I OD’d in Denver: Hank Williams Jr.
[Remix King]

I had a date with the chick from Allure

Late November or early December, not quite sure

My memories are more intensive than extensive

I was on tour, she was next on stage

I gave a phrase, received a page, the rest is haze

I woke up in my Eduardo with el bottle

Then drove to the Brown Palace in Denver

With memories of our night fading like the ember

I couldn’t be real was just a pretender

Couldn’t give-up the coke or plans to befriend her

She told me her name, and it’s a shame

But I just can’t remember

I was awoken by a preacher in what felt like a church pew

With every bloody sneeze followed by, “bless you”

In Aurora Presbyterian, with no way to reach her

I noticed the chart at the end of the bed

I OD’d on coke and Jack that’s what the chart said

It was a deadly mix to get my fix

Disgracing myself saying my name backwards like Mix-o-plix

But it’s the Remix……

[Hank Williams Jr.]

We started the tour out in Denver Colorado
I made the first one but I did not make the second show
Cause I met this girl there that brought about quite a big change
But I OD'd in Denver and I just can't remember her name
I brought it on myself and I guess that I shouldn't complain
Doc said son you can't do anymore of that cocaine
But she made me higher than all of those expensive things
But I OD'd in Denver and I just can’t remember her name

The Gambler: Kenny Rogers
[Kenny Rogers]

You got to know when to hold 'em, know when to fold 'em

Know when to walk away and know when to run

You never count your money, when you're sittin' at the table

There'll be time enough for countin', when the dealin's done

[Remix King]

There are rules to every game

I was taught by an old pro

Like pay attention to the dealer, watch for hocus pocus

Never count your dough

When you’re ready to leave get up real slow

With every movement being focused

Always sit with your back to the light

Keep the cards tucked in tight, scan from left to right

Don’t group them, treat all suits the same

One player can’t beat two relations or greater

They’ll split the pot up later

Always leave your woman behind, unless you hate her

I’ll tell you why later

When it’s safer

An Underhanded dealer has a hand in it

If it’s no limit

Find the nearest win-dow, if you swindle to win dough

When the waters look treacherous, don’t try and swim it

Let someone else dive in it

A good lawyer let’s the client win his cases

So find your own aces, by reading peoples faces

I played for my life at a Japanese restaurant for beefsteaks

Won 3 days cause my loan sharks a cheapskate

I left with my life, wanna talk about high stakes

I didn’t want much but got more than I asked for

They should have created a class for, the old master

[Kenny Rogers]

You got to know when to hold 'em, know when to fold 'em

Know when to walk away and know when to run

You never count your money, when you're sittin' at the table

There'll be time enough for countin', when the dealin's done

Near the Cross:

[Remix King]

This man’s a Christian

He provided loaves and food when mobs didn’t have a pot to cook fish in

He gave to all freely because that was his mission

Pay attention, prayers are answered at his name’s mere mention

With him there is no big me or little you, no dissention

He never hid his face, always pled my case

Showed me amazing grace 

Let me join his team

When I was younger this man wanted me for a sunbeam

He took my hand helped me stand, left no footprints in the sand

Do you know the man?

Well I know him from what must have been a dream

Besides who offers eternity through a healing stream?
I must have had my eyes closed sheep counting

That’s how that came about and

I didn’t know Calgary Alberta had a fountain

I’m told that it flows like a stream from a mountain

To him I could have been no stranger, but I was lost and

[Chorus]

Jesus, keep me near the cross,

There a precious fountain

Free to all, a healing stream

Flows from Calvary’s mountain.

In the cross, in the cross,

Be my glory ever;

Till my raptured soul shall find

Rest beyond the river.

Near the cross, a trembling soul,

Love and mercy found me;

There the bright and morning star

Sheds its beams around me.

[Remix King]

He tried to save me whatever the cost

When he died the earth mourned his loss

I decided like Peter to carry my cross

With my head held high

With my sights on the sky

So hang me high but upside down

So if my head hangs low I won’t see the ground

So my ears can hear my worth in the street

And my head can rest at my Savior’s feet

I’ll never know if my tears are bitter or sweet 

I hate to interrupt but, don’t forget the hyssop, 

I drank from his cup

Mock my last breath, pierce me to death

Abuse me, use those same words on me

“He saved others, but not himself”

Then I’ll close my eyes and give-up the fight

Smiling because sometimes even the devil gets it right!
Sarah McLachlan: Angel

[Remix King]
I keep repeating the same mistakes, paralyzed by recurrent fears

It seems that I can only find comfort when I’m here

This time I’d leave my Hotel for another place

Maybe space

I’d adlib something to profit all of us

Gather up our worries and displace them, erase them

Obliterate the bitter taste of them

There is an Angel I trust, he could help us

The world around knows how war goes

It proliferates like Jacob’s ladder

Ours is big but theirs is always badder

The real matters are never addressed

We need to suppress the anger and embrace a stranger

Or to him will be our desire

My friends a flyer, and I’d love to tell him higher, higher

Travel like a plane shot from a gun

Toss all pain into the sun, watch it burn with everyone

Daydream through the night entranced by sunlight

Exchange gravity for flight 

Create a place straight out of fiction with no friction

No locked doors, doctors, or malpractors

No oaths swore or medical papers written 

Because there is no affliction

[Sarah McLachlan]

Spend all your time waiting

For that second chance

For a break that would make it okay

There’s always one reason

To feel not good enough

And it’s hard at the end of the day

I need some distraction

Oh beautiful release

Memory seeps from my veins

Let me be empty

And weightless and maybe

I’ll find some peace tonight

[Chorus]

In the arms of an angel

Fly away from here

From this dark cold hotel room

And the endlessness that you fear

You are pulled from the wreckage

Of your silent reverie

You’re in the arms of the angel

May you find some comfort here

Heather Headley: I wish I wasn’t

[Remix King]

Girl I called my apartment you’re not there

You said you’d meet me tonight in underwear

That’s right; your mothers home so you won’t be coming over here

You need to be mo clear, you’re close but you need to me more near

I called but the line was busy, today you didn’t even kiss me             

I wonder if you miss me

You probably went online to checkout my site

I’ll logon and see if I’m right, we can chat tonight

I bought you a new phone

One that has better reception when you’re at home

I never want you to roam
When I can’t hear your voice all I feel is alone

And when I heard that song by Heather Headley

I had thoughts of you being mad at me

But you’re probably somewhere as sad as me

[Heather Headley]

I'm home alone again

And you're out hangin with your friends 

So you say

Somehow I know it's not quite that way

It's getting pretty late

And you haven't checked on me all day

When I

called you didn't answer

Now I'm feeling like your ignoring me

I wish that you were home

Holding me tight in your arms

And I wish I could go back

To the day before we met

And skip my regret 

[Chorus:] I wish I wasn't in love with you

So you couldn't hurt me

it just ain't fair the way you treat me

No you don't

deserve me

Wasting my time thinking bout you when you ain't never gon change

I wish I wasn't in love with you so I

wouldn't feel this way

[Remix King]

I wish I could go back to the day I fell in love with you

Just to adore you more

Then to the day before we met, just to enjoy it

I remember you gave me a glare, but I couldn’t help but stare

Nice pair, gold kicks nike air, the way you had your hair

I complemented the outfit then we just started kick’n it

All I could think about was hit’n it

I’m glad you gave me the chance to change

Still don’t know how I got something so far out of my range

It still feels strange

[Heather Headley]
When you touch me my heart melts

And everything you did wrong I forgive

So you play me and take advantage

Of the love

that I feel for you

Why you wanna hurt me so bad

I believed in you that's why I'm so mad

Now I'm drowning in

disappointment

And it's hard for me to even look at you

And I wish that you were home

Holding me tight in your arms

And

I wish I could go back

To the day before we met

And skip my regret

[Remix King]

I wanna come home to a nice medley

Wakeup with you in bed with me

With pedals as far as the eye can see

You can drop the ley

And thoughts of someone getting close to me

You can skip the attitude and I’m not in the mood

Food to makeup for being rude

Breakfast in bed, nice gesture nuff said

In my life you’re Heather Head

Love how you do for me

Maybe one day have two for me

We’ll just have to see

[Heather Headley]

Said you care about me

But from what I see

I ain't feeling that

So I disagree

Gave you all my love

And understanding

And you're treating me like your enemy

So leave me alone

Don't want nothing from you

Just go back where you came from

This house is no longer your home

You are not welcome no no no more

[Chorus:] I wish I wasn't in love with you

So you couldn't hurt me

it just ain't fair the way you treat me

No you don't

deserve me

Wasting my time thinking bout you when you ain't never gon change

I wish I wasn't in love with you so I

wouldn't feel this way

[Heather Headley]

Hear you knockin' at the door again

I'm wonderin' should I let you in

I open uo the door and see

The flowers for me

So

beautiful in your hand

Please stop begging me to take you back

I've always been a sucker for romance

And before you know

it I concede

You're all over me

Oh no here I go again

I wish I wasn't in love with you

So you couldn't hurt me

Counting Crows: Round here
Step out the front door like a ghost

into the fog where no one notices

the contrast of white on white.

And in between the moon and you

The angels get a better view

Of the crumbling difference between wrong and right.

I walk in the air between the rain,

through myself and back again.

Where? I don't know

Maria says she's dying.

Through the door, I hear her crying

Why? I don't know

Round here we always stand up straight

Round here something radiates

Maria came from Nashville with a suitcase in her hand

She said she'd like to meet a boy who looks like Elvis

She walks along the edge of where the ocean meets the land

Just like she's walking on a wire in the circus

She parks her car outside of my house,

Takes her clothes off,

Says she's close to understanding Jesus

She knows she's more that just a little misunderstood

She has trouble acting normal when she's nervous

Round here we're carving out our names

Round here we all look the same

Round here we talk just like lions

But we sacrifice like lambs

Round here she's slipping through my hands

[Remix King]

Round hear through the window

She argues with two men and a friend

It’s the same fight every night over again

Smoke and voices in the wind

Sniffles and cries, threats and regrets

It’s all keeping me upset

Maria’s my neighbor and it’s right to save her

But she’s free to do as she pleases

And besides she knows Jesus

Her life it’s all broken in pieces

The strain is just too much 

It builds up and never releases

My heart aches for her, to comfort her

It beats for her, but to get beat for her?

Besides she’s Latino and not living single

At 23 yrs old, by now she knows the world is cold

And ole girl ain’t girlfriend, so this neighbor ain’t help’n

Her Dad spoke with her she ignored what he had to say

This circular spiral is affecting me in other ways

My mind is ablaze and I haven’t slept in days

Round here she's always on my mind

Round here I got lots of time

Round here we're never sent to bed early

Nobody makes us wait

Round here we stay up very very very very late

[Remix King]

I can’t stop myself from falling

She can’t stop herself from calling

My name

Her English is ok she’s practiced enough

Again I hear her boyfriend get’n rough

In my head I’m repeating, “life is tough”

Then I see the ghost in the fog

He’s right in front of me begging for company

Perfection in his flight he descends to the ground

In his hand I see a round 

Here’s a round to make the pressure go down

This round here soothes the mind

Round here don’t leave it behind

Nobody should have to suffer like you have

Do as you want choose your own path

It’s just one round not enough for a bloodbath

Wrong, don’t make me laugh

I was abusive, hate and anger filled me

This round here killed me

Avant: Don’t take your love away
[Verse 1]Remix King

It seems like a hundred years away

But I believe in us standing here today

You’re my sunshine, Apart of my lifeline

That’s why I could never leave you behind

My X, where’s my guardian angel

Need one wish I had one, 

Now I’m just Dark Man, the one you can’t stand

Guide me like a Ray, take my hand help me find my way

Remember our love and passion

Now I’m all bad like I’m a fad or fashion

I was your rock always strong and solid

Supported you when you went off to college

Remember kiss’n you, 

Always planned to Mrs. you

The 51st state, heartache; always on my mind

Will never understand why you banned me from G.A.

Would ask “why” but that would be GAY

So I left it that way

Damn Stacy and Kim and all the rest of them

Never should have left you for them

Can’t stand you, hate you, those are real lies

Took you a long time to realize

Mistakes we all make them, it happens to the best of men

My heart is with you, never touched them

Never spoke of the future cause I knew they were excluded

Until you made plans and I wasn’t included

After the hope’n and prayin and the wishin

Girl you're right here in my face

I've never been the one to bite my tongue

But I have not one word to say

I'm mesmerized by your sexy eyes

And your soft and lovely skin

I want this fiasco to end

So baby we can start all over again

Nah dog, It’s the Remix I’m not start’n over

I’m in my PJs callin her over

Girls its a shame cause the game over

I’ma pickup right where I left off

Was hot so I gave it time to cool off

Came down to the wire, but I still got the shot off

Don’in 3 rings when I pullup in the 45(four,five) like Jordan

On lock, call me the warden

Don’t call me, tell me good morning

Baby you were snore’n, that I can stay

Don’t throw forever away

[Chorus]

Don't take your love away

Baby don't take your love away from me

I need you girl

Don't take your love away

Don't take your love away

Don't take your love away

Baby don't take your love away from me

I need you

Don't take your love away baby

[wise words]

Mama said don't put your hands in the cookie jar 

She said, son have control

She said everything that's sweet ain't good for you, no

And everything that glitters ain't gold

And now that you're gone I realize

I've lost my soul (Preach)

And I don't wanna pass the torch

Baby can you give me one more chance

Amil: All money is Legal
[Verse 1]Remix King
All money is legal tenda

Like Biggie said, 18 is green but legal tenda
C-notes and hip totes in long coats

Too pimped to call it a boat

The flows hypnotic, but more like mellodic

Never tell you where I got it

It’s dope like a song I wrote

The wip got three clear coats

My case gotta clear appellate courts

Bad and evil, nicknames of my cohorts

Can’t tell us apart

And shit, they usually why it starts

You for-a-jon, I’m eating caviar with duck in Oregon

Retraced my steps ended up at my or-a-jons

A lil rum, gin, add sin

A personality quick to offend

Mix with diamonds for ice in a blenda

That’s how my life got started, a daiquiri, 

Cops in Michelob trucks in back of me

Too strong, even got beers chasing after me

Roll up crunk at the party

Crash the wip, kick the door in rowdy, rowdy

The reason you left the party

Call me ill mannered, improper

Trick please, even my gun speak Chinese
And propa  

Took the phantom to the opera

The desert eagle baby

Its nice and legal baby

Never fear what you hear, unless its deaf in ya ear

Can’t stop, we’ll make ya

You hard, we’ll brake ya

Got pawns to lake ya

Luck over, one more roll they’ll snake ya

End your drive to stay alive

I omega

Chorus

All Money is Legal Baby

And what, and what

All Money Is Legal Baby

What 'chu think, what 'chu know about this

All Money Is Legal Baby

The higher the price 

The hotter the rhyme

[Verse 2]

Amilliyon doper than heroin

Shoes got to be Gucci wht the fresh pair on

Spend up doe til its damn near gone

Lay it down get spins all year long

You know I run through them papers quick

You know I rock them glaciers sick

Chilling waiting for these shares to clear

I'm the only hot bich you gonna hear this year

You know I ass kick with no practice

Any joint I'm on automatic classic

Niggas pay me just to do ad-libs

And I move the crowd like I move to Saks Fifth

If I'm a gonna flash rocks then I'm a stash glocks

If I'm a gonna talk shit 

then I'm a walk it

All money is legal now

I'm with Ho, Bleek and Sigel now

Chorus

All Money is Legal Baby

And what, and what

All Money Is Legal Baby

What 'chu think, what 'chu know about this

All Money Is Legal Baby

The higher the price 

The hotter the rhyme

[Verse 3]

Give me my cue and I'm ready to roll

Take a little ghetto celebrity stroll

Floss with the minks to heavy to hold

Baggettes be whoa, I gets me doe

I'm an uptown swinger

With the light blue on the pinkie finger

Amilliyon 'bout to shake some ass

I'm crack packed in till it break the glass

Keep crates of papes, in the steel encased safe

Watch doe accumulate like real-estate

And you know I gotta keep tricks up the sleeve

Leav'em bankrupt with blue balls till the %$#@ bleed

Save all receipts write it off quickly

If I'm a ball I'm play up in the big leagues

Never fold when the pressure come

You could put Amil up against the best of 'em

Chorus 2x

Notorious B.I.G. : I love the dough

[Verse One: Remix King]

We move fast flash cash

Buy up ya city

Like a camera flash that fast done spent your last

I pull out a stack and laugh, ha loan yo broke ass
My craft pulls honeys quick fast

Dock quick fast

Your role in the movie type cast

Watch it on yachts, cross the seven seas

Crank the helicopter up ma, just to feel the breeze

Caravans to Japan parties on beaches with black sands

Rolling up in mint double R’s to buy new cars 

Leave bars drinking mo

Jay, Big, King, we bling bling

Check us out 

You need a Richter scale to register the ca-ching ching

That’s what we bout

The way you jingle-ling ma, might shakeup everthing

On a album I do everything but sing sing

And my hits be out to get me rich B

You effluent punk like the shit be

I’m affluent it ain’t hard to tell, In Curitba I’m blowing up living well

Bank branches and ranches in Nicaragua

Fill the pool with Cool Wata, cause you like the smell ma

My life’s a fairytale is yo life for sale?

I like how the models be watching you watching me

You wife em, for life em, I send them home

Eating chicken and steak leave a tip of herringbones
You lames need to recognize us

Going down like Silent Service

[Chorus: Angela Winbush]
Gotta let it show, I love the dough, hey
I love the dough, more than you know
Gotta let it show, I love the dough, hey

[Verse Two: Notorious B.I.G.]
I'm poppin Magnums while Jigga bag somethin
Watch is platinum, got jet lag from
flights back and forth, pop corks of the best grapes
Make the best CD's and the best tapes
Don't forget the vinyl, take girls break spinals
Biggie be Richie like Lionel, shit
You seen the Jesus, dipped to H classes,
Ice project off lights, chick flashes
Blind your broke asses, even got rocks in big mustaches
Rock top fashions
Ain't shit changed, except the number after the dot
on the Range, way niggaz look at me now, kinda strange
I hate y'all too
Rather be in Carribean sand to rake through
It's unreal, out the blue Frank White got sex appeal
Bitches used to go, "Ewww!"
Still tote steel, tryin to see five mil
off the sin-gle, for real
You ain't fazin the amazin
While your gun's raisin, mine is blazin
See you on see me all talkin to sweetness
Take it for weakness and leave quick
Blocker, rocker, fellow, Bad Boy collabo
Two MC's with mad dough, jewelry on!

[Chorus: Angela Winbush]
I love the dough, more than you know
Gotta let it show, I love the dough, hey
[repeat 2X]

[Verse Three: Jay-Z, Notorious B.I.G.]
Miracu-lous, pockets stay full
Niggaz skip the bull cause we matadors
Snatch the P-89's that we pack in the drawers
And we, clappin doors in your Acuras
Snap like, cameras or amateurs
Make you all dance, hold a hammer to yours
Jig and Big rock ice, no cracks in floors
Erybody got a part to play, back to yours
Run up in your crib now, crack your doors
Watch the real players live, it's a habit to floss
Play the charts like the Beatles, y'all ?dapped and lost?
And toast Cristal on behalf of y'all
Too bad for y'all, ain't too many as bad as yours
truly, do we, we laugh at y'all
Little bastards y'all
Uhh, uhh
We hit makers with acres
Roll shakers in Vegas, you can't break us
Lost chips on Lakers, gassed off Shaq
Country house, tennis courts on horseback
Ridin decidin cracked crab or lobster
Who say mobsters don't prosper
Niggaz is actors, niggaz deserve Oscars
Me I'm, critically acclaimed, slug past your brain
Reminesce on dames who, coochie used to stink
When we rocked house pieces and puffy Gucci links
Now we buy homes in unfamiliar places
Tito smile everytime he see our faces
Cases catch more than outfield-ers
Half these rappin cats, ain't seen war
Couldn't score if they had point game, they lame
Speak my name, I make em dash like Dame

Mario: Let me Love you

 [Verse 1:]

Baby I just don't get it 

Do you enjoy being hurt? 

I know you smelled the perfume, the make-up on his shirt

You don't believe his stories

You know that they're all lies

Bad as you are ,you stick around and I just don't know why

If I was ya man (baby you)

Never worry bout (what I do)

I'd be coming home (back to you)

Every night, doin' you right 

You're the type of woman (deserves good thangs)

Fist full of diamonds (hand full of rings)

Baby you're a star (I just want to show you,you are) 

[Chorus:]

You should let me love you 

Let me be the one to give you everything you want and need

Baby good love and protection 

Make me your selection 

Show you the way love's supposed to be 

Baby you should let me love you, love you, love you 

[Remix King:]

Listen

My heart skiped a beat

Girl you belong by a man’s side (not at his feet)

If I was ya man

I’d do what I say (you could watch as I do)

Every page in the Karma sutra (explore them with you)

I’d care for you be there for you, Ever’e day every way

You’re a trophy to some (but to me you’re the prize)

You deserve love’s true gifts, so I’d never give you a lie

I’d stay by your side til the day that I pass, enjoying my last

When I think of your beauty, it’s like my oh my

The truth would come out, (But your man is sly) 

Tear in my eye, watching you cry

You need to let me love you, give you a nickname too

I’d call you Whitney, I wanna run to you

Don’t’ walk away from me (stay with me)

[Chorus:]

You should let me love you

You should trust your heart to

A man that can shield you with his love

Make me your selection

Build on our perfection

Show Jr. what a man’s suppose to be

Baby you should let me love you, love you, love you

Cam’ron: Come Home with Me

 [Cam'ron talking]

Aiyo, come on home wit us man Harlem World U.S.A. man

Take a walk wit us on our block man, See how we live, DIP SET!

[Cam'ron]

Yo, yo, Come on home wit me, early '90's it wasn't pearly and shiney

I was so damn grimey

'Cause I ain't have no fresh clothes

Or jewelry wit the X's and O's

My house had Asbestos

I'm fixin' up a 60 pack, wit a kitty cat

Mice run around the damn sticky trap

Come on home wit me, where my mother found my crack platter

Threw it away so I snapped at her, back slapped her

She picked up a bat, like McGuier for that matter

Hit me, I was back at her

Come home where I duck the DT's

Line around the corner, but I'm gettin' the free cheese

Come on home wit me, where I stand on my post

Play wit my toast, Been here wit mayonaise and toast

And pepper, many nights I done slept wit a heefer

Any beef came it left on a stretcher KILLA!

Come on home wit me, where they rapidly flossin'

Where I begged Kim to have the abortion

Money, brown bag, extortion

Caution, where there's tragedy often

Relax in a coffin

And the bitch know I'm serious

'Cause I'm never scared ma, unless you miss ya period

So come home wit me

Where the girls wanna come home wit me

They say "Cam if you need dome hit me!"

Love to see the chrome wit me

The car a quarter mil, on the wheels I done blown 50

Dice games blown 50, Jones loan 60

Had crack stones swiftly, Took it home wit me

So come home wit me, where a nigga make star bucks

I'm about to cop a +Starbucks+

I'm the first one wit hard luck

Now I'm at the dealer buying cars...trucks

AWWWWW SHUCKS!

[Remix King]

Yo now you making G-unit Buck

Earn a city split it up

Got the cash split it up

Mobsters that’s whats up

Snake tried to pull a Donnie Brasco

You assho you can’t interrupt my cash flow

Got felons that’s wild with pieces that pop when I smile

One with as many so longs I Nicknamed it the green mile

Wonna see war just get in my car

I’m explosive so if you wanna see more the trunk has C4

Show you what the witness protection is for

Don’t worry homie just wanna show you what’s home to me

Clubs that show skin 

Have a piece bring it in

If you stay you have to sin or next time you won’t get in

Come home with me

Open the door to some Pac and Biggie

And if you wit me let it blast around the city

Come home with me

Cook-up a steak play madden and chill

The pumps are fake the hits is real

So toss the coin take the field

Got the licks drinkem then, got the cash throw it in

Klansmen call me Captain “N”

You play the game but never win
Get in the zone with me, betta yet
Come home with me
Come home with me
Where after hours the streets is ours
Nocturnal tourists pay a high cost

Cops looking for them get lost, old people stay in they place

My crew got a youth from Asia

One mo word its Euthanasia
This shit will phase ya, have you cry’n like you miss’n Deja
Come home with me

Every night the mayor sends a guard home with me

Cause he don’t trust myself alone with me

Come home with me

Where fiends beg for one mo try

Got Rob Low high and Nina Sky

The shit was dry and F.Y.I she’s F.B.I

Come home with me

Where ecstasy is second to me

My attention is surrounded but short cause someone’s always next to me

Blows my verb and no’s absurd

First dates don’t hold on third

Cause they all wanna come home with me

[Jim Jones]

Come on home wit me, where my parents wit um...

Leave me alone

So early I was free to just rome

Wit 7 keys to the home

11 trees to the dome

13 I ran the streets wit the chrome

Come on home wit me, where the buses don't run

And my dog stay bustin his gun

Think that gettin' caught by justices is fun

Keep a blade up in they gums

This is Harlem, where the fuck is you from?

Uh, come on home wit me every few minutes was a knock on the door

Fiends come coppin' the raw

Clothes, kicks, socks on the floor

Mommy like "Be quiet because I really think them cops at the door!"

There's some locks on the door

Come on home wit me, grandmothers is 30

One gram on that butter is 30

Sold grams wit my cousin birdy

School, cutting it early

Don't stutter motherfuckers you heard me

Come on home wit me, these are the facts

Steve Francis and Latifah got jacked

Mike Tyson punched Mitch Green in the face

Sauce snatched by the feds, weed was the case

And shit he still pleading his case

Come home wit me, hoes say "let's jones wit you"

But I wouldn't take them home wit you

Come home wit me, get stoned wit me

Get zoned wit me, the crome you see

Dip set come home wit me
Alicia Keys: You don’t know my Name

Baby,Baby,Baby,from the day I saw you

I really,really wanted to catch your eye

There's something special bout you I must really like you 

Cause not a lot of guys are worth my time, oh,no

Ooh, baby baby baby it's gettin kind of crazy

Cause you are takin over my mind 

And it feels like ooh.....

But you don't know my name 

Slow 

[Baby Babygirl you

Know I feel the same way

I need a girl that’s really really fly
I feel something special bout you

Cause all I do is think about you

And that’s a different feeling for my kind

Oh I must be going crazy, it’s starting to amaze me

Cause thoughts of doing right are in my mind] 

And the feelings new to me

You’re like glued to me
Loving how you be missing me

How your voice rises when you notice it’s me

You know a bro gonna call just to see

Cause I got to me 

Try’n to be, no one else in your life after me

Oh Baby baby baby I see us on our first date

you're doin everything that makes me smile [that’s right]

and when we had our first kiss it happened on a Thursday 

and ooh it set my soul on fire ohh 

ooh baby baby baby I can't wait for the first time 

My imagination's runnin wild

And I feel like,.. 

Well let’s do it again for the first time

Since we share the same space, lip taste, let me have that sunshine

Let me make your heart mine, world bliss 

I can’t forget our first kiss

Can’t forget them nice hips

Forward Miss

You was the one that said hold me here like this

Your eyes inspire me, you see the liar in me

You read my thoughts like pages in a diary

I see heaven in your eyes and when our lips locked

You almost made my heart stop

Do they still taste like lolly pop?

Come on girl keep it real, does it still feel like…[interruption]

It feels like I say ooh....

But you don't know my name

round and round and round we go

will you ever know it

Young Buck: Let me In

 [50 cent]
Yeah, Its 50 cent, Young Buck
G-g-g-g-g-G-UNIT!
We get the club jumpin' from beginning to the end
Go shawty, we back up in this bitch again
We party, harder than you can imagine
You can run wit losers, or run wit winners and win

[Verse 1]
[Young Buck]
I feel attention when I walk in the club
G-unit to the socks, bitches all on a thug
Gimme a henny on the rocks, and a bottle of bub
I dont need security, this Gorilla enough
I came to ball wit ya'll, pop the bar and all
So bitches call ya hoes, n niggaz call ya dogs
If you love ya wife keep her at home tonight
She might neva come home again nigga, aight!
Teeth, neck, wrists all lights my lifes like
Ridin' in Ca$hville runnin all stop lights
Homie is that real, I pray I keep livin
My momma jus hadda dream of seein me in prison
My daddys a dope fein, n i dont really miss him
Aint seen him in 10 years n a nigga still livin
Tha same ol' 2 step we move to a rhythm
50 holla get em' Buck, you know im gunna get em'
Raaaaa!

[Chorus x2]
I know you gonna let me shine n get mine
I know you gonna let me in wit this nine
I know you gonna smoke on my weed
I know you gonna let me drink wit no I.D

[verse 2]
[Remix King]
I know you gone let me skip through that line

I know you gone make that cat check his nine

Third in line to rhyme, you know a nig then came up

You know you then fucked up, you know you then fucked up

New bar new girl cause both been stuck up
It’s the last of the month and I’m dead broke

Bout to cut a throat for a c-note

Give it up quick I’m a bandit

If you don’t bring the loot she stranded

Meet me at the corner with Ransom
If you late it’s a bigger sum

What that much cash won’t fit in one
A wire if he got on one she done

Hit the club after for fun
My girlfriend hates peace, shits pumped to fire

So act like you know cause she will blow

I just need the DJ to turn that song up some mo
Bout tight feel’n right

You will never go home again playa, aight
Looking on the flo, watching three dance slow
Give a wink have a drink, 

Later on get up wit

You know she gone %^%$  %$#$, you know she gone

[Chorus x2]
I know you gonna let me shine n get mine
I know you gonna let me in wit this nine
I know you gonna smoke on my weed
I know you gonna let me drink wit no I.D


[verse 3]
Bet ya I can make them bounce back
Teach em' how to stunt, teach em' how to counts stacks (yeah)
Now where ya hood at? Buck
If you want to, we 50 deep up in here watchu gonna do
Who want beif, I aint come for no name callin
Dont be mad cuz we is n you aint ballin'
Gettin' money is my motto for you broke folks
Can't spend ya whole life payin on ya car notes
It's alright if you still on the block boy
See ima cold young thug, not a hot boy
You know I do this for the streets, n my peeps thas behind bars
As soon as they come home, I'll go n buy them all cars
Young Buck!

Why do you oppose me?  Your positive attitude toward life is contrary to mine but is it necessary? So then you are against me, the way I live my life, or just my choices in life.  If bad thoughts lead to bad choices, can I assume that your good thoughts are why you never make bad choices?  If my thoughts are in error then you are right to disagree with me but can you say that I live my life in error? If this perspective corrupts my every thought can yours oppose and correct at the same time? What makes your way essential and mine expendable?  Let us meet in the middle at zero and I’m sure that we will accomplish something positive. 

Opposition is not a weapon it is a position. Dissention can only be corrected with education and patience.  No man is always right but some are often wrong.  The world provides for experience and patience through the encounters we face everyday.  I am Mr. Negative who are you?  

