Ima Star
Ima Robot

Yeah...

My genetic make—-up breaks up, reflects away from my face
To reveal a massive steel head

But you leave impressions that are hard to erase, Jjust a taste
But you can't have the whole cake and eat it too

As you choke I beated you

I was drunk and weeded too

You speeded through the wrong side of town

The ground has been passed

Got arrested by the beat cuz your rhymes were too fast
Plans convoluted, rhymes polluted

Without talk, your boys are toys

When they talk shit you just walk away

No more to say

My shit is real butter and yours is Parkay

True firecracker, get ready to spark me

Ima star

I think I'm real hot

And I think that you'll agree

I am the one

These days the sun is shining down on me

I'm not a patriot but this is my contribution

I'm the type to take a shit and wipe my ass with the constitution

Don't trip, cuz everybody in society's sick

Infested with 666. and if God gave me one Christmas wish

I say this caste system. capitalism makes me mad

But I wouldn't mind the age class along with Stacey Dash

Call it contradiction if you want it, but I'm callin' it mission impossible
Niggas just flippin' and want to see me up in the hospital

So I sit through obstacles, impossible, otherwise I'm a Picasso

Turning big dogs to I rock shows

And even get props at rock shows

And stop those that wouldn't be here if they woulda kept pandora's box close
d

We try and teach peeps, just like, we speak Greek

Me and Alex, is like Cheech and Cheech?

Ima star

I think I'm real hot

And I think that you'll agree

I am the one

These days the sun is shining down on me

Without hesitation, I name my locations

New York city hills, and Hollywood for a vacations
There's no patience, those going destination

That I created, and the president of the residents
Love me, fear me, scared to be near me

But ready to cheer me to my heart's destiny

Other parts, the rest of me, best to be left alone
Don't start to question me or even mention the tone
In my voice, I'm have a choice, the voice of reason is past
It's time to yell, scream

A new season at last

So punch the gas, go fast, make it worth livin' for



Live it up, don't give a fuck cuz it's time for war

Ima star

I think I'm real hot

And I think that you'll agree

I am the one

These days the sun is shining down on me

I am a star

I think I'm real hot

And I think that you'll agree, yeah

I am the one

These days the sun is shining down on me

Yes

I am a star

I think I'm real hot

And I think that you'll agree, yeah

I am the one

These days the sun is shining down on me
Down on me
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