CHAMILLIONAIRE (f/ Krayzie Bone) LYRICS 

Ridin 
[Chorus]
They see me rollin

They hatin

Patrolling they tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

My music so loud

I'm swangin

They hopin that they gon catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

Tryin to catch me ridin dirty

[Verse 1 - Chamillionaire]
Police think they can see me lean

I'm tint so it ain't easy to be seen

When you see me ride by they can see the glean

And my shine on the deck and the TV screen

Ride with a new chick, she like hold up

Next to the playstation controller is a full clip and my pistola

Turn a jacker into a coma

Girl you ain't know, I'm crazy like Krayzie Bone

Just tryin to bone ain't tryin to have no babies

Rock clean itself so I pull in ladies

Laws of patrolling you know they hate me

Music turned all the way up until the maximum

I can speak for some niggas tryin to jack for some

But we packin somethin that we have and um will have a nigga locked up in the maximum

Security cell, I'm grippin oak

Music loud and tippin slow

Twist and twistin like hit this dough

Pull up from behind and is in his throat

Windows down gotta stop pollution

CDs change niggas like who is that producing?

This the Play-N-Skillz when we out and cruisin

Got warrants in every city except Houston but I'm still ain't losin

[Chorus]
[Verse 2 - Krayzie Bone]
I been drinkin and smokin holdin shit cause a brother can't focus

I gotta get to home 'fore the po po's scope this big ol Excursion swerving all up in the curve man

Nigga been sippin on that Hennessey and the gin again is in again we in the wind

Doin a hundred while I come from the block

And rollin another one up, we livin like we ain't givin a fuck

I got a revolver in my right hand, 40 oz on my lap freezing my balls

Roll a nigga tree, green leaves and all

Comin up pretty deep, me and my do-jo

I gotta get back to backstreets

Wanted by the six pound and I got heat glock glock shots to the block we creep creep

Pop Pop hope cops don't see me, on a low key

With no regards for the law we dodge em like fuck em all

But I won't get caught up and brought up on charges for none of y'all

Keep a gun in car, and a blunt to spark, but well if you want, nigga you poppin dark

Ready or not we bust shots off in the air Krayzie Bone and Chamillionaire

[Chorus]
[Verse 3 - Chamillionaire]
Do what you thinkin so, I tried to let you go

Turn up a blink of light and I swang it slower

A nigga upset for sure cause they think they know that they catchin me with plenty of the drinkin drough

So they get behind me tryin to check my tags, look at my rearview and they smilin

Thinkin they'll catch me on the wrong well keep tryin

Cause they denyin is racial profiling

Houston, TX you can check my tags

Pull me over try to check my slab

Glove compartment gotta get my cash

Cause the crooked cops try to come up fast

And been a baller that I am I talk to them, giving a damn bout not feeling my attitude

When they realize I ain't even ridin dirty bet you'll be leavin with an even madder mood

I'mma laugh at you then I'mma have to cruise I'm in number two on some more DJ Screw

You can't arrest me plus you can't sue

This a message to the laws tellin them WE HATE YOU

I can't be toss or tell em that they shoulda known

Tippin down sittin crooked on my chrome

Bookin my phone tryin to find a chick I wanna bone

Like they couldn't stop me I'mma bout to pull up at your home and it's on

[Chorus 2x]
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*Two Guys Talking*

(Guy 1)

Help me!

(Guy 2)

You want me to help you?

Man is evil, capable of nothing but destruction

(Narrator)

Once upon a time

There was a very serious situation growing

There was a farmer and a farmyard filled with animals

And this is the story of their times

Verse 1

Old man Sammy had a farm

Walked the land with the wife 

Most of the time shit was calm

His whole life was maintained off the everyday labor 

from the mules in the field to the cattle in the stable

This is how we kept food on this table (maxing)

You would have he was disabled by the way he be relaxing

Acting like Mr. Magnificent

But the animals were thinking something different

The sentiment was tension in the barnyard

Throughout the years they had been through mad drama 

with the farmer, word is bond

And they all came to one conclusion

They argued there was no way they'd ever be free

If it was up to humans

Therefore the only course left was revolution which was understandable

And since the pigs promised to lead in the interest of all the animals

They planned a full attack

Under the leadership of Hannibal

The fattest pig in the pack

The next morning on the farm

Everything was calm

Just before dawn

But before long

The sun got so hot it made the farm seem electric

Now check it

This is when that shit got hectic

Directed by Hannibal, the animals attacked

Old Sam was in a state of shock

And fell up on his back

And dropped his rifle

Reaching in vain

Each and every creature from the field at his throat

Screaming Kill, feel the pain.

Chorus

This is the animal in man

This is the animal in you

This is the animal in man

Coming true (2X)

Verse 2

After they ran the farmer off the farm

The pigs went around and called a meeting in the barn

Hannibal spoke for several hours

But when talks about his plans for power

That's when the conversation turned sour

He issued an offical ordinance to set

If not a pig from this day forth then you insubordinate

That's when the horses went buckwild

One of them shouted out 

You fraudulent pigs, we know your fucking style!

Hannibal's face was flushed and pale

All the animals eyes full of disgust and betrayal

He felt the same way Sam felt

They took his tongue out of his mouth

And cut his body up for sale, for real

You better listen while you can

Its a very thin line between animal and man

When Hannibal crossed the line they all took a stand

What would have done?

Shook his hand?

This is the animal in man

Chorus (4X)

Narrator

Remember...
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Here's a vision

Imagine a whole globe made with precision

Continents of brown soil with green grass

That compliments deep seas and trees with multi-colored leaves

Mountain ranges that survive through the ages

Plus show expressions of time on rock faces

Now gaze up towards the glorious sky

Only appreciated by a powerful eye

As I understand, man is to cherish the land

As we coexist hand in hand

But as time has past

Man has created a vast

Mass of trash that has the capability to smash

Your natural desire to explore your state of being and

Discover you fire

For instance when a child is born

It posseses no intelligence of hate or scorn

But as it learns of hard ways

It becomes tuned from its original nature

As we destroy nature in the name of cash

All justified by laws made by the legislature

You never say *rekcufrehtom* cause that claim they aims to

Seek justice but ain't it a shame

That that isn't the case yo we all are so tame

That we're all fair game

Thats why they got our name

Address social security number

Even though where you bought your last rest

Or mattress have you saying

"Oh that's just the way things are"

Then I explain that you're so far from your core

You need to explore

I wake up in the morning in war and saw

And go look for more

Weapons being prepared for nuclear war

And then when I found some no this is to god, hit

The ground son

With strong winds to make the clouds run

Step up in the laboratory

Keep it mandatory

Their response: Inflammatory

Now their dome's all puffed up

Cause they *kcuffed* up

Give me the data chips

I'll reverse gravity

So mad they'll flip

Show these *kcuffer's* the light

The adequate side of the scene, natty dips

Mankind should feel the effects

As he rips through the environment

Mash up the Earth's power as if

It were required

The whole things blowin a cold heart

Stand as he asks where the fire went

Trapped in an Ice age and while you're defrostin'

I kick open the door and let some Holocaust in

Then I remain sober in the galaxy

Take the form of the sun

So I can shine emphatically

Then I shed light on the tragedy

Step aside just to make way for remorse and apathy

Then I perform something you can all see

As I change the climate from cold to balmy

As temperatures rise

I squeeze acid water out of the skies

To burn out your eyes

Cause you could never see what I devise

And get your five lives and nine tries

But usually nobody survives cause I

Elevated far above and beyond

So you could be bombed, crushed to dust

You can be harmed

You can be armed with shanks and tanks

Bayonettes, Missile Threats

Yet I still launch lyrical text

That gets so intense

It could disassemble all of those other meds

So you should fear what the god invents

Since I was sent under the name of Lif

Which means to upLif

It's my never ending duty to attempt to shift your mind

From one train of thought to a more positive state

So then in turn you can create

Control your own fate

Rather than having those with wealth dominate and complicate

Living to the point where we're all imprisoned

People we should all pick our minds Its's Time!

Look at how the world is designed

It's major

We should all walk out of our manger

And start to educate the nearest stranger

Ignorance has no remainder

I manifest, prophesize visions of danger

With seven lines I show you seven signs

Time's of the essence

Choose before you lose your physical presence

Perpetuate wickedness or walk along the path of god

The force from which we were all created

Stand amongst prosperity

Or fall devestated

Another victim of hatred

In a land where nothing is sacred

Except for these thoughts that I share

With no fear - to make you all aware of the nightmare

I see you puttin in a little work but we're not quite there

Climb out of your darkness, the light is quite clear

We're still to concerned with jewels and hype gear

But I'ma drop my thoughts until you open your eyes...Arise

It doesn't matter what your color creed race or size...Arise

