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Yeah- I’m trying to be progressing/ out of oppression/ break this obsession with hate and heaven/ since 1976/ September 7th/ this life we living is a series of connections/ often incomplete/ and even more often complex and/ in the end/ I hope I’m nothing more than a collection of corrections/ ‘cause sometimes the answer is found in the questions/ I find relief in reflection/ and everyday expression/ death is a lesson we all learn too late/ we don’t learn to give/ we learn to take/ and we don’t learn to act/ we learn to wait/ and we don’t learn to love/ we learn to hate/… I say we learn to change man.

CHORUS

Using wits as weapons/ with drive devotion and direction/ determination and changed perceptions/ dedication and good ‘ol fashioned hustle/ we learn to learn from these modern struggles/ and survive in these asphalt jungles

I’m sick of this sickness/ forget these riches cuz I’ll live for my doggs/ but I won’t die for these digits/ ‘cause there’s more to life than business/ I’ll take pleasure/ with pressure/ treasure every endeavor ‘cause this life don’t last forever/ I’ll live for something better than cheddar/ make a decent record/ without sex and swear words/ but I completely understand/ how money is hope when you broke as a joke/ believe me man- I been there, I know/ see the problem is/ when everything you say in a hip hop song’s about how you getting paid/ come on dogg- I work 9 to 5 and sometimes stay late/ to be honest man/ I just can’t relate

 CHORUS

Using wits as weapons/ with drive devotion and direction/ determination and changed perceptions/ dedication and good ‘ol fashioned hustle/ we learn to learn from these modern struggles/ and survive in these asphalt jungles

The essence of His presence is found in death’s lessons/ and intimate confessions/ expressed to the heavens/ there’s really nothing better than the veteran’s medicine/ exceeding excedrin/ and every other cure limited by earthly measurements/ we all get fed up of the same ol’ mundane/ day in and day out/ but you gotta keep your head up/ ‘cause happiness in life comes from the simple things/ the clear blue sky and the grass that’s green/ like reading the words of the man from Nazarene/ and gaining an understanding of grander things/ obtaining insight into life and man’s meanderings/ knowing in the end where this path leads/ and knowing on the journey that we can have peace/ expand and increase/ with goals and motivation I put holes in your stagnation/ with patience and penetration/ we use minds and mics/ combined with light/ to spit wit and take y’all to brand new heights, come on.

CHORUS

Using wits as weapons/ with drive devotion and direction/ determination and changed perceptions/ dedication and good ‘ol fashioned hustle/ we learn to learn from these modern struggles/ and survive in these asphalt jungles

