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I never cease to amaze/ I slice and burn as I bring blades to a blaze- as I/ breathe flames- as I/ bring change to every soul within my speech range/ I don’t need fame ‘cause I teach game/ unleash pain to keep sane/ increase the heat in each frame/ I reach brains through hearts and deep sayings/ wisdom and street slang/ I agitate magistrates/ assassinate hate and the wack who lack in taste/ I advocate those who actively create/ I gladly eradicate your weak and shallow state/ and activate action/ infiltrate your sinful state/ eliminate debate/ and intimidate the great/ penetrate and elevate/ just spit and educate/ I make impossible – possible/ juggling, masses of molecules/ I transform unlikely/ to very probable/ the only man I follow was man’s perfect model!

CHORUS

It’s time to make some noise/ stand up and raise your voice/ take back what once was ours/ our music, minds and hearts/ 
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I combine mortal forces with natural resources/ ya style make crowds move- like dead corpses/ I stay swift and untamed like wind and wild horses/ we modern day warriors/ revolt against the sources that unrighteous enforces/ corporate’s only goal/ forget the human soul and make themselves more rich/ they call us underground because we understand, man/ forget being- the hardest artist/ I’ll be the smartest artist/ never stop the quest for knowledge/ the entire universe is my university/ watch my lips perform mic microcosmic surgery/ watch my verbs do all the work for me/ I puts power in pronunciation/ perfection with punctuation/ the only time I cuss is when I focus/ I make dramatic impacts/ with my grammatic syntax/ it’s Arhythmatik simply spittin the facts. 
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I speak with the plants/ and eat with the ants/ read with my hands/ breathe in a meditating stance/ as I seek to elevate, conquer, and advance/ spiritually travel from the plains of Spain to the mountains of France/ I harness and I channel the power of one glance/ the pain of a lost chance/ and the wisdom that life grants/ into a form the lay-man understands/ I see the heavens dance and rejoice at God’s plans to save man and stay grand/ but man!/ there’s some serious stagnation of the/ imagination facing/ artists creation/ perpetuated by all of these- wack/ radio stations/ as hip hop is aging/ we should be/ maturing and changing/ replacing gangs with brains/ not doing the same things/ for years and years/ I’m watching hip hop’s tears fall/ and I can’t stand idly by.
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