
Yung Bleu, Family Feud
Since we in this room, I guess we might as well
'Cause you still want me and I can tell
So you better not be surprised
When I drop and I dive in your legs, in your thighs, I

I'm not good with just every other holiday
But I'm good with fuckin' every different kind of way
It's understood we gon' party like your birthday

And I know your daddy don't like me
Your mama wanna fight me
Your sister don't trust me, oh no
And I think your brother be hatin'
Your auntie's impatient
She wants me to marry you

Boy, it ain't no pressure on me and you (You)
Just wanna spend time with us two
And I just don't know, should I stay or go?
Should I nourish this friendship, let it grow? (I don't know)
You be like, "I can't get this feeling from no other bitch"
And I be like, "Should've listened to my mama, know you're full of shit"
Can't sleep at night
With you on my mind

And I'm, I'm not good with just every other holiday
But I'm good with fuckin' every different kind of way
Listen close, you can see just what I'm tryin' to say

And I know your daddy don't like me
Your mama wanna fight me
Your sister don't trust me no more
And I think your brother be hatin'
Your auntie's impatient
She wants me to marry you

(Yeah, yeah, yeah)
Yeah, yeah, yeah
Family feud
Girl, I do
Yeah, I do
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