
Louie's Trust Issue

King Louie

Chorus:
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches I don’t, I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
Shawty you’re the one, cause I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
You’re the only one! 
I don’t trust these bitches, and I catch me slippin’
You’re the only one, cause I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t, I don’t trust these bitches! 

I told Nina I only trust you! 
Say what?
Call for me, I know you gonna shoot
Then what?

I don’t trust no bitch, don’t trust no nigga, that’s dead
Doing all that trust you end up dead
Free all my homes…
Don’t got shit for no snitch, but I’ll…
Don’t got shit for no bitch, but call me…
Don’t trust no bitch, but even trust myself
But I trust that bitch, Mary Jane, because she healthy
Can’t let her know I let go to hotel
Two… that mean killing, she might tell
And she fuck me in the... and ain’t your girl

Chorus:
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’

I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
I don’t trust these bitches I don’t, I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
Shawty you’re the one, cause I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
You’re the only one! 
I don’t trust these bitches, and I catch me slippin’
You’re the only one, cause I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t, I don’t trust these bitches! 

I don’t trust your bitch, you shouldn’t either, say
You think it’s your bitch, but she a eater, hoe
If you knew what she’d do to me, you’d beat her
She call me Louis, I call her cheater, the bitch! 
She say she did good, I didn’t believe her
She gave me head slow, now I know
I’ll be living … before hoe
She asked about trust, I told her no! 
What? She called me green light, cause fuck me she go
She said she need more drugs, I say for show
Her body wanna come, I let her come
Thrill, but I ain’t about myself, I got my gun, cause

Chorus:



Huh, huh, huh what?
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
Shawty you’re the one, cause I don’t trust these bitches
I don’t trust these bitches and I catch me slippin’
You’re the only one! 
I don’t trust these bitches, and I catch me slippin’
You’re the only one!
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