
Hangover

Dwele

Ah
Is you F****d Up?
Huh? what?
I'm a little F****d up too
You say that you can't tell
I probably ate a little more than you
Before the night time
People, whose to blame?
We are playin' our part
We all should have voted on our escort from the start
Hey

Hangover
Just get me to the mornin'
Hangover
Just get me to the mornin'
Hangover
If I can just make it to the mornin'

Hangover
Just make it to the mornin'
Hangover
Just get me to the mornin'
Hangover
Just get me to the mornin'
Hangover
Just make it to the mornin'
Hangover

We are stumbling
The club closing
The sofa like that and we fallin' in it
Has anyone seen the escort?
The one that's providing the dress port

Never mind
I see our friend
Trying to fight a guy with a drink in his hand
He grabs some of us to go find this honey
Trying to get some of his heir of money, money, money
We in too deep
He's kicked out and I'm losing sleep
Drinks high price the whole place is mad
We all broke and can't pay our tab
Damn

Young lady, whose to blame?
We all playin' her part
We all should have voted from the start
Yea Yeah

We are desperately tryin'
Ah
To hold each other up
And stay on our toes
Can't wait till we get home
The place that we used to, The place that we know
No money for a cab
We gotta walk it



Its gonna take some time
Across the street they laugh
They also wasted
The whole damn place is
Hard over
And for the mornin'
Some a y'all won't get up
Some of y'all might lose your jobs
From battling hangover
Some of y'all lost your cars
And some of y'all cant go home
People, whose to blame?
We are playin' the part
But next time we vote on whose in charge
Its the

It's the hangover.
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