
Beats, Rhyme and Culture  
Droppin the Needle  

   August 30, 2004 

 

Aiyyo the bottom line is I'ma crook with a deal 

If my record don't sell I'ma rob and steal 

You better recognize nigga I'm straight from the street 

These industry niggaz startin to look like somethin to eat 

Since these Harlem World niggaz seem to all be fam 

I put the gun to Cardan tell him, "Tell your man 

Mason Betha, haha, come up of that watch now 

I mean right now" 

The only excuse for being broke is bein in jail 

An entertainer can't make bail if he broke as hell 

I'd rob ODB but that'd be a waste of time 

Probably have to clap him run and toss the nine 

I'd follow Fox in the drop for four blocks 

Plottin to juice her for that rock Kurupt copped 

I'll rob Boys II Men like I'm Michael Bivins 

Catch Tyson for half that cash like Robyn Givens 

I'm hungry for real im bout to stick Mister C 

That nigga still eatin off Big's first lp 

I had Busta and the whole Flipmode on the floor 

He asked me if I had enough I told him "Gimme Some More" 

Is you feelin this?  Then wait for the sequel 

I gotta get Kirk Franklin for robbin Gods People 

 
50 Cent, “How to Rob”, Power of the Dollar 


	Beats, Rhyme and Culture
	Droppin the Needle

