Nobody Like Me
Seth Sentry

Ain't nobody like me

Few friends, ain't nobody like me

Truth is I don't fucking like me

I just like the way I sound up on a beat

I'm a motherfucking beast mate, getting sick of all the restraint
Yeah, fuck a tiny cage, I just need space

And I just wanna run, I gotta escape

Each day I'm more sick of eating from the feed tray

All they feed me is this cheap grey mush, yeah, my teeth ache

And I'm just so hungry can't see straight

So every other rapper here is looking like a t-steak

If they're dope, well, then we ain't the same weed strain

How you call 'em rappers when they can't flow?

Yeah that's got me tearing out my hair, that's why I'm half bald
Feel like I'm a shark stuck in water in a glass bowl

Try to jump me though and yo your happy days are done for

Man I keep it Fonz cool fuckers, it's an art form

Ayy, if you're artist what I am? I'm kinda unsure

They tell me go fuck myself, I swear I hear it once more I will
'Cause I'm a cunt and I'm a dick and I'm an arsehole, dude

I'm a stone cold gargoyle

I'm on the edge looking down on every one boy so fuck ya self-esteem
I'm that t-rex eye in the side mirror of your Jjeep

I'm a beast, and I'm closer than I appear to be, I'm telling people

Ain't nobody like me

Few friends, ain't nobody like me

Truth is I don't fucking like me

I just like the way I sound up on a beat

Ain't nobody like me

Don't get mad if you can't keep up, keep up, keep up, keep up
'Cause there ain't nobody like me nuh-uh

Don't get mad if you can't keep up, keep up, keep up, keep up
'Cause there ain't nobody like me nuh-uh

Now where were we? Rappers getting the bird from me

Parakeets, hear em tweet yeah I'm a tear the tree

Out the dirt, leave the underground roots

I don't run around the bush I just crush it like whoops

Motherfuckers sound shook though, yeah they better be

They running out the woods though this is therapy

I can take a sour thought and make it bitter sweet

Honey all hot golden the flow syrupy

You'll never win you fuckers are so embarrassing

I hear the beat and I just gotta smoke it like your parents' weed
When they're asleep but I don't do the drugs no more I swear I'm clean
Shut up, pass me that set of keys for the ketamine

I'm a burner I'm a drug phone, buddy

Players getting murdered but they're never consoled from me

Only code that I am playing by is God mode try me

Go and mash the buttons abacabb blood code, bloody

Snapback wearing kung lao

Brutality I'm feeling like my new self

I'1ll cabin fever think you need to move house

And close the door before you let my bad mood out I keep telling people



Ain't nobody like me

Few friends, ain't nobody like me

Truth is I don't fucking like me

I just like the way I sound up on a beat
Ain't nobody like me

Don't get mad if you can't keep up, keep
'Cause there ain't nobody like me nuh-uh
Don't get mad if you can't keep up, keep
'Cause there ain't nobody like me nuh-uh
Don't get mad if you can't keep up, keep
'Cause there ain't nobody like me nuh-uh
Don't get mad if you can't keep up, keep
'Cause there ain't nobody like me nuh-uh
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