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Now periodically I would see 
ol girl at the clubs, and at the house parties 
She didn't have a body but she started gettin thick quick 
DId a couple of videos and became afrocentric 
Out goes the weave, in goes the braids beads medallions 
She was on that tip about, stoppin the violence 
About my people she was teachin me 
By not preachin to me but speakin to me 
in a method that was leisurely, so easily I approached 
She dug my rap, that's how we got close 
But then she broke to the West coast, and that was cool 
Cause around the same time, I went away to school 
And I'm a man of expandin, so why should I stand in her way 
She probably get her money in L.A. 
And she did stud, she got big pub but what was foul 
She said that the pro-black, was goin out of style 
She said, afrocentricity, was of the past 
So she got into R&B hip-house bass and jazz 
Now black music is black music and it's all good 
I wasn't salty, she was with the boys in the hood 
Cause that was good for her, she was becomin well rounded 
I thought it was dope how she was on that freestyle shit 
Just havin fun, not worried about anyone 
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