I shadow box in a basement with one light on

Amongst dusty 12 inches and old Right Ons

As | bite on my pen cap, my pen jabs the note pad

My punch lines punish like a jab to the gonads

Prepared to go at, any reigning champ

No matter what coast they from they don't stand a chance
My southpaw switch up, make these punks bitch up

Fold rappers in half like they standing doing sit ups

Get this the weigh in, your subjects is light

Should have listened to your conscience, don't take the fight
Nah he ain't alright he might lose his life

I'm an animal who has less screws than Mike

The 88 Iron one, die in one round

Like drunk chick on prom night chump you go down
Build up your bars, enhance your sound

Like a circus birthday party you get clowned

I'm killing em out there

Yeah Krack's a problem, dj's keep the records revolving

So ill that it's not fair

I lyrically harm em, we can take it from the block to the garden

Yo we killing em out there

It's not a threat its a promise, guarantee I'm being perfectly honest

So ill that it's not fair

| guarantee you don't want it grouchy bums go play in the garbage, cut em up.

I got blood dripping off my gloves fans yelling hit em up
Your jabs don't affect me voice ain't big enough
Talking all big and tough vocab limited

Chicks ain't buying it they yelling finish him!

| handle business then, hook off the dome flow
Unorthodox combos nobody gonna know

My cut man is on yo, | call him DJ

Fans love to tape me, you-tube for replay

Make it look easy he say he done,

I hold the title he hold his tongue

Son them run them out the arena

Make cats pack like Hurricane Katrina

Post fight conference cats spit that nonsense

I couldn't feel the beat, pre-mediated content
No one believes you the people spoke
Headkrack, the all she wrote

I'm Kkilling em out there

Yeah Krack's a problem, DJ keep the records revolving

So ill that it's not fair

I lyrically harm em, we can take it from the block to the garden

Yo we killing em out there

It's not a threat its a promise, guarantee I'm being perfectly honest

So ill that it's not fair

| guarantee you don't want it grouchy bums go play in the garbage, cut em up.



