
CHANGE OF PLANS

What the fuck are we doing tonight

Drinks at my place 

Maybe something light 

Going hard all week 

I’m drinking vodka and sprite 

Shot of Aurdmore 

To get me right 

Now we’re cooking 

Call up Britney for the ice 

And Fernan for Kahlua 

Feeling kind of tired

A shot or two will do you 

Hear my phone ring 

Bless the day hallelujah 

It’s the right name

She’s asking how I’m doing 

I was feeling good 

Now I’m feeling great 

I was feeling good 

Now I’m feeling great 

Cause I saw your name 

What else can I say 

She said where we going

I said pick the place 



Now we’re irting on the phone 

And she’s laughing

I just wanted to chill 

Now I’m active 

I couldn’t even tell you how it happened 

But I’m a fucking dog 

When there’s action 

Uber’s here 

Everybody chug 

20 minutes we’re already in the club 

Usher playing got us falling in love 

Once they slow it down 

I’m Curry with the dubs 

switch it up 

Now they’re playing De la Ghetto 

Whisper in her ear 

Player shit keep it simple 

Order her a drink 

Then we dancing in the middle 

I love the way she moves 

Baila baila así te quiero 

Mami 

And I was feeling good 

Now I’m feeling great 

I was feeling good 

Now I’m feeling great 



It’s the way she dance

What else can I say 

When they kick us out

Uber to my place 

I was feeling good 

Now I’m feeling great 

I was feeling good 

Now I’m feeling great 

She unzips my pants 

And I grab her waist 

First I liked her smell 

Now I love her taste 

Made all the right moves

Now we’re cruising 

She stays over at the crib 

Watching movies 

Making plans for next month 

Feeling stupid 

I already feel the panic 

Going through me 

Been a long few years 

I forgot how this feels 

Gotta get my shit together man 

Cause I’m getting ideas 

This will end up in tears 



And I haven’t even text her today 

Week goes by. We’re both MIA 

Shit was y. Now it’s DOA 

6 months later she won’t even say hey 

That’s crazy 

I was feeling good

Shit was going great 

I was feeling good 

Shit was going great

But I fucked it up 

What else can I say 

Tales of a vain man 

Scared of monogamy 

I was feeling good 

Shit was going great 

I was feeling good 

Shit was going great 

But I fucked it up 

What else can I say 

Overthink now 

You’ll be alone later 


