Bigger
De La Soul

I know you think you do it all by yourself

I know it feels like you've got control of it all
But I happen to know the truth behind the veil
One day I hope you see it too, for yourself

It's bigger than you

It's bigger than me

It's bigger than we

It's bigger than he or she could ever be

Express what I overstand

Carry my own boulders, man

I'm caught in what ain't complex

Alphabetising context

Hey, I ain't come to preach, I let your maker stand behind that
I just want a seat so I can know where my behind's at

Hey, no turning back now

I got here without a scratch

I once was the background

But now I stand side court

Never thought this rapping would be breathing down my 30s, y'all
And you could call it focused, I been staring at them birdies, y'all
It's more than what I expected, but damn it I'm thankful

See I been a blessed man, but blessings don't pay the bills

I'm all about the art, but compromising don't hang well

What monetary field will get your commas by the hang there?

My conscience wouldn't breathe right, but you on the other hand
You'd rather suffocate to be ahead of another man

Full of yourself like you the moon and shit

You ain't the last supper, boy, you just a spoon in it

I know science claims to have all the answers

I know it seems, that if you can't see, it's not there
My favorite invisible attribution to life is faith

You can't say if you haven't ever tried this way

It's bigger than you

It's bigger than me

It's bigger than we

It's bigger than he or she could ever be

Sometimes I feel like

I'm standing on a track, waiting for a train to hit

Hopefully, somebody will move me

Hard times seem to choose me

I entered this new year with all my old fears

Old bills and older ears

That's tired of hearing what I don't have and what I haven't done
What I haven't provided for daughter and son

I stand here growing in grief, never showing my teeth

For what? Smiling's not the answer

My father says I'll find it in prayer... I'd rather find healthcare
I don't feel good these days

Sick to my stomach of my ways

Of wanting others to fail

Just so I won't be alone at the pale for self

Like in jail for self



I'm calling out for my phone call
Just to get told I'm not provided any service at all

Sometimes I feel my back against the wall

One minute I had it all, the next I was falling
Tip-toeing just to get a pea at the bottom

It's amazing that instincts knew to call it's bigger than

You

It's bigger than me

It's bigger than we

It's bigger than he or she could ever be
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