
Ghostface Killah, Nutmeg
(feat. RZA)[Ghostface]Yeah.. whassup y'all, whassup?This is ghostface, straight from staten islandYou know.. i don't really mean no harm..But it just happens you knowWhen i step approach a motherfuckin wack nigga..That tryin to spit his darts and can't spit 'emCheck it out though.. aiyyo..Scientific, my hand kissed itRobotic let's think optimisticYou probably missed it, watch me dolly dick itScotty watty cop it to me, big microphone hippieHit poughkepsie crispy chicken verbs throw up a stone richieChop the o, sprinkle a lil' snow inside a optimoSwing the john mcenroe, rap rock'n'rollTidy bowl, gung-ho pro, starsky with the gumsoleHit the rump slow, parole kids, live rapunzelBut ton' stizzy really high, the vivid laser eye guideJump in the harley ride, clarks i freak a lemon pieI'm bout it, bout it - lord forgive me, ms. sally shoutedTracey got shot in the face, my house was overcrowdedYou fake cats done heard it firstOn how i shitted on your turfAt times, cuban link verse yoCheck out the rap kingpin, summertime fine jewelry drippinFace in the box, i seen your ear twitchinAs soon as i drove off, cap' came to me with three sawed-offsGive one to rae', let's season they brothLightning rod fever heaters, knock-kneeder sheeba for hivaDiva got rocked from the receiver bleederPortfolio, lookin fancy in the pantryMy man got bigger dimes son, your shit is scampiBase that, throw what's in your mouth, don't waste thatSee ghost lampin in the throne with king tut hatStraight offYeah.. yeah..I just wan't y'all niggazTo smack all y'all niggaz, and niggarettesUniversal death threats, yeahThis be the god body, yeah no doubtJudge wiseAiyyo spiced out calvin coolidge, loungin with 7 duelersThe great adventures of slick, lickin with 6 rugersRock those, big boy bulotti's out of woodridgePorch for the biggest beer, season giraffe ribsRotissiere ropes, hickory scented mint scented glazePerfected find truth within self, let's smokeAll hail to my hands, 50 thou' appraisalDirty nose with the nasal drip, click flipped on famDancin with blanch and them bitches, flickin goose picturesKick down the ace of spades, snatch jack richesOlsive compulsive lies flies with my name on itDick made the cover now count, how many veins on itScooby snack jurassic plastic gas booby trapTen years workin for me, you wanna tap shit?Bung bung bung! your bell went rung rung rung!Staple-land's where the ambulance don't comeYeah, you see what i mean?You see what i mean, you motherfuckin crybabies?Get in line punk! you should be studyin your oddsInstead of studyin me!That's how you lost your first job punkNow get in line, for you get your lil' thick-ass tossed up!Shit! i studied under bruce lee niggaHe was on the fourth, i was on the third[rza]Pass me a honey-dipped spliff, black mental cause continental driftOne whiff of pow u gets my divine stiffBrick rock, late night, hear the tick tock of my clockI used to run up and pick, a crab lockHit his stash, dip back, to the lab, make him flipUptown, boo-doop, now we back on your assIncognito, fatal aikido blow, pop a needleDick a knock-knee hoe, bust out her fetalNine inch long strong, bobby pop the bitch thongsSpit on her, then i banged on my chest like kong kingMerciless meng, point the killa bee stingRing dings, right through your head bingSnap the wing off of bats, my battleaxe tongue hacks tracksOnce the ball drop, i'ma snatch ten jacksPass the crack to a niggarette, puff a looseleaf cigaretteWhile your man search the internet for +bob digitech in stereo+Crazy as shapiroMultiply myself ten times standin next to zeroAnd snap my fingers like the fonzAnd bag me a golden bronze skinned girl with the honey blondeDip hair, make a nigga flip in his chairHad the armpit shaved off perfect with the nairStomach fat as a pancake for her man's sakeUsed to fuck her when she menestrauteBut it made her hyperventilate[ghostface]Brooklyn!I know, i know, i know, i knowQueens!I know, i know, i know, i knowShaolin!I know, i know, i know, i knowI know, i know, i know, i know, i knowBronx!I know, i know, i know, i knowJersey!I know, i know, i knowLong island!I know, i know, i know, i knowI know, i know, i know, break it down!
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