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I stay lurkin, circlin the premises 
Dart chemist on the search, my arch nemesis 
Concotin nuerotoxins out of synonyms 
Send your physical in triple shock 
Crippled in a detox, with no remembrance 
Well I rocks the shows with the minimum 
capacity to pack the front row and flow naturally 
Killin 'em, swing on the stage like jagged pendulums 
and blow like dirty shrapnel grenades with now pins in em 

 
Killa Sin, “9th Chamber”, Uncontrolled Substance 


