
Please stop

Princess Superstar

Alright

Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby

Ay oh, you hurt me like a splinter
Ice baby, like my 6 dollar gloves of winter
Yea you’re the winner, got your e-mail during dinner
But threw up on the plate, not a bag but a wimp ah
I’m candid, you can’t be happy papi
I’m sure you feel like me, I eat crappy
I’ll be fattening stacks up into the Alps
Us black wake up, what just happened is wax!
So whack, I got fat cause of this shit
Boy you’re gonna pay for my nutrition like switching this
Since you get code of synthesis, syphilis

That needs to expand every time I was hittin it
Ridin on a plane, you even know I want to
How come I can hate you and still fuckin want you?
All night stuck you even though I blocked you
I wrote this song just so I could talk to you

Please stop, please stop
Please stop, don’t take another piece of my…
Please stop, please stop
Please stop, don’t take another piece of my heart

Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby

Bang up courses through my veins
Like a pressure cooker cookin candy canes
And sweet rage got me afraid of paradise
And my brand like bike, standing circle for yin and yang
Can’t explain why I got so much aggression
Teeth clutching even right after my yoga session
Tension, pressure, in my head I can’t see
But by one of the three I take responsibility
Feel me?
Humilities, you’re the worst but I’m no better
We fit together like 2 seeds on my sweater
Cause you are my miller, I gotta clean it off
And you are my miller, that’s how the hate stops
If I can see my part then I’m not being honest
I wanna be a goddess, no more college
Kemosabe the street like I promised
Though sometimes about me just have the ego of an artist

Please stop, please stop
Please stop, don’t take another piece of my…
Please stop, please stop
Please stop, don’t take another piece of my heart



Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby
Baby baby, baby baby

Let’s get down to business
I need forgiveness, rather cause all my shit loose
Let’s get down to business
I need forgiveness, rather cause all my shit loose
Let’s get down to business
I need forgiveness, rather cause all my shit loose
Let’s get down to business
I need forgiveness, but you – I forgive you

Baby baby, baby baby (I forgive you)
Baby baby, baby baby (I forgive you)
Baby baby, baby baby (I forgive you)
Baby baby, baby baby
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