
 
01 - Who Watches the Watchers? 
 
Who knows what sort of poison they’ve been putting in our water? 
FEMA secret government the new world order 
Building concentration camps from New York to California 
So one time y’all who watches the watchers? 
 
Our vocal vials bounce a style wars poster off the wall 
As plots unfold some go over and out of control 
But it’s all in a role so call me Reefer Sutherland 
This dust cloud’s a club joint about the secret government 
They keep on pushing them issues, agendas, and pencils 
Getting everybody enveloped in revenue central 
Lincoln Continentals with a drop-top on your mental 
Embezzling executive officials is essential 
Who been through it said true let’s execute it 
Getting Buddha with the music gets rid of this nuisance 
Oo shit illusions they ruined many schemes 
Like Generation RX did to Genovese 
And if the shoe fits God bless you better peace 
That shopping mall mentality puts Adderall to sleep  
So add up all your beats and add up all your rhymes 
And one Versive verse could outshine ‘em all combined 
I’m diamond with a rhyme but not rhyming just for dimes 
If dollars are bottom line I’m sane and the world’s lost her mind 
This girl’s all behind you spitting mad at her 
Rip a mag wrapper Alice in Wonderland with this Mad Hatter 
It’s a rad chapter manufacturing radicals 
Why’d they burn piles of books at state capitols? 
Let’s stay factual founding fathers looked androgynous 
Not Afrika Bambaataa but cannibal Washingtonians 
I’m feeling claustrophobic in the 4-door B.M. 
‘Cause the Nazi logo got me thinking all Austrian 
My fam’s Eastern European Jewish descendents 
Who immigrated to New York before the holocaust crescendoed 
But some of them didn’t and as far as I know they all perished 
Even though we never met their spirits are cherished 
These are serious lyrics you better treasure this shit 
Before federal censorship labels it terrorist threat 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
02 - Womb of the World 
 
Fascist bastards claiming that I can’t rap  
Ain’t laughing catching Anthrax from tampered with mail stacks 
No matter the address you’re rarely fairly taxed and 
Buried deep in a Sleepy’s mattress or a trash bin 
Lifeline heart supplying metronome for beats 
While my teeth are built-in mini microphones for speech 
Which anoints thoughts amplified by this voice box 
50 % of listeners’ heads will flip like a coin toss 
Omens created with a dangerous paint brush 
Dipped in Damien’s brain blood Satan’s son’s cranium erupts 
From spontaneous combustion it’s nothing god 
Just some nauseating cluster suckers up in these stars 
Can’t number these bars causing more uproars 
Than all figures of religious icons in existence 
Mind escapes from New York like Snake Plissken 
The womb of the world spawns new thoughts I make living 
 
What’s the word? Yo the word is the womb of the world 
So what’s the word? Yo the word is the womb of the world 
So what’s the word? Yo the word is the womb of the world 
 
Some of y’all codependents like crooked codefendants 
Don’t know all my damn lessons but I know your stank essence 
On some tampered evidence the whole style entropy 
A drunk baller dies hitting trees in the snow like Michael Kennedy 
Left behind a red slippery slope of a legacy 
Let it be but if there’s one thing that sticks in your memory remember this 
His relative was a wealthy kid in Greenwich, Connecticut 
Got jelly and killed some 15 year old chick 
Brother’s alibi was masturbating in a tree 
I’m not playing I saw the documentary on A&E 
Basically it’s a coin toss watch with your 3rd eye 
It flips around in the air and then lands on its 3rd side 
Rod Serling type narratives: can’t see me not hearing it 
Smile for the cameras you Twilight Zone character 
I said smile for camera cut check your mascara ‘cause 
Life is like a show called death in America 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
03 - Cobble Crumbles 
 
I’m setting off her orgiastic tendencies pure chemistry 
You might say sorry I missed the party of the century 
Oh me oh my oh the legendary style 
Proclaimed you’ve never seen it in your wildest stoned dreams 
Okay proceed to proteins and daily vitamins 
Rhymings thanking God that Ramen’s only 90 cents 
Economist competence call it what you want to call it 
Just keep your wallet in your front pocket kid that’s common sense 
I play the game so I save my change  
And even if the waitress is banging she still gets tipped the same 
I will get slipped some brains on occasion no paying though 
We get down to funky jazz while y’all get down to reggaeton 
 
The hip-hopping skip rock spins on through puddles 
Thought outside the box is caught in bottled bubbles 
Let’s get it popping fatal clichés piled bundles 
I’m writing on the wall while its cobble crumbles 
 
 
 
 
04 - The Demonstration 
 
The sharpest sounds so lively 
Students everywhere after school laughter it’s Friday 
Hopping on the bus stopping at the corner store to cop a dutch 
Oh no they knocked it down and put up a Starbucks 
Who wants what? The phone number of your dopest co-worker 
That’s my order spill the beans and hold the water 
Son I told you I’ve got a thing for girls in specs 
Ever since that librarian so very into 
 Oh Mary she romantically depressed but merry at her desk 
‘Cause we met up on her lunch break and Mary sucked sess 
Fuck yes it was daily hooky 
Dickens in the section where them fiction text books be 
Excuse me afterwards I’d borrow a novel  
And ask my frizzy-haired nerd cutie same time tomorrow 
She says alright and I says okay  
And parted ways with the smartest smiley face like have a nice day 
 
D-d-d-d-d-d-demo-demo-demonstration x8 



 
 
This is a demonstration I hear demons on the station 
Radio playlist tasteless rotation 
Fatal one hit crossover pop artists 
And the program directors man they’re older than stardust 
Nowadays our best rappers talk on VH1 
But VH1 stands for defamation 
It’s fake garbage made to please mainstream markets 
They claimed the culture’s dead then they went and raped the carcass 
Vultures Elrond like John Travolta ultra gone 
Probably partying on a boat Cruise with Tom 
Or an apartment complex in Boca Raton 
A group of Scientologist getting their brainwash on 
Nah dog it’s off topic nah God it’s all logic 
The poisonous products they all destroying environments 
And I’m not buying it ‘cause it’s a pile of shit 
It’s false righteousness somebody please off these suppliers quick 
 
D-d-d-d-d-d-demo-demo-demonstration x8 
 
Barely any respect left in the game  
So when I come to set it I must represent from whence I came 
Truthfully though don’t really roll with mad associates  
My cover art is bugged out Underground Thelonious 
How appropriate! A poster hanging on the wall here 
All things move in cycles fall to spring all years 
But what if global warming wipes Long Island off the map? 
Fuck that my words are bringing all four counties back 
Rising from Atlantis like Sub-Mariner Namor 
Lobster ravioli calamari crab cream sauce 
The feast starts with a secular peace talk 
Like thank you for these bountiful gifts from out the seashore  
Jones Beach yo that’s nearby residing  
And if Jones Beach maybe one day I retire in 
Admiring new Diamonds on the boardwalk it’s light through prisms 
And it’s all lovely and plus we got the flyest wisdoms 
 
D-d-d-d-d-d-demo-demo-demonstration x8  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
05 - Times Change 
 
I brings it back like spinal taps after an awesome 
Springboarding bodysurfing accident  
Wave splashes in and then my chest smashed the sand 
Vertebral column folded like an actual accordion  
So word to the grand scheme of things in this wasteland 
Either take your leave or make amends and shake hands 
Scenarios may change yet I still can’t break-dance 
Morey boogie Mookie Buckner you could be 86’ed 
‘Cause the world’s serious and we don’t have time for no waiting list 
Hurricane season vacationers live dangerous 
While them shiny objects go obsolete like laserdisc  
You sounding constipated yet ironically I can’t take this shit 
 
Pick it up like drinks of rum from a sippy cup 
When kids be young parents administered it to numb their gums 
Pick it up like drinks of rum from a sippy cup 
When kids be young parents administered it to numb their gums 
 
I’m puffing bomb marijuana then eating mom’s lasagna 
Y’all ain’t already prepared for revolution then it’s probably on ya 
But not for property profits nor any other novelty topics 
It’s how y’all perceiving down with the government copters 
How’re y’all receiving my sounds versus my optics 
I’m a 16th round champion of audio boxing 
Psychedelic sample flip the audible options 
This is America pal now get your paws out of my pockets 
And the claws out of your conscience that’s true nonsense 
Plastic rap performances are absolutely obnoxious 
Y’all acting like some action figure stature contortionists 
I figure that there’s more to this than dance moves and choruses 
Do the Captain Planet recycle trash out the garbage and 
While you’re at it flush that fish down for toilet spins 
Wish I could say I’m just playing but god forsaken  
Standards been lacking and now the times are changing 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
06 - Lullaby 
 
Fast asleep after I write the rhyme working on survival tactics 
It’s like burning alive how they learning the bible backwards 
But nah I’m not gon’ babble on no matter of factions 
And if our beards are half Osama Bin Laden’s well you can bet your Scrabble chips 
That he’s dead find the body as controversy arise 
No surprise the populace calling its code disguise 
Yo 5-1-6 it’s time to socialize you’ve gotta know why 
Hugo Chavez was right, riiight? 
 
Cool Karate Kid culprit cobra kai 
We all could die searching for that ultimate high 
Illuminati lullaby’s like a ghost in the sky 
Dominant hoaxes hocus pocus focus your eyes 
 
Versive the rhyming diamond live on arrival wilding  
For Strong Island style and profile 
Got a compost pile fertile soil cultivator  
Plot multiple layers don’t care if you dig it or not 
This rhythm is hot as bodega bootleggers basing 
And shareholders trading freedom of information 
Sipping and tasting overflowing open containers 
Teenagers get wasted then a ticket from cops 
What’s the statistical plot? Just numbers on the surface 
What’s worse is wicked systems determine what your worth is 
Word bitch we’re broken down into purchase patterns 
I ain’t bugging out I’ll live a merchant craftsman’s life 
Y’all can keep them frequencies and satellites  
To eat and feed the deep MCing appetite  
So let me pass the mic oh wait nobody’s left alive 
Sorry and goodnight Illuminati lullaby 
 
Cool Karate Kid culprit cobra kai 
We all could die searching for that ultimate high 
Illuminati lullaby’s like a ghost in the sky 
Dominant hoaxes hocus pocus focus your eyes 
Cool Karate Kid culprit cobra kai 
We all could die searching for that ultimate high 
Illuminati lullaby’s like a ghost in the sky 
Dominant hoaxes hocus pocus closes your eyes 
 
 



 
 
 
07 - Off the Hinges 
 
A shrieking creak at the door entrance it’s off the hinges 
Slowly creep through just watch where your head is 
An awful presence lurks about putrid messes murder’s foul 
Stench of wreckages funky like a 70’s record except a deadlier message 
This haunting power aura sound 
I’ma stomp the pestilence which crawls on the ground 
This horror house is not the one in Amityville 
I pissed on the lawn there and still haven’t been thrilled 
Yea that’s for real like a massacre merciless  
Murky mists appear in killing fields and furnaces 
Versive kids demented scientist like Doctor Copernicus 
Samuel Diamond is recording supernatural disturbances 
A poltergeist a white noise a small child calling for mom  
Bathtub leaking blood paranormal phenomenon  
The oven turns on reach to flip the off dial 
Step in a slippery green ooze split your wig on floor tiles  
(You’re gone now) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
08 - Endless 
 
Phantasmic brass crashes hear it as the mirror’s glass shatters 
Eerier than black magic burials with cracked caskets 
Experience madness evil messiah violent animal 
A quiet coastal town gets overrun by zombie cannibals 
Find a father fiending for f-flesh of Marianna Hill 
66 sick scriptures etched into your final will 
He stands still own daughter thought him just another sculpture 
Just because the blood’s drained that doesn’t make it kosher 
You frustrated settle down stress causes ulcers 
We’ve got enough problems with the corpses at the grocers 
And the locusts and the cobras and the vultures yo it’s over 
Time to relocate to South or North Dakota 
Cold and isolated regardless of seasonal stages 
They’ve got an arsenal waiting and they’re staging the sieges 
Take it or leave it y’all misbehaving make believers 
Can pray for your demons vacationing on ancient vacant beaches 
I awaken from what seemed to be an ancient sleep 
Haunting imagery decreed the requiem for a dream 
I mean it’s over I think eyes open and blink  
I rush into the restroom dunk my dome in the sink 
Holding the brink of insanity between gasps for breath 
Nightmarish cemeteries where cadavers stay fresh 
As one second fades to death time manifests 
As one second fades to death I resurrected  
Luca Brasi Giuliani ought to be the arch rival  
Non-libel nah yo New Yorker war monger boss gone wild 
My Strong Isle dark smile results from the crossfire 
Of frostbiter wisenheimers coughing up bile  
Hey yo pardon this funky sound check prophetic like unborn child kicks 
I’m so far ahead of my time your watch will stick 
In one spot clocks get set still ticekty tock stop a sec 
Relatively consequential cause and effect 
Miss Polly wants to politic probably ‘cause she’s on some shit 
Obviously caught up in these dollars and cents 
See that’s the problem with debt the stock market could hit 
Rock bottom tomorrow then what you borrowed gets spent 
On god-awful reprints of gone with the wind lost files 
Talk bible scriptures scripting fiction pictures false idols 
Pop bottles after sabotaging lodges with Adam Rothschild 
Phantom goth models crack her monster out the gargoyle   


