Stitches

Got your girl in my section, finna blow up
A player smokin’ loud,

I'm ‘bout to roll up

She ain’t never got high like this

With a guy like this

When she pop it, tell her, “Hold up.”
Better believe she gon’ leave with a real
I dick her down,

Can’'t put it down like I do

I get to bussin’ no discussin’,

Gotta deal with it

Team us, we ain’t worried ‘bout you
Murder she wrote

Yeah, when I hit it, I'm a kill it,

I'm a get it like

Murder she wrote

You wanna know how I know what I know

You watch me bleed

Until I can’t breathe, shakin’
Fallin’ onto my knees

And now that I’'m without your kisses
I’11l be needin’ stitches

Trippin’ over myself, achin’

Beggin’ you to come help

And now that I’m without your kisses
I’11 be needin’ stitches

Yeah, look, I know you heard of me
Man, I go and murder these

Get ‘em on the table

Need some surgery

It’s like that,

Seein’ flow every time it switches
I’'m doin’ Shawn Mendes

When they rockin’ it like some stitches
Like, uh

I free hard, get the beat man

It’s sick, take it to the ER

But if I got that, man

Write it all in cursive

I'm spittin’ these verses, murderin’, man
I'm gonna call me some nurses

I get it like that, uh

Safari on,

We gon’ write the track

Rollin’ with Omarion, like, uh

See me passin’ them

Something big, I feel it happenin’
Feel it in the air

Like I got some amnesia

They put me under the knife

I got some anesthesia

‘Cause Imma go hard, yeah

And they get close to me

‘Cause Imma murder every verse
Like I'm post to be, woo!

Timeflies



You watch me bleed
Until I can’t breathe,
Fallin’ onto my knees
And now that I’m without your kisses
I’11 be needin’ stitches

Trippin’ over myself, achin’

Beggin’ you to come help

And now that I’m without your kisses
I’11 be needin’ stitches

shakin’

If your chick come close to me

She ain’t goin’ home where she post to be

Gettin’ money like I'm post to be
Gettin’ money like I’'m post to be
Ooh, all my playas close to me

And all them other playas

Where the post to be, yeah

The hoes go for me

And I eat your girl’s booty like groceries,

You watch me bleed
Until I can’t breathe,
Fallin’ onto my knees
And now that I’'m without your kisses
I'1l be needin’
Trippin’ over myself, achin’

Beggin’ you to come help

And now that I’m without your kisses
I’11 be needin’ stitches

shakin’

stitches

You watch me bleed
Until I can’t breathe,
Fallin’ onto my knees
And now that I’m without your kisses
I’11 be needin’
Trippin’ over myself,
Beggin’ you to come help

And now that I’m without your kisses
I’11 be needin’ stitches

shakin’

stitches
achin’
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