
Miss Nana, 60 bars
Holt Miss Na...
60 Bars,Newarkilly,Questionmark,Souldiggaz
listen Ladies Walk With Me, Kids Talk To Me, Fellas Its A New Beginning Part In Me.
i Never Curse In A Verse,My Style Clean Im Not That Tall B-Ball Playa Im The Hottest,Nah Mean..
i Ask Them Teachers Ask Them Preachers Ya Stlye Is Medeoker Look U Need To Add Some Freatures...
all My Lines Stay Busy One Way Solo
i'm Heavy In The Streets Without Talking That Go Play Homes..
yall Not Gangsta Spittin Them Wack Qoutes Even My Lunch Box Known To Pac Toast
now Thats Dope
my Words Play Mc Nursery
she Is One Dolla Short From Being A G-Wiz My Father Go 3 Kidz
im The Oldest Out Of Us
he Takes Care Of His Bia Bia Plus He Proud Of Us
what More Can I Say Newarkillustrated
till My City Get On I Want Till Im Ready To Bow Down
iono Care If You Stay Fronting Its Clear That You Aint Nothin I Dare You To Say Something
im Unstoppable On Top Of My Game N-A To The Second And Nana 's My Name
im Makin It Hard For Other Grownup To Advance
so These Other Kid Rappers Want Stand A Chance
honestly I Feel Sorri You Taking Offense, But I Realized Sympathy Aint ------
so I Get Mine Spit Lines Of Fire
the Way My Methaphor Hit The Line You'll Think I'm Mcguire
threat To The Industry Finally Only Time Cats Get In Is From 9 T0 3
as Soon As The School Bell Ring Then Its Over
ladies R Too Soft And Too Many Men Aren't Soldiers
somebody Please Stop This Kid
she's Getting Over
they Sending Nas, They Sendind 50, They Even Sending Hova
good God Almighty, I Stood Proud And Mighty
nana Would Neva Loose One Of The Hoods Riding By Me
50 Bars Up Running
50 Started Summing
the Hardest Girl Hardest Lady And The Hardest Woman
dont Compare Me To Nobody My Flows Prolly Got Half Of These Grown Up -------------------- To Stop Me,Corny They Only Could Copy
but They Cant Be Original, U Analouge, I'm Digital
i Handle Yall, I Pitty U
coming Up I Jacked Pharell Dr. Dre And Diddy Too
i'm Coming In Weather U Like It Or Not
in The Hood I Get Alot Cause Nana U Hot
branch Brook Fridays I'm The Side Of The Spot
i'm Forced To Spit Fiyyah My Siliva Is Hott *swallows Siliva*
you Like Y Did I Stop
no I Didn't I'm Still Rippin So Hire A Cop
u Gonna Need A Court Order To To Stop Mommy From Flowing
much Luv To The Ny, Newark Is My Home Town I'm Reppin 4 Ni, Newark Illiy Brick City
coming At U, What U Think We Get On And Start Claimng The Rotten Apple? I Should Slap U.
just Kidding Remeber The Age
not Gangsta But I Had Fun Some Of The Days
sometimes I Act Shy And Dont Wanna Come To The Stage
other Times I Could Be A Beast Hunting 4 Preys.
times Up Otta Go
please Dont Sweat It
cause I Just Did 60 Bars The Whole Record.
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