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I set records and I wreck records/ spit petroglyphs in scientific vectors/ as I skillfully deliver/ and instrospectic message/ I’m so def/ I fluently flow with gestures/ spit special tech-words/ and inspirational lectures/ you use lead bullets? I use lead verbs/ thoughtfully architect slurs/ while rocking blue jeans/ and 3 Sixteen sweat shirts/ a word to the wise/ set aside all your conjectures/ unless you like to get hurt/ I’m an audiological expert/ at making necks hurt/ with intellect from the curb/ I’m just trying to bring some of the best music you’ve ever heard/ I split the defense/ spit the pretense/ define the definition/ and eliminate competition/ with my verbal coalition/ solve this vocal function with synthetic division and don’t forget the number one always remains the invisible co-efficient/ adding and subtracting, we mastering factoring!

CHORUS

(scratches) 

Let the essence of this rhyme take/ presence in your mind state/ elevate and dilate/ knowledge at a higher rate/ I inflate minds and stay shining within/ while you be blinded by men/ your rhymes is pretend/ you need to learn how to treat/ the rhythm as your friend/ man, you’ll be mine in seconds/ as I define and defend/ just give me a mic and a pen and let your career quickly end/  we just trying to pay rent/ spit rhymes that’s intense and let the fire commence/ I’m leaving heads convinced/ hip hop died and now it’s back with a vengeance/ I pack vocabulary clips/ for the fire that I spits/ I gots poison lips with which I slay rap kids/ man I hate wack kids/ whose rhymes ain’t filled with nothing but laxatives/ take notes on vocal tactics/ and learn from my syntaptic haptics/ ya style needs more practice/ I run this mic like a fascist/ with my- verbal gymnastics/ on radio’s blacklist/ ‘cause I’m a true hip hop activist.

CHORUS

(scratches) 

I be banging with my wallies on/ spittin these polygons/ cross-bred stallions speaking neon and nitrogen/ ionic hydrogen/ is what we be igniting when/ we stepping in the cipher and/ begin enlightening/ I stomp on MC’s like my name was Hercules/ very unmercifully/ so yes, take it personally/ I rock the microphone/ virtually perfectly/ leave your world topsy turvy/ show you cats no mercy/ demonstrate the art of making mercury rise/ as I spit flaming knives/ this game is mine/ I lift haters minds/ to a whole other galaxy/ a brand new reality/ of molecules and quotients/ I destroy the laws of motion with electrical impulses/ 5th dimension science/ it’s called sound defiance/ we modern language giants/ leading oratory riots/ welcome to the world of the MLA alliance.

CHORUS

(scratches) 

