
A.GIRL, Getting Older
Has love gone colder
Or did I get older
Such a shame when its all done
Ended up with the wrong one
Cause I can’t take it
And my love needs saving
Call me fool when it’s all done
I’ll end up with the right one, right one

Bad news
Ringtone
Sick views
Nice clothes
Pretty boys know how to take my smile
Ghetto boys make it worth my while yeah
Snakes I said there’s snakes in the garden
They bite quick that’s why I stay guarded
I stay guarded
All on my lonesome need serotonin
Go figure go figure
They only want you when you make six figures
You could look innocent but you talking like a sinner
I lost a lot but end of the day yeah I’m a winner
Never bitter
Never thought that I was better than anyone ever
Always knew that I was made for something bigger
Bigger than you
Bigger than me
I’m about to be as big as I’m meant to be better believe that

Has love gone colder
Or did I get older
Such a shame when it’s all done
Ended up with the wrong one
Cause I can’t take it
And my love needs saving
Call me fool when it’s all done
I’ll end up with the right one, right one

Pick up pick up
(Oh shit I’m getting a call, fuck)
Hey Sissy its me (yo)
I got something hectic to tell you bro (yeah tell me)
I was sitting there.
She was talking something mad bro (who?)
You won’t believe what she said
I couldn’t stop laughing (Oh fuck that bitch)
I was dying, I swear

Watch who you talk to
You made the wrong move
What was said comes back around to me
Can’t go round you gotta come to me
Aint got time if you tryna act fake right now
Keep it out my face right now right now
Wild bitches wild bitches
Everywhere that I go
Understand me when I tell you im not acting for show
I stay ten toes with it
Ask my blood thats witness
Better mind your business
I’m five six but I’m vicious
Have you begging for forgiveness
Its KO in one minute



Fuck it I’m a live fearless
But I stay focused on the vision

Has love gone colder
Or did I get older
Has love gone colder
Or did I get older

Has love gone colder
Or did I get older
Such a shame when it’s all done
Ended up with the wrong one
Cause I can’t take it
And my love needs saving
Call me fool when it’s all done
I’ll end up with the right one, right one
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