
Grits, Stop bitin
Stop bitin'Using styles that you knowThat ain't yoursStop bitin'Changing soundsEvery album you doStop bitin'Reciting linesI done heard beforeStop bitin'Making moneyOff of rhymesThat ain't yours[bonafide]For the cleptosWho stole flowsFrom thoseIn the prosGet you mouthSwole by blowsThrown by thoseYou took fromHow can you standTo even lookAt yourselfPeering through mirrorsGot to beInsecurity can'tJust be bout moneyIf it is youGot issuesWay beyond the benhaminsNeed reminderOf purposeCause youClowning on surfaceFor thoseIn writers blockStealing ideasFor conceptsThis is judgement dayI'm putting hurtOn your repIt's not my faultThat you sleptAnd didn't wake upYou getting shook upGetting dug up&gt;From the roots upPut your boots upYour time has finally comeTo a swiftAnd deadly endA grammatical revolutionIn the spiritMy friendSo stop bitin'[hook][repeat][coffee]Stop bitin'You ol styleNibblin wagonJumpin bragginSkill gnawingChainsaw jawed banditMoet drinkingToo high off weedFor properThinking, sinkingDrowning your own vomitPlus stinking pitifulSelling soulFor residualIndividualsIn ritualsThrough habitual mannersDriving me bonkersAnd bananasFirst offI want to thankGotee for allowingMe flow freewhile some labelsWild by pickingTheir artists styleAnd that blow meCompletely out of the waterThinking to myselfIf they ain'tNo goodShould theyDetermine theyArtist visionMake decisionHow couldThey regardlessOf how they feelI'm gone avengeLike Emma peelFor the preservationOf hip-hopFrom the one'sWho like to steal[hook][repeat][coffee]Nothing more deviousThan a forceIf my previous verseWas harshA president of the U.S.Finding loveIn a boggy marshMe and thisHip-hop thangGo way backDo what I canTo keep it intactMy soothingVerbal herbonCan absorbA comet's impactSo reactOn impulseOr in a mannerThat you deem fitMore of you's requiredSo get inspiredWhen my team hit[bonafide]Copyright infringingProducer pretendingTo beBeat borrowingNoncreativeWordless emceesTake heedWe straight originalRhyme sayersMusic composersAnd songwritersChrist was incapableOf sinWe're incapableOf bitingIf we didIt would discreditEverything we stand forKeep your carbon copy repeatsThat ain't never been sweetPlease forgive me[hook][repeat]
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