
Didn't Come To Play

Chester Watson

I was talking my girl to the other day
We were just reminiscing on the world and how it's changed
I try to channel my power from higher planes
But it's hard not to be a mercenary for the pay
I just look around, can't dismiss the earth in disarray
With a crooked crown, I throw on a cape and save the day
Showing love to those came before me, those who paved the way
I remember barely had a quarter, had to make it shake
Now I'm prolly somewhere at a border, bored in TSA
I can write to anything, but I don't force it from today
Vote every election, but theses evil forces run the states
So I'm spreading the message, keep on moving forward; run in place — you'll 
be dead in second
Barely sweat under pressure
But my head hella hectic
Smokin when the sunrise still blessed by the crescent
Effervescent glow in my eyes, I never can let it dim
Took my soul by surprise, the heritage tethered in

Like hermetic medicines
What I'm doing to this beat you need the paramedics here
Out of body, like the jolly roger know it's dangerous
And I didn't to come to play, nah a dude came to win

I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win
I said I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win

Yea I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win
I said I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win

Pray to heaven up above, while I'm down in the ruins
Tryna spread so much love I could outshoot cupid
Pluck the feather from the dove, feel connected like the druids
To the motherland none other than chester, the western nubian
I messed with my circadian rhythm and found a grooviness
It's not about the tools that you're using, it's how you're using it
Step by step, day by day, always improving
Consistency is the recipe, and only time can prove it
Sight is like a referee, reverse or birds eye view it
Telekinesis, more magic twisted in my spliffs, than three witches
All these unoriginal tracks sound like a remixes
I just need my pockets stuffed so fat, the seams ripping
And these not ksubis these some I love ugly clean denims
Might just throw a crease in em
Try keep the peace
People call me family, and most times I don't means with em
I just pray my team winnin, nü

I said I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win
I said I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win

Yea I didn't come play, nah I came to win



Didn't come play, y'all I came to win
I said I didn't come play, nah I came to win
Didn't come play, y'all I came to win
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