
Who I Gotta Be

Pleasure P

Tell me why 
Tell me why

If I was just like everybody else you been with
Giving everything you could ever dream just spending 
With the Louie V. just made for you 
Trips over seas just for us two
You wouldn’t love me tomorrow, 
if it was gone today.

Somebody tell me why I gotta drive a benz.. 
Or pop bottles in the club
Tell me why I gotta spend my years 
Just for you to show a nigga love
That if I throw a couple dollars you’ll be leaving with me
but in the morning you'll still go feeling lonely 
this ain't love, (it ain't love)
it ain't love, (this ain't love) 

this ain't love, (it ain't love)
If I’m the only one giving up

I see you used the finer things 
taking everything a man can give you
but those things that don’t mean a thing
if there’s nobody left to love you 
You might not give a damn baby
but here's just something to think about
think about, when you were alone and 
your wondering why

what just Louie v. just made for you 
trips overseas there’s no more for you 
‘cause you didn’t love me 

Thought it was gone now you leavin’ 

Somebody tell me why I got a drive a benz 
Or pop bottles in the club
Tell me why I gotta spend my years 
Just for you to show a nigga love
That if I throw a couple dollars you’ll be leaving with me
but in the morning you'll still go feeling lonely 
this ain't love, (it ain't love)
it ain't love, (this ain't love) 
this ain't love, (it ain't love)
If I’m the only one giving up

I can only give it
one givin
I can only please you
how I please you

you can be for love
give my own to you babe

could isn't love,could isn't love

Somebody tell me why I got a drive a benz 



Or pop bottles in the club
Tell me why I gotta spend my years 
Just for you to show a nigga love
That if I throw a couple dollars you’ll be leaving with me
but in the morning you'll still go feeling lonely 
this ain't love, (it ain't love)
it ain't love, (this ain't love) 
this ain't love, (it ain't love)
If I’m the only one giving up

Somebody tell me why I got a drive a benz 
Or pop bottles in the club
Tell me why I gotta spend my years 
Just for you to show a nigga love
That if I throw a couple dollars you’ll be leaving with me
but in the morning you'll still go feeling lonely 
this ain't love, (it ain't love)
it ain't love, (this ain't love)
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