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Starlito

Ah
Lito

My thoughts racing, well, they circulating like NASCAR
Just a persona you impersonating, nah, that's Star
Big gun, a lil' bad bitch, a fast car (Lito)
Gas stove, pot of boiling water, a crack jar (Ooh)
Where I'm from, they gon' really test you if you act hard
Build you up just to break you down, yeah, that part
It don't matter, it was meant to happen, guess that's why I'm r
appin'
I got right, then I left, they don't resent you when you averag
e
I was coolin', then I went through what I went through, made me
 savage
I just wish that I had knew your true intentions, you was cappi
n'
Yeah, they love you when you spendin', but I remember when I ai
n't have it
Them hoes ain't used to answer, then I end up draggin' 'em
Niggas used to laugh, then I went up, went right past 'em
Seen 'em when I lapped 'em, damn, dog, what happened?
My feet firmly planted, I don't take nothing for granted
If we don't communicate, then it won't be no understanding
Everything I love that I done cherished end up vanishing
Difficult to trust and I got issues with abandonment
Pouring out my heart only to find it ain't much love in it
Ran my spot so hot, to touch the knob, you need an oven mitt
We ain't got no dealings, I'm in my feelings because of it
Say she ain't fuckin' with me, call whoever I been fuckin' with
You be on some other shit, what type of time you on?
Okay, baby, I admit it, maybe I was wrong
Huh, who am I kidding? I wouldn't forgive me neither
Maybe I need to call my favorite eater
Intrusive thoughts, you didn't regret it 'til you got caught
Still payin' for it, I wouldn't've bought it if I knew the cost
Signals got crossed and it threw us off
No longer trustin' what's true or false
What you doin' goin' through my calls?
Damn, I done got too involved, looked up and it's you I lost

Damn, I done got too involved, looked up and it's you I lost
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