The Power

I can not see…I can not speak

What can I do…I want to choose

<I have awaken and taken for you

<I will never forever prove

<You will always endeavor pain

<You will sever the feathers, we all can see the power left inside of thee

You cannot breathe…You cannot seek what god speaks

What can you lose…I want to know what drives you

You will not need for now…You will not leave for a long while

You are not free from shame…Nothing will ever be the same

<Chorus>

T.C. Playas

If you give me 10 bitches then I’ll fuck all 10 just me and my nigga blowing smoke in the wind. We’re some pimp muthafuckas straight from the start breaking hearts we like to spark and rip pussies apart, TC playas come a dime a dozen and these niggas all mad because Chris was fucking their cousins, but this is pimp shit I thought you knew we ain’t bluffing, we’re straight bustin’ on these niggas when we issue concussions, leave their’ ass on the ground feeling the repercussions, we’re heading back to the pad to begin massive puffin’ kicking back blowing trees sipping on robitussin later on discussing the bithces that we’re going to be fucking, picking 2 or 3 up for a good dick sucking, we’re staying pimp until we die man this coochie we’re loving, true playas never fakers yo man we be stuntin’, to the end we’re gonna rep 3rd coast we ain’t frontin’, If you haters wanna plex then we’ll have to start gunnin’ proceed to run up in your crib and start bustin’ and bustin’, got these niggas on the ground blood gushing and gushing, proceed to flee the scene with no cussing or fussing, we’re back to pimpin’ and ballin’ you niggas act like you’re starving you don’t wanna fuck with us my gat sings like marvin, we’re bustin’ snitches and bitches and leaving niggas in ditches, it’s time to sit back like some pimps and collect our riches.

<Because we don’t play no games, 

<If you’re fuckin’ with us we’re gonna put your ass to shame

<No we don’t play no games,

<If you’re talking that shit we’re gonna dump your ass in the bay

And to the cutting they’re running, let’s catch them diving and ducking, we never stop until they drop and their mommas are still frontin’, we’re the loudest muthafuckers in the dirty ass south and to be quite fucking frank we’re gonna shut your’ damn mouths, TC is the meanest but full of the freakies, home sweet home until we get up off our ass and leave this, but for real you don’t want to go and fuck up your lives, we’re sending bullets to you haters and the whores with a knife, Them silly bitches can quit it and all you hoes you can deal it, but keep your dirty secrets I’m the one you should be with, it’s a god damn shame playas got their name, some will take you out tonight without even knowing your name, so get back on your horse and cause a big scene, the thing I love most is just to watch you scream like in a dream I can make you my own pet, but the saddest thing of all you’ll get caught up in my net.

<Chorus>

Swarm
I can see your lies when you waltzed into the room

I can feel your eyes searching through the gloom

This aggrevation is all I ever knew

All complications spell out certain doom

If you could only get inside my head

And tell me what it is I dread

I’d wed you where you stand, understand then take my hand

This man is not as simple as you planned

They flock towards me but I don’t even have to say a word

Because I’m no flirt

<It’s a swarm, killing off our factions

<It’s a swarm, needing our protection

<It’s a swarm, causing this distraction

<It’s a swarm, drowning my reactions

This dirt on earth they call them flirts

Won’t take away what I have learned

Because in the end you’ll count your sins

And never want them back again

Blend away your last mistakes

But come to find you’ll have to pay to win, so just grin

Cheer up it’s a great big laugh

In fact it’s quite a gaping gap, try to hold onto me

You’ll see it all before you go, all that no one else should know

All that was lost with me

<Chorus>

Can’t You See

Could this be the day, that I fade away

If I did change, what would you say

My heart’s been slain from all the maids

Truly I’ve been delayed, and still you think I’ve played

When will you see that I still need

To check your speech, you’ll have to teach

We still stand tall and wait to fall

Your blood runs thick but what makes you tick

I really need to know so I can show

You how to feel and not misdeal

<Chorus>

Just turn your wheel, you don’t have to kneel

The peek of it all, we’ve known our faults

Don’t stall the reaper, you can fight the seether

My patients grows thin, you’re a wishful sin

My god in heaven, where is the right women

And days go by, yet still we try

But please don’t cry, just dry your eyes

Look up to the skies and wonder why

We’re all alone, in this big dark home

I clawed my way out just to get knocked down

<Chorus>

Never Stood Still

Hey muthafuckas wassup let’s go, late to another freakin’ party for sure

Get up and get out you be ready to shout

Feed up and dump dungs to be feeling the stout

Freestyle living in the land of the shite

Looking for a party to get down tonight

Let it all hang you’ll be feeling it man

Got to get it crunk with a juice in each hand

Everybody knows that you’re feeling the whoas

And shit starts to spinning when you ain’t got no clothes

Running through the fields with some bitches and hoes…

<I never stood still

<I never could chill

Down right silly now you’re playing the part

Talking to a hoochie that bends over and farts

Turning around her face with a frown “Uhh I’m really sorry it just slipped out.”

Bolting from the whore you turn to the door, next thing you know, you’re on the floor

Waking up ain’t easy when you got to ignore, the fact of the matter is it’s time to soar

Wild ass living in the land of the blight, looking for a party to get down tonight

Got to get it crunk with a gun in each hand, 

And let these muthafuckas understand who’s the man

People always talk when you ain’t around

That badass business floats around the town

City folk love it when they’re part of the crowd

And country folk hate it because they won with the plow

Kiddies in the middle and they’re keeping their mouth shut

While daddy’s in the kitchen given momma some butter nut

Keeping it real I didn’t have to lie, everybody knows when I zip my fly

<Chorus>

Hey there missy can you go to the show, just around the corner in an hour or so

Backstage passes to the freakiest bitch who can lick this dick to the top of my wick

Hell yeah I’m ready I was born and raised

Got the sunroof open and she’s wearing my shades

Wrap this shit up ‘cause she might have aids, never know when a bitch will deal your fate

Pain before pleasure is a little extreme, but they know what I mean when they start to scream…<Chorus>

Screw It

I’ve got a new way to make the pain just disappear

I bled it away to make the next one feel my tears

You are a time warp in your own jangled world

But still I’d rather be myself again before the trumpeters sound their horns

My second chance has come to make you people realize the faith’s alive and you’ll deny

And she will cry…but damn if I decide

<Just screw it, you’re nothing baby until you damn well prove it

<Just screw it, ‘cause your parents ain’t here so you better get to it

-Solo-

<Chorus>

[Change]

<Chorus>

Pixie Chic
Let me plead my case again, will you really be my friend

Sprinkle your love all over me, could we do it all for free

I kind of like you oh so very much…so very much

Could I take you out to lunch

If I did would you have the time, she’s so wicked but sublime…she blows my mind

<Oh pixie chic you are the one I need

<If you only knew what you did that day to bring me down on my knees

<Oh pixie chic you are the one for me

<If you only knew what to do inside when I wanted to kill your dreams

I can see you’re a perfect ten, will I ever see you again

I’m still waiting patiently, hell I wish that you could see

Kind of wish I had more animus…more animus

Then I think that you would trust

If I did would you be alright, she’s too livid but so fine…she knows I’m blind

<Chorus>

Wake Up
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Calibrate Yo Mind

I’m just a mad cat yearning for that mission of gold

These little rap stars digging but they never get bold

I’m talking big time nothing’s going to stop are fold

You get up in my face sonny you’ll be feeling the “Sole.”

Because this crew’s getting bigger but we never get told

In fact the last muthafucka got copped up and then thrown

Into the bay, yup swimming with the rest of the sea life

Never will he get to see his kids or his wife

“Damn X. why do you have to talk like a psycho”

Because bitches tried to set me up from violence with rifles

And if I ever catch that bitch I’m taking her eye balls

Because niggas shouldn’t play with me they know that I’m spiteful

<Chorus>

Over exhausted my brain is fried, still calibrated to wreck your rhyme

Bullshit aside correct your mind, H.S.C. is on a relentless grind

Hey there misses I’m doing fine, you and your girls come take a ride

Float in the sky when you puff with highside, come on come on come see what’s inside

I’m so high yes I’m high, looking down the barrel of a nine

Why do I feel this way, why should I put this gun away

Defected, dissected that’s what I live for, chop you to pieces as I spit metaphors

Banging you whores then I’m out the door, ladies listen to me as it moves the floors

Steel chrome black stays aimed and steady, itching for a reason cocked back and ready 

Lyrical hollow tips out my mouth confetti, 

God bless them now because they’re facing freddie

<Chorus>

Urban Assault

I see all the promises but you’re still in my way

Travesty has come for me and I guess I’ll have to pay

Now come with me and I will play a game with you to prove

That showing you is now my gift, I shall avenge the truth

But never…pray for their sort…to scare and touch upon the court

Loser defined and you are mine, that’s all fine

<If I cannot convert you, then everything will be destroyed

<Then I somehow control you, when everyone leaves your side

I can’t believe you want me, when everything has drowned

It’s still a vive nation of how and when we bow

This concentration broken and I have now left them proud

To be a morbid nation in which we fight ourselves

Soon they’ll want our patience which we’ll have to take a vow

This premature insurgence here will bring about the clouds

And still you want our flagrance just to calm the wicked down

I guess you’ll have to plague us now because we have shown you how

But never…play our games…forsaken are the weak against the plight amongst the dark

Fulfill all your destinies or you’ll be the last to talk

[Constant controlling, isn’t it a snap, Convert your feelings, give it up now

[With the brace race, keep the faith for another space,

[Until you get the right case in the place, where they cannot keep you down on your face

[With the brace race keep the faith in a tiny space

<Chorus>

Try Me

Can you turn up the volume and kick it into drive

Can you get down silly with these murderous vibes

Kicking in your doors we got you down on the floors

Tied up you fucks, shucks, now you’re pissing your drawers

Knocking over the lamps and out without a glance

Dropped a couple unexpected muthafuckas at chance

And now I’m waiting for hell but without a god damn clue

Just sitting in another fucking mess with you

And we’re caught up in haste no body’s feeling our grace

I see where all the love is it’s around my waist

Don’t trust the blue, they’ll stretch the truth

And leave you lying in the streets like an American youth

Juiced out to bling, bling and even selling our farts

“You gonna play with the dogs, or you gonna swim with the sharks”

Every town’s got some haters we be ousting you fucks

Kicked out and spring cleaned you’ll be counting the ducks

Too many things on my mind at one time, about to go crazy lord save me

Thinking hard from the bottom but not hard from the top

My mind ticks then it tocks, slows down but never stops

Formulated elevated moving like a clock, drip drop every ounce that I got

Try me Mr.B, six feet’s how I stand, back hand front hand you really don’t understand

He’s the man I’m the man H.S.C. oowee, 

Them boy’s are off the chain and their girls are oowee

So please don’t get mad because she wants to screw me

I trick and dick you girls and send them home like oowee

In the booty because you know I do my duty,

I told you not to fool me, I guess it’s how it could be

Try me test me, I told you I’m the best B

The verdicts out your ruling is proven guilty

<Oh did you know that I would find you

<And did you know that this could sign you

<But all I know is that which binds you

<It’s all you know that fate would try you

Onto the next hot spot, while we’re kicking the shows

It’s pretty nice out here, it’s really wet out there

Long after the sun comes up and right over the bay

The days are quick, the sand is dry

But no one is happy so everyone cries

What I don’t get is every trick can lie just to make you try

<Chorus>

-Skit-

<Chorus>

Tomorrow

Ask me what you will and baby I’ll tell you the truth

Nothing matters more to me than giving you the proof

Should I stand here listening to all you have to say

When you know where I was last night you know that I don’t play

Yes I’m on the road a lot but you know where I stay

I don’t need another woman just to hear me say

Still you plan tomorrows leaving why not leave today

Tonight we’ll see if that’s for real and if you feel the same

<I’ll just have to wait…until tomorrow

<I’ll just have this weight…until tomorrow

You make me feel what isn’t real when everything’s ok

First I brought you diamond rings and now you want bouquets

But flowers don’t mean anything until you wanted me to stay

With this broken heart of mine I know that I must pay

But if I stay here any longer I’d become your slave

Unto which we’d settle this and both be on our ways

Cat like eyes and ruby lips can’t keep me from dismay

For every time you looked at me I wanted her to say…

<Chorus>

Keep on Task
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