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She hopin’
That I’m seein all the pictures that she postin’
Last night left her feelings on open
She tryna find another way for me to notice, to notice

Under moonlight

With a dress so white
She do cocaine, she’ll be up all night
Heartbreaker, got you out your mind, (got you out your mind, got you out your mind)

Under moonlight

With a dress so white

I can never understand why it feel so right

Heartbreaker, got you out your mind, (got you out your mind, got you out your mind)

I’m gettin lit
, You gettin’ sad, We in different moods
I be switching on my hoes, Ima pick and choose
I’m sippin’ on Ac, I’m gettin’ to work, I’m not an average dude

You sippin on Tris fake like that bitch That got some attitude
That pussy way too good, I gotta have it
You’ve been on my mind, and I’ll admit it
When that bank too big, you gotta spend it
We’ll go Balenciaga shopping on the way

She hopin’
That I’m seein all the pictures that she postin’
Last night left her feelings on open
She tryna find another way for me to notice, to notice

Under moonlight

With a dress so white
She do cocaine, she’ll be up all night
Heartbreaker, got you out your mind, (got you out your mind, got you out your mind)

Under moonlight

With a dress so white

I can never understand why it feel so right

Heartbreaker, got you out your mind, (got you out your mind, got you out your mind)
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