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Samara Cyn

On a quest to find myself
Where will I go?

Where will I end up now?
On a quest to find myself

I'm headed for the cliff

I might head off the cliff (Might Jjump, might Jjump)
Lately, I been on some shit

Lately, I been off that shit (That's that shit)

Ooh, say aye-yah (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah, oh)
Aye-yah (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah)

Hightail it up the mountain

It curves like my hips

View sweet like my lips

The air come through crisp

It's a crack in the windshield (You crack me up)
Still see through your shit (Crack me up)

Still ain't shit in that clip, huh? (Oh no)
Still no gas in that whip, nigga (None at all)

Say aye-yah, ooh

(Aye—-yah—-yah, aye-yah)

Say aye-yah

Aye-yah-yah (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah)

I'm headed for the cliff

I might head off the cliff (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah)
Lately, I been on some shit (I might die)

Lately, I been off that (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah)

Ooh, yeah, I might die

Say aye—aye, aye-yah (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah)
Ooh, I might die

(Aye—-yah—-yah, aye-yah)

Ooh, I might die (Ah)

(Aye—-yah—-yah, aye-yah)

Aye—aye—aye

Aye—aye (Aye-yah-yah, aye-yah)
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