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As long as there's - drugs to be sold 
I ain't waiting for the system to plug up these holes 
I ain't slipping through the cracks 
So I'm at Portland, Oregon tryin to slip you these raps 
The first black in the suburbs 
You'd think I had ecstasy, purcocet (??), and plus syrup 
The way the cops converged, they fucked up my swerve 
The first young buck that I served 
I thought back to the block 
I never seen a cop when I was out there 
They never came out there 
And out there, I was slinging crack to live 
I'm only slinging raps to your kids 
I'm only trying to show you how black niggaz live 
But you don't want your little ones acting like this 
Lil Amy told Becky, Becky told Jenny 
And now they all know the skinny 
Lil Joey got his doo-rag on 
Driving down the street blasting Tupac's song (Thug Life baby!) 
But Billy like Sue, got his blue rag on 
Now before you know it, you backing em 
Now the police, got me in the middle of the street 
Trying to beat me blue, black and orange 
I'm like hold up, who you smacking on? 
I'm only trying to eat what you snacking on 
 
Jay-Z (with dead prez), “Hell Yeah (Pimp the system)”, 
Revolutionary But Gangsta 
 


