
Tweet, Things I Don't Mean
I Need to Talk to Y'all for One Minute
Have U Ever Been So Mad with the One You Love
And You Done Say Some Things That U Regret in the Morning
But Your Pride Still Won't Let You Admit When Your Wrong
But See Wrong Is Wrong
And Your More of an Adult When You Can Admit That
You Feel Me

See Baby Last Night I Was Pissed
Cold as Ice on My Wrist
__ I Was like Pissed Right
I Said a Few Things to Make His Brain Go Ding
This Chick Sick to Make His Just Want to Quit
Now Don't Give up on My Good Love
The Back Rubs in the Bathtub
Yeah I'm Just a Dirty Slut
I'm Just a Spoilt __
And Yeah I Get a Petty
Forgive Me If I Act to Silly

I've Been Thinkin Things Over, Ohh
And I Apologise
Woman Enough to Say I'm Sorry, Ohh
I Didn't Mean to Lie When I Said to You

You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Your Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
You Say Crazy Things When Ur Mad but the Things I Really Don't Mean Baby, Yeah
You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Ur Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
The next Day I'll Be Calling Trying to Get You on the Phone, Hook-up with You

I'll Do Whatever Makes it Better
Cus I Have Crossed the Line

I Have Overstepped out of My Boundaries
We Spent So Many Times Together
So Forget Those Lies
When I Told You

You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Your Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
You Say Crazy Things When Ur Mad but the Things I Really Don't Mean Baby, Yeah
You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Ur Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
The next Day I'll Be Calling Trying to Get You on the Phone, Hook-up with You

Boy I, I Thank You for Being So Patient (So Patient)
I said some messed up things for sure
I Thank You for Being So Patient (Patient)
And Standing by Me

See it Don't Feel Good to Hurt the One You Love
Even When You're Mad
I've Said Some Hurtful Things, I'm Sorry
You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Your Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
Crazy Things When You're Mad, I Don't Really Mean it
You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Ur Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
The next Day I'll Be Calling on the Phone Trying to Get Ya

You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Your Shit



Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
Sorry, I'm Trying to Hook up with You
You Make Me Sick, You Can Pack Ur Shit
Imma Be Alright, with or Without You
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