Not That Kind of Girl

(Verse 1)

You scroll your phone like it’s a game
Swiping past each plastic name
You watch the girls on social sites
Showing things that just ain't right
But I’m not here to mess around
I’m not a trend, I’m no one’s clown

(Chorus)
I’m not that kind of girl
Don’t get confused or in a whirl
| wear my heart like worn-out boots
I live my life by deeper roots
Not chasing gimmicks to feel alive
I’'ve got firm standards, not a fleeting high
So if you’re looking for a show
Just keep on scrollin’, go, just go

(Verse 2)
I’'ve got dreams that don’t fit screens
Faith in love and old routines
I’d rather dance in faded jeans
Than chase the likes and empty scenes
You want a spark that burns too fast
I’m built for fires that truly last

(Bridge)

Don’t mistake my quiet strength
For something you can twist or bend
I’m not your fantasy on demand
I’m a woman who’ll take a stand

(Final Chorus)

I’m not that kind of girl, | won’t pretend
I’m not a phase, I’'m not a trend
I’ve got a heart that won’t be sold
I’'ve got a soul that won’t be told
| don’t need praise to feel complete
| stand on love, not on deceit
So if you’re chasing something fake
I’m not the risk you ought to take
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