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We act very Lee "Scratch" Perry
The results may vary
Bury me in my backpack and teach him to fly (Teach him to fly)
'Cause it's only certain heights you can reach when you die

It's value lost, it's value gained
Do you value peace or value pain?
Same thing that make you laugh and make you cry, I don't deal in absolutes
No regrets when I shoot
Dead space, dead space, head case
Brain met the shotty, now the body's just some dead weight
I will not carry it, I will not bury it
Leave it as a souvenir for scavengers to tarry with
Claws they tear it with, slaughter the carcass
Underwater Hollywood, everyone's a starfish
They stretch, they chop, then they regenerate
I'm a cosmic entity, these anemones imitate
I emanate light, rays bright

Kevlar shinin', the armor, the day's night
Raised right on the corner of that crack pandemic
Put jets in my backpack so I could transcend it

Everybody say that freedom ain't free (Ain't free)
But they can't see what I see (Can't see)
Don't let 'em tell you what you can't be (Can't be)
An interstellar sea, RIP (Career)
Everybody say that freedom ain't free (Ain't free)
But they can't see what I see (Can't see)
Don't let 'em tell you what you can't be (Can't be)
A space age be a double OD

I don't Griddy, I leave that for the kiddies
Best rapper to ever be born in Mid-City

New York City with Spider 'cause it's litty
Hennessy bottles, Julia Roberts is still pretty
The gold standard, brand has been branded
See the world like Walt, Orlando when he landed
Genesis, opportunity, and open space
I come from a community, a hopeless case
For no reason
Only to starve and harvest in growth season
Field etiquette reaps the real medicine
Homies comin' home, a village full of veterans
The grandchildren of gangbangers and dope slangers
Hearts fully healin' from households with no anger
Blue bandanas and moon boots, buy Converse
For children who couldn't find peaceful existence on Earth

Everybody say that freedom ain't free (Ain't free)
But they can't see what I see (Can't see)
Don't let 'em tell you what you can't be (Can't be)
An interstellar sea, RIP (Career)
Everybody say that freedom ain't free (Ain't free)
But they can't see what I see (Can't see)
Don't let 'em tell you what you can't be (Can't be)
A space age be a double OD (Alright, one more time)
Everybody say that freedom ain't free (Ain't free)



But they can't see what I see (Can't see)
Don't let 'em tell you what you can't be (Can't be)
An interstellar sea, RIP (Career)
Everybody say that freedom ain't free (Ain't free)
But they can't see what I see (Can't see)
Don't let 'em tell you what you can't be (Can't be)
A space age be a double OD

We act very Lee "Scratch" Perry
The results may vary
Bury me in my backpack and teach him to fly
'Cause it's only certain heights you can reach when you die
Bury me in my backpack and teach him to fly
Only certain heights you can reach when you die (Die)
Only (Certain, certain, when you die)
Certain heights
Something like that?
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