
Heart Attack

Jarren Benton

I sit with this broken heart, like why did you leave me bitch
With a bottle of painpills, I swear this ain't easy bitch
I though we would ride together, you and me we would die togeth
er
Walk through the bowels of hell, like fuck it we fry together
You walked out and left me here, along with a fist full of tear
s
I drowned in my sorrow, I can't believe i wasted this many year
s
You didn
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