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PUT THE MICROPHONE DOWN, LET'S 5QUARE~OFF

Fletrarcas LividiChaee

YoU NEED A HAND, YOU GOT HANDS FOR

TRYNA BE ME, NOwW L 5TANDS FOR

LONER [EVEL, [ACK [U5TRE

LAsT L[EAsT, [ime [OVER

Loosy [AME, [ATENT [ETHARGIC

[Azy L[EMON, [TILE [oGic

LocKyY [eecH, [IVER [iPPED

[ABRORIOUS [OUSE O A [0%ER's [ivs

LvE N [iIMBo, [YRICAL [AP5E

Low L[FE WiTH THE LOUD RAPS, BOY

You CcAN'T Wi, HOH, | DON'T BEND

LOOK WHAT YOU GOT YOURSELF I\

J057 0sIN' YOUR NAME | Took THOSE ['s

HoNG 'eM O YOUR HEAD AND ROCKED YOUR BELLS
Now, HERE WE GO, BLOW FOR BLOW, LET'S THROW
RHYME FOR RHYME, YOURS AND MINE, AND YO
WHEN 11’5 TIME TO BATILE RHYME | KNOW

How To mAKE iT FLoOw, %0 LET'S Go

To THE RING, RAPPER'S 3G AND 50ING

WORDS AND VERSE, SEE WHO DESERVES TO BE KNG
SERVE A BLOW TO THAT EGO

As iF You DIDN'T KNhowW, LET'S GoO...

KooL MotE Dee "EasT veErsus WEsT Coast', (Ler’s Go



