
Atmosphere, Full moon
[Hook]The moon is full, you can't fake that lightNo room to move, nah the space got tightDon't need no knife here, we break up fightsPut your good shoes on, get your make-up rightAnd the ladies in the pla-pla-place so flyMake you want to go home and wake up your wifeAnd I like it right, could never hate my lifeIn fact I'm quite excited, I get to play tonight[Verse 1]Mr. Soundman, turn up the bassI want to feel the beats disturb my heart rateWe came in the door cause we wanted to escapeAnd forget about the world burning in front of our facesWe all paid dues, we all working hardSome fools even had to pay a service chargeWe sit at a thirsty barNow give more 808, and turn up the guitarsTell the security guards to relaxCause these people came to get away from all thatThem bouncers can't go bounce, they own balls flatBut we came to have a good time - now fall back&quot;Atmosphere&quot; You know that's my teamAsk around, we kind of nice with the rap thingsWe came to stick up the rhythmSo poor, made 'em want to put my kids in prisonSpotlights, I'm a social mothI'm here to mark the tree then I'm rolling, goneNext shop gets broken offNow open up your top and don't quote me wrongI said this one here is what we call a good crowdRoof caught fire, whole block got took outWhoever's on after me better keep a look outThe sun goin down, I'm about to let the wolf out[Hook][Verse 2]Hit the stage like a war vetHoping that the band members remember the setKnowing damn well that I'm the one that forgets&quot;Hey man, I thought we specifically asked for a cordless&quot;Tangle up all the microphone cordsTill I'm tripping on 'em like I've done a hundred times beforeEven if I fall off stage and hit the floorBecomes part of the show, keep giving 'em moreI like it when you dance and move your shell and it'sToo soon to tell if you smooth and swell with itFelt good to see you do it for the hell of it&quot;That's why I'm here today and touring for president&quot;...Ch-ch-ch-check out PenelopeRight next Stephanie, Wendy, Bev and SteveRapping with my songs and repping meThanks to all y'all for being part of this little legacyGot busy and it won't stopSo let the bid he's hot, and try to ditch the copsWe don't need another 50 or another Iggy PopJust raise the roof now, show me what your city gotWe found a lot of pounds out of townWas deep underground but it seems so loud nowSound never stopped and the crowd never wound downPuff no, huff girl, I blow that house down[Hook]
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