
Stay in Your Place

Busta Rhymes

You don't want to talk that line, take a step back
You don't want to make that move, you're gonna regret that
Unless I'm paid and full, I can't accept that
I'm the king of this shit, you gotta respect that

I plastered the nation, causing evacuation
My manifestation got impatient from how I keeps it amazing
See, I'm the reason niggas need some training
While I'm inflicting the pain and making it suitable for any occasion
I'm very engaging as soon as I'm awakened
Quickly back you up and bag your bitch
You reminding me of annihilating
Relying on the hating when I'm smiling and waiting
That's when I embrace them
If you're trying to front, you'll be seen
Highly mistaken, the mighty is making up a classic
Alrighty, now face it, my psyche is ancient and I'm irie, so try me, I'm pat
ient

Sorry, I'm lying, faking, I'm back for the taking
I'm urgently giving niggas the courtesy of smashing they face in
See how we got them bugging because they can't believe what we have in the m
aking
Shit's so historic, how we going for it
And we bang the nation and we do niggas greasier than a slab of bacon

You don't want to talk that line, take a step back
You don't want to make that move, you're gonna regret that
Unless I'm paid and full, I can't accept that
I'm the king of this shit, you gotta respect that

Now, now what's for supper?
I come to fuck up the party, sucker
Cock these new trucker, bitch, everything that I said was butter

I'm about to grab this ax, fuck around, let me chop this lumber
Shorty bad, watch me look around, try to cop this number
Shorty asked to pull up to my bumper
She's selling crack with hip huggers, rolling the thunder
To bread abundant like couple bag loafs of wonder
Bitch, I ain't human either, consider me other
See how I let you consume when I step up beside a boom and grave the greates
t on my tomb
Majestic with this bitch, click my heel up against her broom
Secure another bag with a business call on the Zoom, look
I got niggas high in the place
My niggas buggin', my music got a wild in the face
My niggas love it, the shit that I be doin' to make folks
Ain't on my niggas spares, but if they glassin', they make a toast

You don't want to talk that line, take a step back
You don't want to make that move, you're gonna regret that
Unless I'm paid and full, I can't accept that
I'm the king of this shit, you gotta respect that

Oh, speaking of my name
Talkin' to a dog, we are not the same
Yeah, I'm from out of state
Say, if you gon' take her, you gon' get erased



Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, better know your place
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