
Anastacia, Yo trippin
WhoaHeyaAll tis time this lifeIs a rhythm without a rhyme'Cause it makes me feel, uhI'm like a train without a wheel, whoaYou got me down, so lowI gotta be tough, won't touch the ground, ahBut - I'm alrightI won't give up without a fightIf you don't want to realiseThat I would never compromise myIntegrity or my right to be freeThere's nothing left for me to say'CauseYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songYo trippin'Why you make me feelLike my feelings ain't so realYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songHey, whoaYo trippin'Why you feel (why you feel, why you feel)That to be cruelIs to be real, yeahHonesty (honesty, yeah, honesty)Is how I liveBut you refuse to see thatYou'll never win the game of lifeAsk whyYou live in sin&gt;From telling all those liesCan't live in peaceYour heart won't let me freeThere's nothing left for me to say, yeahYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songYo trippin'Why you make me feelLike my feelings ain't so realYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songWhoaYo trippin'YehaWhy you always trippin' on me?Yo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songYo trippin'Why you make me feelLike my feelings ain't so realYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songBaby why you alwaysTrippin babyYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songYo trippin'Why you make me feelLike my feelings ain't so realYo trippin'There ain't nothing wrongWith the way I sing my songWhoaYo trippin'
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