
Santogold, Creator
Got no need for the fancy thingsAll the attention that it bringsTell me no, I say yes, I was chosenAnd I will deliver the explosionCan't say it's gonna get me farDo no good to say what you areI run the streets and I break up housesRiver runs deep and the flame devours itMe, I'm a CreatorThrill is to make it upThe rules I break got me a placeUp on the radarMe, I'm a TakerKnow what the stakes areCan't roll it back, it's understoodGot to play our cardsSit tight I know what you aremad bright but you aint no starpolish up til you make it gleamyour M.O, I know what you meanTail ridin' and I know it's truewhile they screamin' I love youDown deep you know there aint no flowa soul decay, was D.O.AI know what you here for nowWords out you're an idea whore though,now don't you crush on meI'll see you in your pipe dreamswhether or not you know it's trueYou're who they dictate toThat shit must hurt real badfakin' what you wish you hadHere all the folks come ask about meBand wagon, know they used to doubt meBlind side tend to hit real hardyou should heed the warning, get a body guardSteady friction in this bitchCreepin' in just like an itchso far I got the last laughstill the rich rise up, still I live fastwouldn't know it face to faceGot no soul and got no tasteMoving in speed up the paceI got it locked though, what a wasteAll the talk is standard fareWalk the walk if it gets you thereon the grind til the gig is upIm 'a smash 'em downput a muzzle on them like &quot;what!&quot;
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