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Back in the day I wanted to make you pay for all the foul 

shit you did 
but you get a pass cause your the mother of my kid 

And when my daughter grows I want her understand 

never to take any kind of  abuse from a man 

But You disrespect like I'm some kind of chump 
but  it's only cause I got  Jesus that you aint caught a lump 

I fell like R.E.M and  I'm  loosing my religion 

Messing  'round with was a bad life decision  
I'll be paying for that decision 'til  end of my days 

but my daughter is a god send despite your hellish ways 

I try to be cool but my patiences here is tested  

but you lied to the cops and had my ass arrested  
you know you wrong cause your own fatther  paid my bail 

and he apologized cause you aint mentally well 

misery love company so got to leave you alone 
I just want to see our daughter grow up healthy and strong 

 

Aint gonna let this fool  
make me lose my cool 

she's trying to run new game  

but baby I'm old school 

Aint gonna let this fool  
make me lose my cool 

she's trying to run new game 

but baby I'm old... baby I'm old school 
 

you aint happy with your life so you pull people down 

so I'm my daughter  life jacket  to insure she doesn't drown 
But go ahead and keep on acting a fool 

It's on the strength of my daughter I'll never lose my cool 

your trying to make me angry with these silly games you 

play 
but I aint going for the okie doke I wasn't born yesterday 

even your mother said I ought to whoop your ass  

but vengeance is the lord so let the feelings pass 
and nothing would make you happier than if I got violent 

but I aint Chris Brown so I walk away silent  

cause there aint no need for my admonishment 

you being yourself is it's own punishment 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Aint gonna let this fool  
make me lose my cool 

she's trying to run new game  

but baby I'm old school 

Aint gonna let this fool  
make me lose my cool 

she's trying to run new game 

but baby I'm old... baby I'm old school 
  

 You so lowdown I had to take the high road 

I got the patience of a saint or so I've been told 

Your petty vindictive and oh so vain  
I try to cherish what you were not what you  became 

to our daughter I never spoke ill of your name 

but it's a shame my baby momma can't say the same 
I hope to G-d you get the help that you need 

I don't my paying  support just don't spend it all on weed 

so I hope you find  someone to bring your life pleasure   
cause one man trash might be another man treasure  

  

Aint gonna let this fool  

make me lose my cool 
she's trying to run new game  

but baby I'm old school 

Aint gonna let this fool  
make me lose my cool 

she's trying to run new game 

but baby I'm old... baby I'm old school 


