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From the mud
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The Name has always been on the Checks & the shirts

This is for all the fool asking

how much I’m really worth

Bitch stay out my pockets that’s how it is 

Was born in the hills, was adopted by the streets, still no kids, just 30+ looking for Wins, something I wasn’t expecting to see

Dad was straight trash , under his supervision just tried different ways to end my vision of the world we see, 

cancer took my moms out too early, everyone else gonna failed me,

So it was always on me, will always be me

Grinded from the concrete creating a empire without a deal, defining self made, sacrificed some nights without pussy money & weed, some days saw no food, driving in full gear cause we were made not to lose, family hated, so I made my own way, with my own rules appreciate my new family for not letting me fall back to the mud, constantly building the throne left for me, all pressure, no brakes, just working for the days we will forever stand tall, $/0 out all the real ones that didn’t leave me for dead in the streets, they say fuck the streets, but that was the struggle that made me.
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The Life of a Starving Artist 

Starving like Marvin, 

are you eating, not often, putting the time in, limited resources, 

Hardwork into my creation, 

Forking it everyday, every minute, there's no other way, 

self made comes with a lot of lessons, most run from the sacrifices, 

some not built for it, they lay in front of the road of a better way, 

no chance of making it down the road, not made for it, for my creations, 

putting pieces, visuals, music together, only to catch your eye,

even me being shy doesn’t makes it a handicap, only if I let it, 

or the hate that builds with judgement & envy, 

only because people become more lazy & fearful,

it flies over their heads, they'll never get it, where's the love, support, 

when your starting out, it always seems they'll never get it, 

being great takes resilience, taking 1 million no's for a couple yes', 

whatever it takes, your going to see my voice & listen to my message...Starving Artist
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Outerspace 
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Snakes in the grass, creepin thru your past,

15 blunts a day to eliminate the grass, leaving my mark for you to feel me today, ain’t got no energy for no lames,

my mind & these hands gives me confidence against any man, 

mismatching my hoes like my shoes, outer space pussy be the spark to the fuse, alongside that Mary Jane, she’s my Musé, taking me places like the moon,

these niggas wishing & Dreaming of trips to Saint Tropez, 

We off to Pluto the 22nd day of May, we only grind so hard to play,

my money touchin stars, while your hoe taking me to mars, l

ost homies grinding to get to places like the moon, So glad they left their stain, 

we won’t be alone as they say, but everyday I feel the rain
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When I Was Broke
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When I was broke, I was on the street, a suburbian Kid lurking for something to eat, 

In & out of family members houses,

Couldn’t find a 9-5, 

I was on the streets, sleeping in laundry mates & washrooms, 

Thank you to the OGs mom who lent her hands to a kid with a broken heart, not a broken soul,

Father stole almost everything my mom left me,

Had to kill a lot demons just to make through the rabbithole, along with others who left theirs with me,

Still flying solo but got a better team, 

We the ones, living the same morals that I stand by, now working toward our bigger dreams,

Once in the A or D.C., nickel & diming for something to eat, trapping at the car wash,

Everyday even on a rainy day,

The story surreal, like a Dream or nighmare, 

Building a empire from the basement,

Big ideas, sleeping on the floor in the hallway, I can’t give in, 

I’m the example, we going back-to-back,

Now that the message is being spread, I can start to say I will never starve again

[image: ]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Off the corner
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Off the corner, was sitting around the corner boys, 

seen a few bloods & crips, where I’m from I’ve always been affiliated with both, 

so no love lost, just love & respect, they see my light shining through, 

what are we supposed to do,

trapped a few trees & pills to survive the jungle these fools shooting to make a killing, off the corner, you move with caution, never scary, 

just rational in my approach, I hope you hear me,

off the corner, some of those runners run off they’re own product 72 hrs, 

just to see the mission, that’s not meant for use,

just brought the savage out of us, 

the love they will receive as long as I’m thriving to the top, 

off the corner, searching for a better life, 

gotta make this drop or it might be my life
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The Death Of Us
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No face, no case, no trace, they hide our time, the days & nights we shined, 

too many inspiring minds, specializing in different areas, other ways, 

controlling different areas until the others became greedy, 

making people needy, 

often killing our people for materials & to reign superior,

while not needing too, brainwashing the future culture, 

now walking around foolish, chasing the bucks, poisoning our people, 

jealousy is a sick disease, it’s a sickness, 

they lie to us everyday saying they have more people to take us out, 

they use the news to recreate the laws, the internet to tell us new truths, 

why do we trust people that never trusted us, 

why trust a machine when we barely know who created us,

if not for greedy things, things would be simpler, maybe just as weird, 

but only then would we have a definition for more regular love in the air
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Ruthless Clarity 

People tryna to stop Us, that’s that Desperation of Hate, 

Working Everyday, that’s Dedication, 

Knew I was Great when I didn’t have a Dollar to my name, 

I’m out here Grindin’ my friend, What to know my next move, 

that’s investigation, perpetuation knew I was smarter than them, 

had weed on me when the Opps stopped Us, obviously not them, 

do some magic on the Judge, walk out of court like a wizard,

only The most high can judge, grow the money tree, pouring in like rain, 

so much on the ground, had to grab the trash bag, checks clearing, 

meditate on a Dream house for a boss to possess, a lot of people don’t realize, 

you have to recognize the potential within to progress, 

often others look at the outer shell of other’s success, 

remember I kissed my mom in the casket, I was like 12, 

no more Xmas for me & sis, where the hand-me-downs,

meditation is key in the struggle, visualize your purpose,

visualize your beauty, make your dreams your reality, no more pain, only peace, ruthless clarity, no deceit 
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