
Fire

Frankmusik

Tell me hows it feel
Now receiving
All the grief
And the hurt you were giving
You better practice what you preach
A match you never thought you’d meet
Hot coals are burning
But I’m no where to be seen

Look at what we had
Watch it burn
I can’t be blamed
You were my spark
And in turn
You hope for rain

Now I got fire
Now I got fire

Now I got fire
And I ain’t playing any playing anymore

Cos I got fire
Running through my veins
I got fire
No I’m not the same
Girl I got fire
And you better run
I ain’t playing any playing anymore
Cos I got fire
I took control
I took control
I got fire
I’m taking hold

I’m taking hold
Now I got fire
Can’t put me out
Can’t put me out
I’m sure this isn’t what you had in store

She lit me up
But quit me to soon
She lit me up
But that was last June
Now you can watch me from a far
Where you belong
You only get so many chances
When you consistently do wrong

You better practice what you preach
I ain’t a match you wanna meet
Are the hot coals still burning
Now I’m nowhere to be seen

Now I got fire fire fire
I got fire fire fire
Yeah I got fire fire fire
Ain’t playing any playing anymore



Tell me hows it feel
Now your only receiving
All the grief
And the hurt you were giving

If there’s a lesson that I’ve learnt
My love was nothing that you earned
These embers are all the light you deserve

Ooh
I got fire
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