
Love Yourself

YN Jay

(Thank you, GC)
Ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else
You know what I'm sayin'?
Ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else (No, Julius)
Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else
Love yourself, ayy, love yourself, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else
Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else (Yo, Stackz, open up, what the f
uck are you doin' in there?)
Ayy, ayy

Love yourself before you love somebody else
Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else

You gotta love yourself, you gotta love yourself, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else
Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else
You gotta love yourself, ayy, love yourself

God gave me a gift for seein' shit before it happen
But how my nigga die and I ain't see it comin'?
While I wanted some respect, it ain't shit to get some money
Still got the same phone, but I got a different number
I ain't know she ran track, but I know she was a runner
You lookin' for a new job? You can be my store runner
Ben Simmons from the three, he ain't really got no jumper
I kill shit in the woods, but I'm really not no hunter
You feel like Adam22, you ain't really got no jumper

Why you say her pussy good if you didn't really fuck her?
I don't want my bitch no more, but she know I still love her
I know that ain't my bitch no more, but sometimes I still fuck her
I know this life shit ain't promised, but I promise I'ma live
Ain't got no son or no daughter, I can't die without no kids
Piles of 'bows of Coochie Runtz, told bro stop the cigs
Rap shit fake as fuck, most this shit really rigged
Everybody ain't gon' win a Grammy
Your mama and your daddy got a mama, everybody get two grannies
But my granny died when I was young
I ride for my niggas, my ambition as a thug
Aww, nigga, how the fuck you steppin' in some Uggs?
Baby really cute, but she look better in the club

Like, baby, how you gon' love somebody and you don't even love yourself, bab
y?
That don't even make sense, you gotta love yourself
You should start with yourself
You know what I'm sayin'?

Ayy, love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else (Thank you, GC)
Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself, love yourself (No, Julius)



Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself before you love somebody else
Love yourself before you love somebody else, ayy
Love yourself, love yourself
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