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They’re trying to pin it all on me

Just because I'm not about to take you out

There you go, flaunting your style

Just because you believe you can own me

When I rise up against you

While I’m here to drop some lines that’ll hit you hard

When I’m just a wild card, like a jester in the game

They never cared about you until I came through and shook things up.

So, go ahead and look puzzled all you want, but when I have to handle my business, that's just how it is.

Because I’m a twisted soul who craves this

And I’ll crush you like a pest that crossed my path

When I’ve nailed the mission of getting you out

While I’ll rise from the ashes to shake your core

Moreover, you believe I'm out of my mind for spitting this stuff

When the world said I had to treat you like this

And the chaos isn't complete for me until I tear you apart from the inside out.

As the probe never uncovered my name

Refer to the aspirations of folks here, where violence comes without consequence.

Though they never put a price on taking you out in the dark

And that’s some revenge I’m ready to deliver. keep pushing ahead

When the ignorant fools are twisted losers who deserve to face the consequences

But you think you can silence me, but that isn't going to fly when I'm not holding back on you.

Therefore, hand me a tool so I can deliver the attitude you crave.

When you rise to a realm of shadows

When the darkness takes over in your mind

And slap "screw you" right on your forehead

While I get down with your anatomy

When the darkness grips you deep inside

And keep "screw you" in your thoughts

While I mess with your pride

When the darkness grips you deep inside

And shove something where it doesn't belong

While I mess around with your old man's backside
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Then I flip the script on a cop and make him the villain.

That hit me with the fire I needed to take you down.

I'm going to craft a phony ID, flipping it into a MasterCard; watch me hustle.

I'll take what's mine, no hesitation, no remorse.

And setting a deadline on his end of the game

When I question how much time I've got left

While I take your man and give him what he craves, no holds barred.

As he's spitting it out, it stings, and I'm just like, "Shut the hell up!"

When this wild scene is unfolding

When the wicked script of fate calls me to set you straight

And decide to cash in on something that’s completely worthless

Until you realize your old man swings that way

Searching for a fast boost, a bit of a goofy vibe

He claims twenty is just twenty, and my wife will be none the wiser.

Until I turn the whole world upside down, just like my partner flipped my script

So, before you try to pin this on me, you better take a hard look in the mirror.

And hustle that for your man before he pushes me to the edge.

But I spit bars for kicks until it hit me hard

Even with the law backing me up, I'm still telling you to take a hike.

For the end of the game you forced me to play

And dropping a bomb right in your face

As you move, lost in the rhythm of my embrace

But it’s so pointless to exist when you can embrace the darkness

And thrust your pride against the barriers

That'll have all the guys flocking to you.

And prove that all the bigots can be outdone by the bold.

As I swap my blade for your wicked paths

And place the blame on a badge that set me up

But I dropped this fire like it was nothing today

All I can say is I was pure just a moment back

When the darkness takes over in your mind

And slap "screw you" right on your forehead

While I get down with your anatomy

When the darkness grips you deep inside

And keep "screw you" in your thoughts

While I mess with your pride

When the darkness grips you deep inside

And shove something where it doesn't belong

While I mess around with your old man's backside

I hit that button twice, man.

To strike you with chaos that makes you lose control

When I’m flipping my backside to the side just so you can get a taste of it

And lay a lifeless form beside you just to lure them in.

While I slip through the cracks of a crime I didn’t commit

When I hooked up with your boyfriend for giving me that itch

And dropping the bomb on my phony mother that I was living with HIV

Like I’d just hand over my manhood to anyone who asks for it.

When I’m not a player like these guys are

And now the real deal's exposed, or is it just a twisted game?

When I’m outsmarting you, no doubt about it

But all I caught was this blazing signal that urged me to dive deep

When I said I didn’t mess with him, it was this officer

And he’s at your dude’s place, getting it on with your guy.

With his fabricated bravado he never possessed but his prejudiced attitudes

Just like how you’re spitting bars at me right now

So, just slather that stuff on your backside so I can get in there.

Only if you can make my debts disappear and sell yourself out.

And everything will vanish like a badge hiding the truth.

When they write it off on a brother for cracking jokes and getting busy in the back seat

Like they treat us when a dude can't feel like we do

And that’s not some prejudiced nonsense; that’s the real deal.

When you have to clear that space and let it go

That’s when you’ll get what’s really going on in a brother’s mind.

Just like the dawn breaks and you’ll witness it unfold

That my love was genuine until I was bound by a figure of authority.

His deceitful tricks pulled me into a mess, but somehow I slipped through the cracks.

For taking out his entire crew and spinning tales about it.

When he never said to drop bars on that chaotic night

When the darkness takes over in your mind

And slap "screw you" right on your forehead

While I get down with your anatomy

When the darkness grips you deep inside

And keep "screw you" in your thoughts

While I mess with your pride

When the darkness grips you deep inside

And shove something where it doesn't belong

While I mess around with your old man's backside

And that’s some reckless action that’s got to go down.

For the mess you've made of my life

While you believe I'm just messing around with you

Your life isn't a game. 

If you believe that’s the case, then take a good hard look at yourself

And you’ll see that you’re the one who takes me down

When everything calms down, you’ll realize I’ve got a blade in hand.

That you placed in my grip

So, if I’m a lunatic

What does that turn you into?

A crazy dude with a fierce attitude

He won't get it until I make him pay the ultimate price.

And that’s what you desire until I have to dig deep into your core.

When I devour you, it puts a twisted grin on my face.

Yo, check it out.

Yo, let's go, man.

Do you really believe this is legit?

I guess that's how it is

Just a prank day, man.

2026 by Jey Bas
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John Doe Got Wrecked
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Hey, it's John Doe, delivering a raw and honest message. You know how it is—no holding back, just straight fire.

Got wrecked (wrecked)

John Doe

Assert that closeness is the crucial factor

Yo, it's John Doe, spitting that realness straight from the heart. 

Just spitting the truth, you feel me? Raw and real, no sugarcoating. 

Let’s go!

Got wrecked (wrecked)

Yo, it's John Doe, bringing that fire, ready to drop some realness and keep it authentic. 

Life’s a struggle, and I’m ready to take on the madness, spitting fire with every word I drop. Let’s go!

I hear that a dude craves it like he's living in a flick, chasing that thrill.

But the mind he's chasing is lost to the unknown

A disgrace to the young, yet he believes he holds all the solutions

These guys are the issue, man, because they can't get it up.

Yo, let me break it down when life’s got layers beyond just the physical game.

Now John Doe's caught up in the mess because of the desires he can't escape.

When you shove things inside, it’s a one-way ticket to your end, and there’s no coming back from that.

But John Doe's lost in the chaos, clueless about what's going down.

Just because it calls to you doesn’t mean you have to rush to it.

But he figured it’d be a breeze to just chill without a dime to his name.

And just go for it whenever, like it’s a breeze to hand it over, so ready to dive in.

So, John Doe's lost; he doesn't have a thought in his head.

Furthermore, John Doe's got no real figure in his life to guide him.

And without a true crew, like he says he Ain’t got

Now he believes that chasing pleasure will numb his hurt, but soon reality hits hard.

When life didn’t hand you what you craved, you snatched what you had to from others.

As long as you’ve got your hustle and ensure you’re grinding hard for that hit.

Now John Doe's out here solo, realizing that love isn't just about the physical game.

But he just couldn't grasp that love goes deeper than being a thrill-seeker.

He was a young soul craving affection, but all he received were harsh lessons that left him scarred.

In this wild ride he’s on, now John Doe’s left to face it all solo.

And still he believes that pleasure is the ultimate game until reality hits him hard.
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