
Cut & Paste

Wynne

Up late, can't sleep, love hate we just cut and paste
Anyone can be replaced these days
More choice less fate these days
Unless it's my fault, then we blame the explore page
I never got caught
I ain't got no trouble being called out
Coming to my woman as a woman I'm like ha ha
Whatchu think you doing I ain't had this shit straight out
Live is hard, you should reconsider what to worry about
Why you up late?
Can't sleep, trynna investigate
From a fake page refreshing mine for an update
I know you hate your job you wasting time for that chump change
I might jump late but just in time to block a pump fake

Up late, can't sleep, love hate we just cut and paste
Anyone can be replaced these days
Uh, huh Kind of bleak, I know

Up late, can't sleep, love hate we just cut and paste
Anyone can be replaced these days
Prove me wrong
No

Why I gotta prove myself to you for
No matter what I say you always looking for a loophole
You don't want me hot but you gon' hate me if I'm lukewarm
Go fuck her if I'm too bored, I gave you two more
Chances after you were dancing over lines I drew
Hand out the window just to catch wind of moves
You were making right under my nose
Fucking with these hoes
They only want you for the clout
The only love you when you're gold, it's so

Arrogant to be standing there scrolling through bitches
Having someone tell you you can do better is really a privilege
But you don't get that and it's cool
So I'm checking up on you
From a distance watching you get with bitches you couldn't get with
Back when I was getting with you
Split me in two
Caring for you only made me a miserable fool
So you right, I don't know what I was thinking
I can lead you to the water but I can't make you drink it

Up late, can't sleep, love hate we just cut and paste
Anyone can be replaced these days
Why you gotta think that way (let me go ahead and move on)
Up late, can't sleep, love hate we just cut and paste
Anyone can be replaced these days
Why you gotta think that way?
Let me go ahead and move on
Let me go and get my shoes on
Ima cut you off like a coupon
Boy, you know that you wrong
Anyone you move on to next really a downgrade
And you know you sound crazy
Your friends will tell you that



Your family tell you that
You'll never get this back I hope you know that
How could you blow that?
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