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Happy but, sad guy 
Only see the good in the bad guy 
Fucked up, so tell ‘em why you mad guy 
She long gone far away, is ya glad guy 

My heart’s been broken over and over 
Must’ve tripped and bust my ass in love  
My heart’s been broken over and over 
Must’ve tripped and bust my ass in love  

TRACK 1 

SADBADMADGLAD



Tell me whatchu know about love 
Is it real 
Is it fake 
Does it come from above 
Do you give 
Do you take 
Is it hand in a glove 
Or a common mistake 
Whatchu know about love girl 

And tell me whatchu know about joy 
Does it come from a girl 
Can it live in a boi 
Is it found in ya hips 
Or the sway of ya switch 
Can I hit 
Did I miss 
Whatchu know about joy boi 

So tell me whatchu know about pain 
Is it love playin’ games 
Maybe love gone insane 
Does it last always 
Or a week and a day 
Should I leave 
Can I stay 
Whatchu know about pain love 

TRACK 2 

GINKGO



Sway of the tree feel the wind blow 
Breeze hit the leaves  
Fell a ginkgo 
Sway of the tree feel the wind blow 
Then the breeze hit the leaves  
Fell a ginkgo ginkgo 

Is she real 
Do the things that she say out her mouth 
Make a nigga wanna feel 
Am I lying to myself, did I fall deep in love 
Bitch kiilllll 
I been workin’ hard on me  
Tryna fall more for me and be still 
(Stay yo ass at home) 
Take a second be still 
(Be quiet……a second) 

But that ass be on wop wop wop 
Heart and mind make a muhfkn swap swap swap 
Needa take my ass home, made a stop stop stop 
Stay tryna get soaked, from a drop drop drop 
And then I see you 
At the same time me 
How can I be in love 
When I’m still on the run 
Prishcoowoop 

Sway of the tree feel the wind blow 
Breeze hit the leaves  
Fell a ginkgo 
Sway of the tree feel the wind blow 
Then the breeze hit the leaves  
Fell a ginkgo ginkgo 

Prishcoowoop 



She call me when she miss me 
She stay on my mind 
Be over in 5 
Put a rock in the door and let me in 

Girl want to be nasty 
She know I don’t mind 
Be over in 5 
Put a rock in the door and let me in 

We wake up in morning 
Bussit one more time 
Be over in 5 
Put a rock in the door and let me in 

She wanna look at me 
While I’m on behind 
Be over in 5 
Put a rock in the door and let me in 

She let me know about a thing or two 
Bout the way she do the thing she do 
So we fight good 
And we fuck good 
Done done some thangs 
We never should 
And it feels good to be single 
Man fuck a mix and mingle 
You seen me  
And I seen you 
You love me 

TRACK 3 

ROCK



And I love you 
And I wanna let the world know  
How deep for you my love go 
But I tremble at commitment 
Try hard to be consistent 
This love connection is crazy 
Don’t want door 2 or 3 
Can’t choose just any one 
I see a rock propped on door 1 

So Ill be over in 5 
Put a rock in the door and let me in 
Put a rock in the door and let me in 
Rock 
Rock 
Rock 



Girl I know you got work in the mo’nin 
And them hours lookin’ short 
Let me be your good excuse 
When you walk through the door 
We’re the love that both of us been wantin’ 
Aint no need to slow it down 
We done lost count of rounds 
(The) 
Skin you in 
(Said the skin you in) 
Brown as fuck 
Tell me when 
I can touch 
Let me rub up on ya 
With my lips 
Let me kiss up on you 
With my lips I wanna rub up on you 
With these lips I wanna kiss up on you 

Let it run slowly 
Put it on my lips 
I know its drivin’ you crazy 
When I’m pullin’ on them hips 
Let it run slowly 
Put it on my lips 
I know its drivin’ you crazy 
When I’m pullin’ on them hips 

TRACK 4 

BAF (BROWN AS F*CK)



Lovers 
Friends 
Til’ the 
End 
Hold my 
Hand 
I don’t wanna fuss or fight 

Teardrops 
Eyes 
Love drips 
Thighs 
Gotta 
Try 
I just wanna make it right 

Pleasure 
Pain 
Nothing 
Gained 
Can’t ex- 
plain 
Why I ever told a lie 

Sometimes there’s 
Fuckin’ on my mind 
In too deep I’ve run out of time 
Someone throw a line 
I said yes 
But meant no 
And I blame it 
On my ego 

TRACK 5 

ACTIONS



Been shown too many signs 
Messed up and I’ve made some girls cry 
Now she aint gon’ reply 
Now her phone broke into pieces 
She tired of my speeches 

Don’t leave 
Stay with me 
Babygirl this is my plea 
Don’t strikes 
Come in threes 
So let me swing 
Batter batter hey 

Don’t leave 
Stay with me 
Babygirl this is my plea 
Don’t strikes 
Come in threes 
So let me swing 
Batter batter hey 



Gottalotta itty bitty pieces 
Of my broken heart 
Somebody tell me where the peace is 
When you’re torn apart 

(Let me tell you what she do) 

Won’t text back 
Or smile at me 
Got about one fuck 
For my honestly 
Won’t check on a nigga 
See how I do 
And I deserve it all 
For what I put you through  

Gottalotta itty bitty pieces 
She won’t 
Check on a nigga 
See how I do 
Broken little pieces 
Of my heart, of my heart, of my heart 
Gotta lotta pieces 
Of my broken heart 

TRACK 6 

PIECES



(A spray of emotions containing the thoughts) 
Masculine 
Feminine 
Are you a girl 
Are you a boi 
I mean she wears her clothes, I mean they’re 
like, they’re like boi clothes 
She’s like, she’s like a girl, she’s so, she’s so 
Who are you 
What are you 
What the fuck 

Caught me by surprise her eyes 
Face turned red cause I was shy 
And I was sitting on my couch 
She leaned over got my mouth 

Oooooooyeeeeeaahhhhhh haaaauuuhhhh 
Oooooooyeeeeeaahhhhhh haaaauuuhhhh 

She wore 
Boy underwear like mine 
Furthermore 
She walked and talked like I 

Oooooooyeeeeeaahhhhhh haaaauuuhhhh 
Oooooooyeeeeeaahhhhhh haaaauuuhhhh 

Give a damn if you look like a boi 
Cause boi you bring me joy 
This boi brings me joy 
A boi brought me joy 
This boi brings me joy 
A boi brought me joy 

TRACK 7 OOHAHHHAUH



A perfect fit  
Like a hand in glove 
Im face to face 
With the one I love 
And time will tell 
What we’re gonna do 
Yes we’re in love 
But Im afraid of you 

We’re a perfect fit 
Like a hand in glove 

And time will tell what we’re gonna do 
A perfect fit 
Like a hand in glove 
Face to face with the woman I love 
And time will tell 
What we’re gonna do 
Yes we’re in love but I’m afraid of you 

Or is it me 

TRACK 8 

REALITY


