Foolish
So let me literate and obvuscate all the answers from the truths

Tonight the sky is grey, I lived today, another lighter point of view, so what’s next to do?

Saw a sign the other day it made me wonder what we really have to say

Reflecting emptiness another wasted virtue on our youth, well who are you?

<Well, I can’t find your frequency, what were those words you said to me

<To all this pain inside, I feel just fine

<I’m never gonna mind so don’t waste your time

Preaching your Avalon and babalon, you’ve sold yourselves the truths, but where the proof?
Conducting travesties to those in need and now they want to help the free, well that’s not for me.

We are destruction, making paths in destiny’s halls, with no time to fall

I don’t feel like it ended, but what the hell do I know, she might have just pretended.

And now it’s all expended, and you have now been befriended, how the fuck are you even offended?

Stupid is as stupid does, the cost of pain can’t stop their lust, so where’s the trust?

<Chorus>

[Change]

<Chorus>

Lay It Down

Up to stage 2 now how do you do, all you junkies on the corner’ still sellin’ ya shoes
Kick the whole scene and what ever’s goin’ on ‘cause your minds’ will just change after hearing this song, Back up and stop the shit while I pop a clip, Say another word and I’ll bust your lip, You’re mad talked trash but you ain’t got back think about what you’re saying if it’s not a fact, I got alittle problem with your pack of lies and the stories you’ve been tellin’ are attracting flies, T.C.’s flavor has been a dime a dozen, while you other pussy rappers’ are still fucking your cousins, Premature slang beez the only thang that your momma done told you while drank the tang, Pain ain’t gain unless you’re swanging the bang, Your last CD was your only claim to fame, So back up Betsy while I turn the dial and show you why these muthafucka’s gonna love my style, I’m Allgood bitch don’t test me hoe if I needed your attention, I would’ve let you know. All these labels need to step up the game, ‘cause all your back water rappers brought you all that shame, what’s my name lame brain cyphen out the cain, all you dirty little dames just act the same.
<I guess you’ll never learn, I guess you never heard

<That I’m still up on top, While ya’ll start squirm and flop

<You can’t force a beat to Bop, I never had a pussy I couldn’t pop

<I guess I’ll never know just why you keep going when I just wanna stop

Coming right back willing to pave the way, and your superman’s right here just to save the day, Dink your juice then get back to boogie, because we’re never gonna stop until we see the booty, Ladies’ night comes but once a week and ya’ll flaunt that shit like it’s dirty meat, I wish ya’ll could see what the fuck I mean when all you other little tramps got some dirty deeds…Dirty deeds and they’re done dirt cheap, Keeping it real for those bitches who deserve the beef, I say what I want because you know it’s true, stop looking at me cocky like that’s something new, Brand new legacy fought with longevity building up this temper just to cause a felony, Simplistic rhymes flowing it all the time, and you’ll never get these nutz unless it’s from behind, you think I’m sick take a look at yourself, I guess it’s hard on you when you got that smell, well oh well who the fuck is this don’t know who you’re doing but you’re on my list, she backed up for a second just to grab my shit and said “I really don’t know you but you must be Chris, your last girlfriend just called it quits telling everybody how she couldn’t take this shit”...….DAMN
<Chorus>

Why did you tell me sorry for all your tricks breaking up with me just to suck his dick, don’t be sorry and don’t be sad I banged two fine bitches when you made me mad, who’s got game and now who’s got shame to be quite freakin’ honest that’s how you got your name, Tapped that ass just to show you who’s boss and you still wonder which of us caught the loss, Tallest wooden rollercoaster in the park and bitches wait in line to be the next in the dark, making faces like they’re sucking at tart screaming out my name before I even start, There was no excuse for the physical shit but you made me fucking crazy with those jealousy fits, I couldn’t take no more you got to take this hoe because if noone tried to stop me I would’ve killed her yo, You gals think I’m an ass but you think too fast this bitch wronged me too many times in the past, Same old clothes dressing the same old hoes with that flaking ass paint chipping off their toes, Eminem beat his fucking girl and ya’ll still jam his shit like it’s gold and pearls, I tried diamonds just to give her the world and did the same old shit and got back with the girl.
<Chorus>

On The Level

You see we all need to wonder, but I wonder if you need
Filling up this worthless tension, finding a way just to plead

In a loop hole made of question, never stoping to succeed

Laying face down in the fire, hear the angels sing in choir

And if wanting is your answer, then the answer you will need

Lying to yourself is questioned, that’s the only side you see

Now I’m laughing at the fact that no one is to blame, why aren’t two hearts the same

<You didn’t say you were on the level

<You couldn’t say you were the devil

<Those games you’ve played your love was severed

<But day by day the score is settled

Still counting stars until the reason finally sets into their head, I’m dead

And now I’m waiting in a shadow of what used to be, and now I’ve lost the key
Moments flicker in the distance as the aperture increases into pieces

<Chorus>

Laying here I wonder what this is all supposed to mean

Never really counting on the reasons not to need

Selfish is the path you took hoping to succeed

But here you lie without disguise you’ll vanquish from your greed

What I once said rings in your head at varriating speeds

Because bitch you’re crazy and sorry baby it’s time that you must leave

[Change]

<Chorus>

Trial and Error

I’m tired of your endless ways, like sand on the beaches from destructive waves

Inching on like the same old song, building up to the level of an atomic bomb

Well here’s your fate you stayed up too late and you know what’s in your veins

Why stop now you should be proud, everyone is looking now

Get mad at censors for common gestures, they don’t care what is your gesture
Slay your talent and dawn your malice, mistakes are so much better than you

Better severed but never remembered, into your promiscuities

<Semi-Chorus>

You’re proud to be but regress to need, why can’t you succeed

Now the violence is spreading rapidly and all we ask is you to stay and plead

Wives breaking bindings while men send their tidings, no one can be trusted anymore

Tell yourself everything’s all right, I won’t die tonight, I’ll stay and fight

Calm indications of rapid positions, never standing still to renew

[Change]
Don’t Play

Drip drop you know that ain’t me, Fizzgig don’t play when it comes to STDs

Jimmies and spermacides and a bottle of alchole, keep fuckin and fuckin til my soldier rubs raw, no time to drop drawers set them legs to the side, choo choo baby tearing up the pussy pie, Exhausted now a little light headed my tank is still full supreme not unleaded.

Don’t mix me up those players always digging a bone, be calling every hoochie mamma talking on the phone, check your dome before I pull out my chrome and stick it to your temple blowing your brains on the floor, hit the door before I got to show you more, I’m gonna settle scores while I’m dissing you whores, Tryin’ to get a nut but she takes it up the butt, didn’t have to ask she just told me boys “oh what the fuck”?
<Why are you looking that way, didn’t I tell you Fizzgig don’t play

<Hey you looking real fine, soldiers at ease my oh my

Atten-Hutt, soldier’s ready to blow, come here Betty Sue I’ll make your head touch your toes, on the bed to the wall, from the carpet to the floor, this is how I treat every single little whore, score another female to ignore, silly silly girl after three times you’re a bore, from the desert to the seas still dropping to their knees whining and crying begging daddy please, damn player I think I struck gold in a big ass circle thinking any mini moe, a black a white a Mexican and a snow say X they all blow, better yet look at her in that red gown high class stuck up known around town, zip her down whiskers licked digging deep in my pocket, get ready for a blast off to ride on my rocket.
<Chorus>

Suck this you bitch you know you got the itch ‘cause you turned into a snitch for them T.C. pigs, Get a grip upon my big ass dick you pricks, lying through your teeth ‘bout to make me fucking sick bitch, I’ve been making these beats and people know me in the streets, I’ve got more heat than your momma’s old stinky feet, Can’t touch that even if you had a little rhyme, Spending all your time crying now you’re catching rewind, Just try to do your job and I’ll waltz through half of mine, Gonna grind until we see the sunshine in the sky, Doing time for the crime is just that, until you get caught up in some shit that’s plain whack, Fact, can’t hold a hostage with just a fucking sausage, even though she’s fucking lost it and flossing, Tossing these fingers to all you punks in boston, Fuck Austin resession hit hard now we’re costing.

<Chorus>
Growing Pains

NO LYRICS

Faint Sands

It seems too loathsome to think that everyone’s the same but no one is to blame

Every time you get that twinkle in your eyes, you sigh and you deny
What is this constant remenents I hear, what is it now for I don’t want to fear

Bellowing echoes through the dreary days no one’s got to stay away from every little premenance we make

<Well they know I tried it, you can’t deny it

<Back then I figured we’d both just dither
<Nothing left to give and nothing left to live 

<All this time I’ve spent and heaven wasn’t sent

Turned your back again, when was the last time you really cared

Or are you, are you truly fair to me?

Making up the reasons for your abstenance to please

Or are we, are we truly free?

And now we play these games, just to see how two really shares

You said you really never cared, well what’s new?

And blue, was the color of her eyes, just like the feelings left in her lies

I’ve scorned it….but here I lay…..wide awake…
Feeling the sands of time, wash away the pain, but still here comes the rain

You people shouldn’t act the part, you people shouldn’t be apart

You’ll lose one another, that way so don’t start

Now you’ve lost everything and it’s very dark,

You’ll walk alone through each and every part, not smart

Might seem a little bad at times, but what really makes it vile,

From time to time you might just smile for me

<Chorus>

Let’s Make A Deal

Every time I start writing I’m in the dark, swaping back and forth I’m going end to start, save your time because I’m on a roll and if I was in politics I’d be ahead of the polls. Have you ever wondered what that bitch was thinking, I’ll tell you right now she ain’t thinking of cleaning, you got to give space where space is due and the sad thing over time you’re still singing the blues, “Let’s get married” all the bitches scream but they never will commit until they see the green, remember one thing that we’re all the same, your girl is gonna fuck around, despite the shame, most don’t feel it to boist the claim and everybody knows bitches won’t take the blame, the story is tradgic it’s been the same for years, and they wonder why we never even shed a tear, Some of you guys think I’m full of shit but your bitch was just here sucking all our dicks, I’m not trying to say that you all are hoes but the ones that are pissed it’s because you already know, You probably don’t like it but you need to be told that your game is weak and it’s getting old, if you want a steady mate then you need to know because your gal just might be one of those hoes, she’s going to stick that knife as deep as she can, because she already knows where she can get another man, the first chance open she’s gonna run, so stop that frowning and go have some fun.
<Oh those eyes damn you, I should’ve quit walking, I should’ve quit talking, now I’m <paying for my dues and now my heart has fallen

<Oh your thighs damn you, Why oh why I should I feel this way, no more love running <through these veins
<Oh that ass damn you, I pray and I pray god bless my soul but when will be the end after lies are told

<Oh your lies damn you………..
Petty sluts for fuck, trickin’ dicks to chicks, fucking and sucking these hoes make me sick, so I settled down and what the hell was I thinking trust her love her the sister of satan, so many times I debated and should’ve stimulated my mind instead of muscles all of this is imitated, same old same old they learned it from their momma one bad bitch and little girl becomes drama, holla is what I should’ve been saying but I didn’t my fault she left me dry masturbating, “be a man grow up”, bitch shut your mouth the food is on the table and the lights are never out, without a doubt I treat you good so apologize, the selfish filthy bitch with a filthy lie, a beggar on the beat a hard stealer in disguise, toe to toe my frown from the look in your eyes, red skin underneath but veins full of pain, flames at the touch and her words are hand grenades, deadly like the venom in a cobra stiff and you sulk then your ass is ran over, hey any way I learned from my lessons and I’m back for lesson two but this time there’s no confessions, there’s just a few suggestions I want honor and respect you can’t give it I’m out, and put this bitch back in check and I’m thinking over and over damn I still don’t have closure, a soldier yes I think so after the first three months them panties touched the floor.
<Chorus>

You know who you are so don’t front the bill and all that attitude shit’s gonna have to chill, because the shit they pull is so unreal makes me wonder what they see in all of this appeal, because hoes don’t change they change the game if you’re on their trail they’re going to lie the same, and one thing’s certain one thing’s for sure no gal is too perfect and no bitch is pure, the less I love when the shit gets thick what else are we to do when you can’t handle your fits, I guess we forget when you start to lick I guess that’s what we get for having a dick, you ain’t fooling no one and you’re still a joke I can’t imagine why ya’ll think this helps you cope, and good girls are sweet just like a peach but the worst thing we all know is they’re all a tease, letting my boys that didn’t know how to preach all those god damn ladies need to kill the leach, they grab what they can and they’re out the door so watch your backs or they’ll be back for more, babes want green just to go to the store and bitches won’t rest until they settle the score, the only one to love me back was marry jane she was the only one that ever took the time to tame.
I’ll never be a muthafuckin’ man on the side a scandals bitch will never take me for a ride, between you and I exists too much pride I should’ve heeded the signs when I caught the white lies, Jackie told Melissa then Melissa told Reagan but Reagan’s on my dick so you should know that she was hating, but I wasn’t really tripping you were tipping I was dipping you were let up off your leash and you tried to get your kicks in, and all of this was fine then you had to go and lie girlfriend where’s your aleby but we fucked last night, now truthfully and honestly it still does astonish me how I’d be bitten by a snake right in front of me I guess I’m hot commodity to girls in my community they’re kind of like a virus and I can’t find immunity, but that’s how it goes when you fuck with these hoes they must not know that they’re fucking with a pro for sure, I gotta let my love light glow in spite of all the pain I let my love life grow I even got a little bit of love for you hoes because when I need head where else can I go, I’d rather be 45 living on my own than let a gold digger slut take half I own, some nigga’s out here slacking you’re a man and you’re grown your girl won’t even let you hold your dick on your own, you’re probably spending big face after big face trying to replace what she erased but you’re still a small timer getting lost in the rat race and shit I haven’t spent one damn dime, one song and a dance and that hoe was mine.
<Chorus>

Thrown Away

Preach to me some more my little avatar 

Show us what you know about love and all of the scars

Are you sure enough to want to go and to never come back

Your answer threw me right off my tracks

I guess you never really gave a fuck to wonder 

what was next in store for a whore like you

Ripped out my heart and threw it on a plate

Then fed it to all the animals at the gates, it’s too late now

<You have thrown me away, the light has gone astray
<There is no life left in the days, the weak shall always pay

<I had so much that I could say, they’ll never want you to stay

<Even after all you said we’d change, She only gives me pain

Scream at me, oh how so cute my little avatar

Show us what you know of one’s hate and who you are

Of what who knows but who cares because it all goes to show

Rational or sensibility has never really been your key

Sense to grow but now out of hope to another man’s despair

Wish we all could leave it up to you just to show us what’s new

I guess you never really see the one true side of me,
Then again you probably would not leave

Strangest thing about relationships I found out recently

No one really gives a shit….

<Chorus>

Bring the Dawn

NO LYRICS

Jam Straight Silly

You can’t rap if you can’t relate your mind will never settle if you can’t corallate

Now step aside all you bitches and hoes claiming all that shit without nothing to show

Your shit was weak as it is today I guess nothing could be better if there’s nothing to say

All you people crowd it up keep it crunk and lifted as we’re falling down drunk being hard and twisted, Sitting back cruising while we’re smoking our sweets and every law rides by as we pass the beach, the beat rolls on as we raise it up, down in T.C. bitch we don’t give a fuck, Give up respect to the clans at bay, they’re the god damn reason why you’re here today, Now bow your heads and get ready for more because we never get caught up in the undertow, It’s good to know but then bad to show you don’t like what I’m saying then get down and blow, Our districs mean never clean with green, washed down bills flowing scene to scene, Mix it up or mix it out all you have to do is stand up and shout check it out, One more time so you can’t forget all you geeks with your modems spread it through the net, I won’t say it again go ask a friend if you missed the first half then you’ll miss it again, Teachers done told you what not to write but you can’t stop this so don’t even fight, Wrecking mics silly while I bust my flows but the next man up is the one you should know….
<Darth Masturbator and OG-1 Skit>
