, yeah
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