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Too many famous men have disgraced the pen/ it’s time to do some erasing and make it blaze again/ I’m a microphone cyclone/ sent to ignite domes/ write poems/ and scribe inspired manuscripts/ just to expand and lift/ the below to average/ to heights only man can wish to attain/ for to understand is bliss/ I put cans to bricks/ turn hands to fists/ I’m a man with a mission/ a vision to see what you didn’t and be what you isn’t/ with unrelented ambition/ and unconventional wisdom/ it’s amazing what happens when you can just listen/ but heads are conditioned to accept what is given/ unless it is different/ and lessons on living are lost to the already lost

CHORUS

No movie stars/ no fancy cars/ just 16 bars/ and the crowd’s applause/ for God/ for the art/ for the love/ for the cause/ and never just because

No movie stars/ no fancy cars/ just 16 bars/ and the crowd’s applause/ for God/ for the art/ for the love/ for the cause/ and never just because

 (Scott Allen)

you gather my words and slander whats heard/

all because I never mastered absurd/

forget the add spots forget the cashcrop/

I write to enlight below the blacktop/

I write the lyrics they don’t write me/

Recite the music it don’t define me/

Let us be honest dollars make cents/

But for starving artist pockets make lint/

The cause is lost amounst the crowd/

And the hands that raise always fall down/

And things are said are never heard 

Artist that bleed on every word/

Will be left alone/ left at home/ 

A song in his heart his next to hone/

Bless his soul don’t take it from him/

Some never heard of him other WILL LOVE HIM/

CHORUS

No movie stars/ no fancy cars/ just 16 bars/ and the crowd’s applause/ for God/ for the art/ for the love/ for the cause!

No movie stars/ no fancy cars/ just 16 bars/ and the crowd’s applause/ for God/ for the art/ for the love/ for the cause!

I envelope development of each and every element/ not for radio/ and not for television/ taking the road less traveled/ you bound to face battles/ it’s underground rap/ you’re not paid with paper/ you’re paid with compliments/ so I step to the mic with confidence/ and organically organize/ these nouns, verbs, vowels, and consonants/ into something insightful and something delightful/ with speech like a rifle/ each mic I hold/ molds life’s and souls/ acts as a means to achieve some righteous goals/ the world’s greatest fires always/ start with a spark that ignites and grows/ turn your ice to coals/ with the power of poems/ I continue to fight our foes

CHORUS

No movie stars/ no fancy cars/ just 16 bars/ and the crowd’s applause/ for God/ for the art/ for the love/ for the cause!

No movie stars/ no fancy cars/ just 16 bars/ and the crowd’s applause/ for God/ for the art/ for the love/ for the cause!

