Yung Bleu, Can't Help Who You Love

To be honest, girl, I don't know who to trust

But when | need someone, | always think of us

Tell me is this love or baby is it lust?

And you might fall for the devil but you can't help who you love

Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love

Devil in a dress (Devil)

Made for good sense, gotta confess, gotta confess (Gotta confess)
Why when we make love (Damn)

It always feel like we sinnin' (Yeah)

| know that she bad (Yeah)

But she might get a pass (Yeah)

Fell in love with her fast (Yeah)

| know you and your back, drive me crazy and crash

Tried to cut her off but the head too good

Tried to cut her off but the sex too good

Tried to leave but she workin' her legs too good

She wanna leave, girl, don't do me that way (Don't do it)

| want you to stay, | want you to stay

| be suckin' and fuckin' you then | be duckin' you off (Duckin' you off)
But you tell me, I'm stuck with you, huh?

Remember we fought at the W, huh? (W, huh?)

That's why | fell in love with you, huh?

To be honest, girl, I don't know who to trust (Kow who to trust)

But when | need someone, | always think of us (Always think of us)

Tell me is this love or baby is it lust? (Tell me Is it lust?)

And you might fall for the devil but you can't help who you love (Ooh, you can't help who you love)

Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love

Word around town, you a freak (Lil' freak)

But you my freak, yeah

Say you for the streets

Must be my street

She say she don't eat meat (She vegan)

But she eat my meat (Mm)

Trackhawk, let me fuck you in the Jeep

Legs all on the seat (Vroom)

And a fella can't tell her nothin'

Can't tell her nothin' '‘bout me

Everybody might think you dumb as fuck

But it's just a lil' somethin’ 'bout me that you can't give up
And | thought you was done when you ain't pick up
You love me too much and | know that shit suck
Hope your heart and your mind don't get mixed up
You can't help who you love

Even if it's fucked up

Can't help who you love, can't help who you love

Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Can't help who you love, can't help who you love
Hitmaka
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