The Square
Little Simz

Oh, drop 2 lemme kill 'em

I got their attention, I ain't gotta tell em' listen
I am not a hero so fuck it I play the villain

They say "how you doin Simz? ", shit I've been chillin'
Round and round the earth freeze time in a minute
Figure that there never was a challenge for me then
Look up into space in the stars it was written

Off to visit Mars in some all white linen

Just know that I'm good don't worry 'bout how I'm livin'
Been a visionary when they never saw the vision

I don't need an award for the best flow

I already know that I got it don't test bro

And I roll up how I want no dress code

See I never read through a manifesto

These interviewers just wanna get the best quote
Simz what's it like liven in the Ghetto?

Fuck it fuck your resume' and who ever you work for
CEO of my label and I know you know it

God please don't ever let this shit get to my head
Like hey I got a bunch of cash

They gone watch me blow it

I don't wanna talk about what I hear everyday

From these rappers with writers block with nothing to say
I just wanna tell my story to the universe

And tell the kids to never settle for minimum wage
Bite me...

Rich niggas wanna sign me

Check yourself everyday not fortnightly

Tell 'em all know your place and get comfy

To the industry of today I'm exciting

Nigga what?

See they came to start war

I just came to make peace

Trapped inside the box you put me in

Still, I Jjust aim to break free

I know that many know where I come from

What is it that you seek?

I plan to take over the world someday

Then I don't plan to give you no piece of it
What'!

How ya feelin, how ya feelin?

You can tell me now if you feelin DROP 2

I'll give you a piece of mind here

[?] you will never find a rapper do what I do
Keep it so G when I'm in your city

Scream out loud can you hear me callin'

And I put my all in

Wouldn't advise to step in the ring without a warning
Shit that's on the TV's just appaling

Find yourself losin your inner self is that important
Back it up, better have that shit recorded

Are you the real deal or s

Can't tell me shit about being on the stage



Since age 9, little Simbi been performing

That's right, I've been out here (out here)

Getting to the money (getting to the money)

Blowing these trees, you wouldn't believe what I've been through

See they came to start war

I just came to make peace

Trapped inside the box you put me in

Still, I just aim to break free

I know that many know where I come from

What is it that you seek?

I plan to take over the world someday

Then I don't plan to give you no peace of it
What'!

Oh, hey look I pedal to the metal

I'm the real deal

These niggas are rentals

I won't settle for no less I'm what I'm worth

Can you match it?

It was clear to me this rap is hella special

Pour me up a glass of you finest can you describe it?
Real authority now I got 'em saying' your highness
Real authority now I got 'em saying' your highness
I kill it, any of these verses can be tightened

See there's always room for improvement

As long as you're true to the music

In a safe place don't lose it

Could run laps but the truth is

I've already dun it round the earth and its useless
Cause I'm up in space and I'm floating
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