You Love
Change your slave name
Don’t be a pawn in the rap game

Twisted language and chicks with bad wigs
Bring hip hop sadness while mad kids stay
True, break the rules or raise the roof

Give proof that music’s

not just gimmics or studio tricks or top ten picks
or corporate’s whore

I implore

the light of you

to screw

rude, crude, lewd bullshit with a big thick
dick

deeper and defeat her

enemies with dead fat pockets from

one hit wonder

while google and black moon ain’t platinum-coated
‘cause they devoted

fame and fortune were their benefit

not demotive

Calling all MC’s

To use pussy in a sentence

Speakin’ out in defence against rape
Instead of how many inches she can take
Ask the 911

Hip hop is in a state of emergency

We urge and plead the buyer beware, stare
Wack ghetto glamour rap

In the face cock the proverbial glob (?)
Aim to stop the blood clot

Support of shit does not real hip hop
Aim to stop the blood clot

Support of shit does not real hip hop
Cause you spend your money

You turn your radio dial

While hip hop walks the green mile

You spend your money

You turn your radio dial

While hip hop walks the green mile (5x)



