
May Day

Sublime with Rome

Where we gonna go now?

Don't you smoke up all my weed nah, yeah
Then go tell me what I need now

I was just hopin' on just stayin' up
But they did it better, girl, you know what's up
Just copped a bag and I got outta your face
I'm jumpin' all over right to your place
We got something that we can't speak about
Sequence on sequins, go don't let it out, no
I'm just jumpin', tryna figure you out

'Cause I blame myself
I'm screaming may day, may day on you
You know I'm screaming may day, may day on you
Whoa-oh

I've been waiting patiently now, oh
Now you've got me on my knees, oh

I swear to God, girl, I can't get away
All of my beats, girl, you're no use to me
I'm just a bit to get ahead of the taste
I'll run to you even miles away
Just say the word and I'm ready to go
Let's handle this nest, girl, you already know
I may be drunk and I'm still on my verse
All that I got are my balls and my purse

'Cause I blame myself
I'm screaming may day, may day on you
You know I'm screaming may day, may day on you
Whoa-oh
Whoa-oh

You know I'm screaming, may day on you

You know I wanna made believe
That I belong to you and you belong to me
I hear it echo in my head

Yes I know that I'm screaming may day, may day on you
You know I'm screaming may day, may day on you
Whoa-oh
Whoa-oh
You know I'm screaming may day
I'm screamin' may day on you
Ah-ah yeah
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