
Can't Take No More
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You've got me, you've got me
Don't fuck up and lose me
'Cause you don't be thinking
Why don't you be thinking?

There are things that have been making me jealous
Don't feel the same anymore
Why you let me down? (Down, down, down)
Down? (Down, down, down) Down?

If I pick a time or place
Would you be there?
Don't storm me out baby
Don't have me by myself baby
Replacing me with someone else baby

Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop hurting my soul baby

Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
I just can't take no more
No, no, no
I just can't take no more
No, no, no, no
I just can't take no more

Extra extra, read all about it
All my flaws, you know all about them
I guess it's cool for you to do shit

Breaking my heart I'm through with this shit
You be lowkey doing ya thing
Look at my eyes, a reflection of the pain
Plane and simple, you want something different
Don't be getting jealous, when you see my bitches

Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
I just can't take no more
No, no, no
I just can't take no more
No, no, no, no
I just can't take no more

I just can't
I just can't

Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop hurting my soul baby
Stop breaking my heart baby



Stop breaking my heart baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
Stop breaking my heart baby
I just can't take no more
No, no, no
I just can't take no more
No, no, no, no
I just can't take no more
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