WEEDABUK

Canibus

("Here's Johnny")
("Let's have some action")

We don't care what you do, what you say

Unless you provide proof at least once a day

The winter cramps, the summer pain

The blue jay birds, the bumblebees, the bubble bathe
Hump your ugly face, throw you in a bloody grave

You gettin' good at playing this game of function gain
Your muscles strain at such a young wonderful age

A Prison Planet stuck in the cage, such a shame
("Let's have some action")

Why is everybody so upset? They Jjust want to kill you

With a little sickness and disease, I mean yeah I feel you

But that ain't the way you should react for real dude

Here's a temporary feel-good song Jjust take it I'll bill you
Woke up with a billion Twitter followers son of a bitch

I must be dead, refresh the page, make sure it wasn't no glitch
You don't say, I can't stand y'all motherfuckers anyway

You just now crying about what I was telling you back in the day
All roads lead back to Rome no matter which route you choose to walk
And that's some GMO food for thought

I guess that's neither here nor there, plus I'm usually wrong

I put my head back in the sand where true buffoonery belong

But musically Wakanda forever, body armor rhinoceros leather
Crushed under the weight of the impossible pressure

High pressure wide nozzle nitrous oxide bottles

Rhinoceros nostrils accelerate wide open throttle and pop you
Then I'll Mossad you, Nicki Minaj you

Cardi B Shooby Doo Wop too

They might stop me but don't let them you

We don't care what you do, what you say

Unless you provide proof at least once a day

Your muscles strain at such a young wonderful age

The nurse's aids say "what a shame, what is your name?"

We don't care what you do, what you say

Unless you provide proof at least once a day

Your muscles strain at such a young wonderful age

The nurse's aids say "what a shame, what is your name?"

"That battered bicycle's un-American, the way I figure

You nigga boys need to know this bike trail ain't for niggers
And if I catch you in the fog after dark

Walking that pigeon-toed paw dog

I'll run your black ass over in my dodge"

The Age of Picses modern mutated agquatic life with no fins
Find it hard to swim through the Seas much less breathe

It is though that they've been known to freeze because of they spliced genes
They wiggle and dance to the beat playing Nintendo Wii

I skipped Bilderberg in order to go to Davos this time

I really happen to like their caviar avocado lime

"A Hero with a Thousand Faces" and ten thousand salutations
After a few thousand evaluations, I see reparations pending
Right next to black Billionaires spending and trending



Both are projecting but only one is pretending

Humans with distinct skeletal structures

No qualifiers all nighters

Racing in the hillbilly Grand Prix with bald tires

In my boots and my Stetson snub—-nosed strap and my fanny pack
They ask me if I'm black, of course not

I'm pigment handicapped

All right, I guess I'm okay with that

Considering you get paid to state the facts

Submaxillary talking shit to the max

All day they on TikTok watching Jessica Rabbit bunny twerk
Then go to Brighteon and watch jump jet patterns with Monkey Werx
Without being facetious this entire ordeal is arbitrary and capricious
2023 no Easter release them demons right before crow season
Frozen pipes your wife says "no dome tonight"

You walk around no electric using your phone light

LiFePO factory that built your battery type went on strike
Strike a match and candle enjoy the fragrance of 0ld Spice

No natural gas, sit around in the dark they whack your ass
They use your REAL ID to track your ass

Place the contents in your pocket on the ground

Then hang yourself upside down

Increased stress levels make you defecate in your night gown
When free speech is impinged the meek will inherit the cringe
I bow my head and repent my sins

We don't care what you do, what you say

Unless you provide proof at least once a day

The winter cramps, the summer pain

The blue jay birds, the bumblebees, the bubble bathe
Hump your ugly face, throw you in a bloody grave

You gettin' good at playing this game of function gain
Your muscles strain at such a young wonderful age

A Prison Planet stuck in the cage, such a shame
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