
Atmosphere, Running with scissors
Protect your jimmy, keep it freshAnything is everything and more is lessit's all sight, sounds, smell, taste, and feltsKnuckle up and buckle up your safety beltLift with your legs, speak with your mindSee the bigger screen, read between the linesBrush your teeth, squash the beefJudge the tree by both sides of the leafSave your soul, spend your moneyLaugh at it's jokes and pretend they're funnyTalk about your goals and hide your wantsGive them something they can hold and get a better responseBeleive in karma, truth and honorRespect the youth and understand the dramaThink about your move before you make itAnd see the motive for the info and advice before you take itTraffic lights and stops signsCops and crimes,Top of the lineI lost my mind, I found my feetLook over my shoulder before I cross the streetDead zone when i roamI'm begging for attention to be left aloneHeadphones and flesh tonesAnd little Slugo's having trouble trying to get homeWrite a song, write a million songsBut they're all the same song it's like one long songFight the wrong and make them sing alongand Continue to consume until the hunger's goneSpeak your peace and move on, move onI need to buy time but first I got to find the couponWhen I climb the mountain i'm gonna teach I promiseBut for now you can reach me at the officeGet a job, catch a buzz, learn something, cook dinner,Find a mate and populate, but try to pick a winner,Go to school, teach something, be a voice, paint a picture,Turn the TV off man you don't need a babysitter,Read a book, write a book, plot a move,Take over, watch for motorcyclesCalm down, be a donerNine out of ten doctors preffer their secretariesBecause they're sick of going home and going down on what they marriedDo your homework, solve the problem, celebrateTip the bartender, breath and meditateOversleep wake up late, push snooze take a bathWhen you finish with your drink they let you keep the glassSkip class, jump curbs, walk the dogRun slow, leap fates, stand tall Sit still, take controlYo, you throw like a girlAnd you hate the worldAnd you lost all your nuts trying to chase a squirrelBut some of these kats don't know to meowI try to open my eyes to take a look at me nowAlphabitize the records that sit on the shelfI think you need some advice on how to think for selfAiyo they want the light, but they don't want the lightThey act like they don't know wrong from rightThey say they want the truth, but they have the truthThey act like they forgot how to moveDeadI ain't trying to wait for no one else to helpI think you need some advice on how to think for selfI said ain't trying to wait for no one else to helpI think you need some advice on how to think for selfI said ain't trying to wait for no one else to helpI think you need some advice on how to think for selfI ain't trying to wait for no one else to helpI think you need some advice on how to think for self
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