Murder

Twisted Insane

Another night I'm with a razorblade up in the bathroom

No one told me life is this difficult, I told my kids that I'd be back soon
No one thought I'd ever last, goin' through the fuckin' trash like a raccoon
To this day I can't believe I made a hundred people listen to my rap tunes,
I'm

In a different neighborhood, I'm walkin' when I'm on the run (Where you from
?)

(Fuck) turn around and face 'em while I'm all up with the gun (Where you fro
m?)

Ain't nobody playin', I will rearrange a nigga' lungs

They thought about it for a second, knew I'm bringin' death and turn around
and run

Never did I (what's happenin'?) - knew it would be this easy

I don't want that shit greasy, Velveeta, nigga, shit cheesy

People said they on my corner, when they turn around, oh, it's just meezie
Everybody wanna get away from me because I got heebie-jeebies

Masked up like Michael, Ed Gein on a Halloween

Sicker with a bigger following, try to make it to a lotta green

Sit up on the roof and you have no idea hard it is try'na dot a beam

Never want no championship, but I run around like I got a ring, nigga

Night time shit, in the night time with Uzis

Try'na get a nigga' mind right with Lime & Spine smoothies

They gon' really get addicted when I spit shit like loogies

They have only seen this shit in night time hit movies

I'm Leatherface (Who else?) I'm Pinhead mixed with Mandy

Comin' through your motherfuckin' mirror like I was Candyman with no candy
They was hopin' 'bout a shy hope off the top rope like Randy

And I only got about two words for the ones who can't stand me

Bullets will fly all through the night
Someone bound to die like you and I
Maybe it's a drive-by through a high
If you want beef it's murder

It was like fireflies in the sky

Ain't no more time left when you die
They'll be sayin' bye-bye biddy-bye
Catch 'em on sight, it's murder
Murder, nigga, murder

Bullets will fly all through the night
Murder, nigga, murder

If you want beef it's murder

Murder, nigga, murder

Ain't no more time left when you die
Murder, nigga, murder

Catch 'em on sight, it's murder

Redrum like I'm Freddy

Kruger with the Ruger, shit, you just ain't ready

Better come back daylight, bitch, night time's too deadly

When they catch me on a full moon I transform like Eddie

Brains ate like spaghetti, parmesan with the ragout

Don't nobody wanna say shit 'bout the Brainsick like it's taboo

He was found up in the bed dead with the head buried in gravel

When they come and look a nigga phone was cookin' and they shit'll get unrav
eled

They all end up, it's a victim to a sick one

All the enemies are enemies, ain't wonder which one, blood, pick one



I can never count how many times I had to turn around and get the big gun

I done warned a couple but I had to run up out it, die before I even lit one
I'm sick of this shit, venomous spit, riddle me this

When I get surrounded, tell me how I'ma manage, eat 'em up like Kibbles 'N B
its

Promise it won't be a dry eye when they find my iniquitousness

Told myself that I could do it, now I'm here to prove that I am limitless wi
th

Heat, I really want it, shot 'em in the face

Took his body on a mission and they wind up missin', find 'em in the bottom
of the lake

They don't wind up on the real, somebody found a gun, they got me held up, 1
ocked up on a case

They gon' put me in a hole, they put me on a roll, I'm thinkin' that it gott
a be my fate

Gotta be about the biggest bunch of bullshit when they finally come and pop
me with the date

I'm the one gon' have to missin' when it come to visions, I'ma tell my momma
, I'1l1l be late

Little homie, send me hurry up and get me big homie, I gotta get away
Pulled up on the street, it's only enemy, hold up, I gotta get the K, nigga

Bullets will fly all through the night
Someone bound to die like you and I
Maybe it's a drive-by through a high
If you want beef it's murder

It was like fireflies in the sky

Ain't no more time left when you die
They'll be sayin' bye-bye biddy-bye
Catch 'em on sight, it's murder
Murder, nigga, murder

Bullets will fly all through the night
Murder, nigga, murder

If you want beef it's murder

Murder, nigga, murder

Ain't no more time left when you die
Murder, nigga, murder

Catch 'em on sight, it's murder
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