Transcribed
What’s with these people they all think they own the scene

Well without U. and me there wouldn’t be a fucking thing

My god in heaven what do you think of me
You’re really pissing me off why can’t you fucking see

Broken hope strung out on dope must really bring you down

I hope you sold your soul to the devil so I can finally be let out
I tried so many times before but I know why I’m so sore

You never listened to what I have written so this will be the final score

You should’ve listened to me, Just be yourself don’t try to impress anybody else

Don’t let the meanings of our lives slip past to dwell in hell

If you really were bound to something you wouldn’t need that smell

So we choose to live or die and decide who’s really blind

Slow down for a minute to let the oxygen back inside

Important as it’s not we felt that we should let you know

You gave it all you had but still you’ll feel the undertow
I would be the type to bring you this news

But your idealism shouldn’t be your excuse

<I don’t sound like anybody else, I sound just like myself

<Everyone just wishes that you could do the same….Transcribed

<Would you like me to write it down for you, oh true so rude

<I never was a cool dude with nothing to prove
You told everyone that we talk shit
But you know the truth and now you’re caught in it

We fucking gave you the chance to make it where you are today

But here we are what better way

To say too late, I had hope this day would not be the way

I pondered all I could but still I feel delayed

Help me to cope with your insecuritst stupid jokes

Warping their minds into a frenzy of envy

I cannot wake up tomorrow friendly

<Chorus>

Dark Pistol

<”Now by the law he must pay” I’ll ride ‘til the sun comes up
<”Now by the law he must pay” I’ll die when the game is up

<”Now by the law he must pay” You suckas ain’t got beef with us

<”Now by the law he must pay” Watch the places you put faith in trust

Space age pimping, syrup sippin’, my ride’s drippin’

Fake niggas trippin’, I’m on a mission about to flip some bricks

I’m turning hoes into fucking tricks, hitting licks making major chips collecting grip

Roll around town with my gat on my hip, I’m just a pimp

So don’t ever slip I empty clips, a true G from the TC blowing trees

Shaking please with that currency with them keys
 Keeping niggas on their knees making bodies freeze
So ready your G’s or be the next to wind up RIP

In this game I won’t stop until I DIE

Remember me that hard hitter from the T.C.T.

You and me we’re gonna steal up all the stations

People see we already killed the conversations

From an honor roll student to a thug for life

Never stop for a moment when I take a life

Mixed up in the game of test your might when Allgood’s on I’m going to wreck the mic

Tell me brother do you like to fight well that’s Allgood son but you brought your knife

I said nines muther fucker didn’t you hear the click

Before I got off the phone and you’re still spouting shit

Just save it for the battlefield buster brown

If I catch you slipping when we roll through town

I might have a frown but I still get down, all you punk ass niggas better hit the ground

I wreck shop muthafuckas I’ll remove your face 

And dance around you silly while I bang your date

Just blink if you hear me and nod if you don’t

I cleaned off my blade after slicing your throat

God damn you bitch don’t bleed on me
Can’t you see what I’m wearing this shit ain’t cheap

So put your hands in your pockets and break out your wallet 

And get ready to pay 10 fold on the docket

<Chorus>

Murderous accusations causing frustrations and niggas steadily hating

I’ll pull my cannon and there won’t be no fucking debating

My sick sensations equal cruel intentions when I ride

I’m hanging niggas out to dry pulling homicides

I’m staying high until I die my spirit’s is filled with brown pride

In my city it’s do or die
What ever it takes to strive and keep this steal by my side

Represent when you ride because real niggas never die

I don’t take no shit, you better watch out bitch 

Before you get yourself linched oh trust me it’s a since

But you haven’t got in my way so hey hey

To them niggas that be looking my way, and still we’re passing away

Sprayed like a wall of fresh paint today

You give me everything you owe me or your life is at stake

<Chorus>

“Constance” Reminder
Reaching out to catch a second wind, torching up all the infidales
And with craft spells you’ve tried to place on me, but now

I can’t place my where abouts among the shores of decadence

This confident I find so close to my heart that once also was scarred

Now I can finally make amends and truly put back right where wrong has been

So sorry I couldn’t put up with your tensions but maybe it was some kind of a lesson

Of obsession to make another feel my longing for compassion

This road alone will now become my new confession

Temptation does not stray me, I bend but you could never sway me

I’m strong enough to fight back this desception of evil minded seeded pretentions now

You can never break me down

<I shall not greave here without you…this time I’m not the fool

<I will not leave tears without proof…without you I’m truly doomed, today

From this feeling I got from you, made me turn the light from the blue

Ever since we meet I knew, I’d fill up my heart with you

Never see the dark within the truth I’ll never let our feelings get removed

I see the days go by, but I never ask myself why

You can’t be here I know, because you’re working on our future that grows

And we’ll make it through somehow in my mind there is no doubt
I’ll be waiting here for you, because our hearts are so true

If you need the proof, I’d do anything for you..I already know you think you know it right

<Chorus>

Abruptly

Can’t find a woman that I can trust right now
Never had a lady that wanted to make me proud

This cloud that looms above just never seems to go away

Though I pray every day these crazy bitches still come my way

Trusting every word they say keeps the monsters that they hide at bay

Hoping and a wishing that they comprehend each premenision
Spite and vanity is all they seem to really need

Take your money, call you honey then they stop you while you’re running

When precious feelings come to soon your time with her is certain doom
You think you feel what isn’t real and still they play their cards misdeal

Hopefully you’ll keep the faith praying that the last mistake

Won’t ever happen again….

<Abruptly you just took my love

<Abruptly you have killed my sun
You lied to me you evil thing you planted all your wicked seeds

Menacing was everything and never tried replenishing

Doubt was all I ever got and now and then a little shock

Of how you really never loved because no one ever gave you hugs

Me I’d give you all you needed didn’t ever have to plead it

Came to you with open wounds you salted them with silver spoons

Which from your mouth gave terror fright, lying where you went last night

All you had to do is tell the truth, instead you goofed

<Chorus>

Exertion
So let’s get this muthafucka started I’m about to burst
I won’t be leaving this party until you call me a herst

Been drinking everything that you got including the syrup

I think your neighbors really hate me ‘cause they’re quite perturbed

I threw a brick up in their window just to let them know
That I’m a little intoxicated and probably got to go

Starting shit up in this bitch but no one wants to throw

I’m even swirving abit after hitting the ‘dro, but yo

I’m tight, ready to fight, go see if those hunnies wanna romp tonight

That’s right you surely ain’t no muthafuckin’ dike 

So pack it in mexicans and tell your friends the hype

Be nice, don’t front we’re bringing the skunk

To get it crunk for my niggas that are living it up

So bow down to the gentiles feet and greet

Another player hater that is manufic

<Mental exertion, it’s time to get high

<Sexual perversion, is easy as pie

<Please don’t deceive me, because I don’t lie
<It might take a long long while, but I garuantee a smile

Look I’ll make it easy fo cheesy my neezy sleezy
Creep up ontop of me and give me the fucking heebee geebees

My knees are weakening to the sight of these horney bitches

It’s time to pull over to inspect all of the loss of britches

I’m all swerving on the road again

My niggas still in the trunk huffing on gas from the engine

I’m cool, I’ll take you back to school
I left her on the porch step all dazed and confused 

You’re a nice gal but you need a pal, talking about a nigga that can do you now

That’s right I’m here and turning the gears trying to get inside your pretty head my dear

No fear I want the rear infact as soon as I’m done with this bud and beer

I’m gonna wax you and your sister too, while I’m driving this car dion’ loopty loops

I’m talking Fruitopia all over the dash as the bitches get it crunk and I’m about to crash

Oh shit slammed on the breaks to late for the deer, 

Butt naked ass bitches jumpin out in tears

God damn you hoes get back in the car, 

They’re all screaming and yelling throwing up their arms

Like you ain’t ever seen nothing like this scene

Like reservoir dogs starring Steve Bushimi

So I finally round up all the Dixie chics hoping that their next move was on my dick

But check it, bitches started getting dressed again

And telling me of a party that we better attend, So I

Zipped back up and threw it back in drive

I hope this damn party is still kicking alive

I stive all out like a regular guy but with a car full of hoes I just can’t decide

They need to get a grip on this mushroom tip

And never stop until they got a gapping hole in their lip

We finally get to the party at hand, and they all get out to go find their manz

<Chorus>

Epitome of Illness

This mind has elevated, restraints are now degraded

These thoughts have been inflated, your hate disintegrated
My love for only you has now brought me to choose

This fear of integrating, this loss of hesitating

You people feel the hatred, I got to get you what you needed to fake it

All’s you wanted was the truth be known, like your president’s sex at home

Dig deeper until you find a cure in the end you’ll find a bigger soar

Do it until you cannot feel the pain no more, as you watch now your heart beats out the door….Can you feel this…it’s my illness…Can you heal this…she’s my sickness

<You’re my…Affinity and raphsody

<You’re my…Attrosities, hipocracies

<Your mind…Collides with me , Arises me

<I’m your…Obsinity and blasfemy
<I’m your…Liberty and justice free

<You’re my…Epitome of illness in this life

Your time has escalated, debates have been evaded
Degenerate kids are hated, while the government steals your paycheck

Just sit back and you take it, and you still think the best was Reagan

Here’s something for your monkey minds, 

All the madness kicks in when you lose your spine
Take it down a little notch because you’re tight as a kite

Never spend your money on a broken ass wife

Your head will be this cloudy until she shuts her mouth

Alemony won’t she if she stays up in the south

There’s nothing more evil than a glory like you

You can’t hear a thing when the loudest sound is the truth

Stick the up in your head of noise, feelings overcome the better sense of your joy

Can you feel this…It’s my illness…Can you heal this…You’re my sickness

<Chorus>

Watch Out
There’s a million muthafuckas trying to stop my shine

But about a trillion other crackers trying to get with the times

I’m-a-tell ya right now you can’t stop the grind

Of a white boy like me so just watch for signs

I wasn’t born in the hood but I still chill with the crews

They got love for me ‘cause I won’t give up the juice

Haters back up now because I own your shoes

You won’t be getting them back until you hear the news

This studio is cracking with the sounds unheard

And it’s growing so fast that these niggas are spreading the word

Everytime I drop a beat it’s something pretty ubsurd

You better drop another track and use a couple of verbs

<They call me X. because I’ll stick my fucking dick in your mouth

<”                       “ because I’ll take a nasty piss in the crowd

<”                       “ I’m not a part of your society

<”                       “ Because everybody wants to run from me

I’m coming back with a little bit of taste of the nerds
Been drowning in another part of life with the herds

Trying to stack this toilet paper with the rest of the turds

Just chilling like a villain with the rest of the birds

Flushed out with the green but I’m still on the scene

Mean mugging every body because they ain’t on my team
I get down to the level with a shot to your spline
Pissed off, shoved out, now I’m waiting to bleed

This town’s got a problem with a keeping your mouth shut

And every body knows that I’ll cut your nuts up

If one day people finally keep to them selves

Then you know that the X. put their ass on the shelf

<Chorus>

What You Cannot See

I cannot see what has happened to me
I’m beginning to breathe so clearly now

I’m finally happy where I am today

Keep your vanities and obsessions, out of reach to me

Dictate your loving questions, openly and free

I’m just a story teller, I never practice what I preach

<Chorus>

I’m so glad that you’re happy, but what’s in it for me

You’re a life without meaning, so what if I still need

Instate your loved impressions, far away from peace

You were everyone’s aggressor what now if you won’t cease

<Chorus>

‘Til Then

Well I’ve lost my head again, all because of my best friend
She is everything to me, and everything that I’d hope to be…with

Not saying I can’t go on but surely there is some right in wrong

That’s why I’m writing you this song, I promise it won’t be too long

I’ve tried every which way to hide my love for you, until this day

Brushing the tears away wishing that you felt the same…way

<I tried to hide these feelings from you, it was wrong to do

<I tried to hide these feelings from you, and that was the wrong move
Well I guess it’s half past ten, wondering if she’ll call again

I miss you every passing day, damn I wish that some luck would pass my way

Keep on struggling and carry on, just like in your same old songs

Turn out the lights and flip on the TV, this ain’t me you’ve got to see

<Chorus>
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