
Jazelle Kim - Bother Me

{Hook}

Slapping hoes that'll come for me

I ont even want you around, you can't comfort me

I ont even wanna talk shit, why you flocking me?

You was trying shit, but you know it don't bother me

{Verse}

Always gone pop when I get in their faces

I see it, bitch, I'm going places

I see that you bothered by it

You know that they singing me praises

Always gone spit like I aim, ain't no basin

They saints on some Mother Theresa's

I know that they bothered by it

But shit, I sense adoration

Tell me time I was on that fuck shit with a new attitude, Swear I love the 

nÐµw me

Drill baby, never wÐµnt sweet on a nigga, I'm bitter as fuck, I'm still his 

cup of tea

You do not bother me, you do not match up

Unbothered, I'm sipping the glass up

I'm happy when my I am so gassed up

You ain't learn, so baby the class up

{Hook}

Slapping hoes that'll come for me

I ont even want you around, you can't comfort me



I ont even wanna talk shit, why you flocking me?

You was trying shit, but you know it don't bother me

Slapping hoes that'll come for me

I ont even want you around, you can't comfort me

I ont even wanna talk shit, why you flocking me?

You was trying shit, but you know it don't bother me


