
RZA, O day
(feat. Prodigal Sunn)[Intro: RZA]Hip hop is all about having fun, yo, yo[RZA]Sword still swing like Kenobi, ya'll cowards know meWit the strength of Samson, you still couldn't hold meI got the rock stone from David's slingshotWho could master the wisdom to which Rakeem got?Watch for the cops, third eye like the CyclopsRed from the chronic, don't need no eye dropsSwinging white tops on the block til 4 o'clock, then hit IHOP'sFiends in line like I, RobotTake a hit, and transform like the GoBotsTell my uncle that I know what he know notBank like Agent Cody, on the hunt like raping coyotesWild like forty Mexicans sippin' on peyoteIn an all black Toyota, W's on the grill, steering wheel and the motorOut to get the mills, til I'm paid like Bob DeNiroWith seven prime numbers that's followed by God zero'sMC epitome, but these ducka sucka muthafuckas trying to get rid of meBut if you decipher my lyrics, truthfully and not criticallyYou'll see I influence the world mentally as well as physicallyEmotionally, promotionaly, devotionally, sociallySpeak the truth, and tell you how it's supposed to beZig Zag Zilla came, where's up the hilla man?Bododo, rewind that shitSword still swing like Kenobi, ya'll cowards know meWit the strength of Samson, you still couldn't hold meI got the rock stone from David's slingshotWho could master the wisdom to which Rakeem got?Watch for the cops, my third eye like the CyclopsRed from the chronic, I don't need no eye dropsSwinging white tops on the block til 4 o'clock, then hit IHOP'sFiends in line like I, RobotTake a hit, and transform like the GoBotsTell my uncle that I know what he know notBank like Agent Cody, on the hunt like raping coyotesWild like forty Mexicans sippin' on peyoteIn an all black Toyota, W's on the grill, wheel and the motorHeading to North DakotaWith the cocaine, plus the baking sodaMC epitome, but these savages trying to get rid of meIf you decipher my lyrics, truthfully not criticallyYou'll see I influence the world mentally as well as physicallyEmotionally, promotionaly, devotionally, sociallyNigga, tell you how it's supposed to beZig Zag Zilla came, bododododododoWhere's up the hilla, man?Ya'll cowards know me, hahahahahahaha[Chorus: RZA]D for Digital, I - IrresistibleG be Graphical, I - ImmeasurableT come Technical, A - AnalyticalL be that Lyrical, who? Bobby DigitalD for Digital, I - IrresistibleG be Graphical, I - IncredibleT for Technical, A - AnalyticalL for Lyrical, who? Bobby Digital[Outro: RZA (Prodigal Sunn)](Yeah, we gon' take it back RZA)Who the fuck stepped on the wire?You stupid mutha - BRRRHahahahaha, so you thought you was going to escape, didn't you?You thought you could escape?Aiyo, let the wolves in, aiyo, sonAiyo, G, yo, let the wolves inAll the niggas in the backAll the wolves in the back, come up frontWe gon' get savage real quickFuck that, aiyo, hold on, hold on, hold on, niggaMan, get the fuck off my feet, manFuck off nigga, I'm trying to do my shitOh, ho, ho, ho, ho, Happy New Year, niggaMerry Christmas, it's July, hahahahahSo the mad scientist continued to drink the Digital ElixirFighting with the good and evil inside himselfTrying to be Bobby, trying to be RZATrying to be one, trying to be realTrying to be unreal, trying to be super real, niggaRest in peace to the ODB, greatest MC of all time, greatest performerOne of the greatest performers of all timesAiyo, O, yo, O, happy birthday, nigga, hahahahaha
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