
Chris Brown Feat. Game, Nice
Scott Storch, Game, Chris Brown
The meanest, the meaner, for a second I seen her
Had me open, got me lookin', losin' all my control
The passion I'm feignin', baby, you're the new meanin'
But I found myself trippin' when you walked through the door
And I know it's not like me gettin' beside myself
She got me feelin' that way
And I know it's unlikely that you gon' deny me
And just walk away
I'll be that guy that don't have time to play
Flippin' like a schedule, well, it's
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