Da Low Down

I remember ya said, that you'd always be there for me.

Well I'm looking around

And the faces aren't familiar that I see...

Times movin on and you became part of the past.
You're just a memory that I care to remember no more.
No sense of commitement

You ain't got what it takes you fuckin fake.

Will you accept it what's going down.

Will you accept it da low down.
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