Don't Care
Chris Travis

Bitches and these niggas telling lies

I don't know who the fuck to believe

Every body seem cool but really

All these mothafucka's do is seem to scheme

Shit, and I don't really care I look out for my self

Cause all I got is me, my brain, my family and my fuckin' health

Bitches and these niggas telling lies

I don't know who the fuck to believe

Every body seem cool but really

All these mothafucka's do is seem to scheme

Shit, and I don't really care I look out for my self

Cause all I got is me, my brain, my family and my fuckin' health

Here these niggas keep talking

But my name getting big, I don't even care

All these niggas sleep on me, but my hits so big I don't even care
Bitch said she love fashion, I said fuck that girl I don't even care
She talk to me and the squad, she a ho so she don't even care

Said nobody care 'bout shit, said nobody care 'bout nothing

Hope my face pop up in ya' head when you and that lame ass nigga fuckin'
Said nobody care 'bout shit, said nobody care 'bout nothing

Hope my face pop up in ya' head when you and that lame ass nigga fuckin'
Running date as I bump Outkast

Just sitting thinking 'bout my past'’

Wondering if I move to another city

I can just escape from my past

But fuck that, I ain't got shit to hide

My reputation ain't built off lies

And if you think that he'll fuck you

I don't even care nigga you can get demised

I was finna say, I know a better place

We can talk and fuck when we late

Probably on the beach or somewhere in the bay

Probably in LA, I'm out range shit

Girl we can go wherever you want

But you can leave if you want

I think it's best that you don't

Bitches and these niggas telling lies

I don't know who the fuck to believe

Every body seem cool but really

All these mothafucka's do is seem to scheme

Shit, and I don't really care I look out for my self

Cause all I got is me, my brain, my family and my fuckin' health

Bitches and these niggas telling lies

I don't know who the fuck to believe

Every body seem cool but really

All these mothafucka's do is seem to scheme

Shit, and I don't really care I look out for my self

Cause all I got is me, my brain, my family and my fuckin' health

Here these niggas keep talking

But my name getting big, I don't even care

All these niggas sleep on me, but my hits so big I don't even care
Bitch said she love fashion, I said fuck that girl I don't even care



She talk to me and the squad, she a ho so she don't even care

All my bitches don't care

Everybody know that I don't care

These fashion niggas in the air

Fuck yo' clothes my nigga, I don't care

All my bitches don't care

Everybody know that I don't care

These fashion niggas in the air

Fuck yo' clothes my nigga, I don't care
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