
Forever

TiaCorine

Drunk too much henny so I gotta piss it out
Ain't no beefin' with me it's about who's the richest now
You don't wanna fight me I suggest you just talk it out
I know he a dog so I'm just gonna walk it out
Don't let me find out I'm just what you be talkin' bout
'Cause then ima have to just shit on you harder now
Touchin' my clit on the way to yo mama house
It get harder to reach me I live in Osama house
Like when Michael was playing for Bulls I be ballin' out
Shot callin' out, we get to fallin' out
Countin' up large amounts, what can I argue 'bout
You the type nigga that always be callin' out
I been thinkin' bout puttin' my pussy all on yo mouth
You gon' stop being petty that's just what we talked about
I really don't get it that's what I be talkin' bout
I get the feeling we never forever now

Nigga who do you love
Ohh ooh
Nigga who do you love
Nigga who do you love
Nigga who do you love
Ohh ooh
Nigga who do you love
Nigga who do you love

You ain't have nothin' I shared my plate
And ain't never no bitch take you on a date
Yeah bitch I know somethin' better have my way
Just suck on my pussy don't touch my face
He callin' me Simon he do what I say
That pussy like water he Rod Wave
Don't fuck with my daughter in broad day
'Cause I'ma slide on you the opp way
I'm fuckin' you good and you the fillin' my tank
I'm textin' you all of the way to the bank
You never talk shit 'cause you know that you can't
If you beefin' with me then you know it's just hate
I love all my hoes so I be savin' the day
Fendi my garments and Gucci my cape
You want me to change ain't no way that I can't
Never forget when you lied to my face
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