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Vivian Green

Flow try to dough on the flow how to oh
I know you'd love to keep me tighter but I gotta go
I know you love a lot of Prada, lot of top designers
I love your back rubs, garlic bread, hot lasagna
These things I can’t provide, I’m on without the dollar
I would’ve stayed but I forgot I got another show
You probly think I’m out trickin but I don’t love them hoes
I got bills to pay, I ain’t got money to blow
I love you so much, I just called to let you know
I had a crush on you ever since cold crush, you know what
You probly think I’ll try to keep you hold up but hold up
I’m tryna make this back account swell up for both us
Never tried to play you, never leave you dangling
Like a promise simple, what you tryna get into?
I’m your prince charming and you my everything
Never leave you hanging by a string, get that out your mental let’s go

We’re supposed be over 3

3 months ago
We let each other go
It feels the same
That much just changed
You’re out of my bed but still in my head
You cut the grass, take out the trash
You still do for me whenever I’m in need
Still have your key but I need it back
You open my door
I’m like what the heck?

By a string, by a string
Keep me hanging on
By a string, by a string
We should be moving on

By a string, by a string
You keep me hanging on
By a string, by a string
You’re not my boyfriend

You need to go
I’ll tuck your bed
I’ll change the locks
Or just move away
I’d give anything for some normal see
This duality is just killing me
This spin in us should just be me
I need to fly, I’ve earned my wings
You love me babe, I love you back
Everybody should know you need more than that

By a string, by a string
Keep me hanging on
By a string, by a string
We should be moving on

By a string, by a string
Keep me hanging on



By a string, by a string
You’re not my boyfriend

And baby I recognize the need that you still feel
We’ve been together so long and that’s hard to kill
Can’t expect to just wake up and it’s gone away
But you don’t know that it’s been uh this way
So stop dangling my heart because it’s hard for me
Maybe we’ll get it back but now I need you to let me go

By a string, by a string
Keep hanging on
By a string, by a string
Should be moving on

By a string, by a string
Keep me hanging on
By a string, by a string
Keep me hanging on

By a string, by a string
Keep me hanging on
By a string, by a string
We should be moving on

By a string, by a string
You keep me hanging on
By a string, by a string
You’re not my boyfriend
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