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Album: It’s Dark and Hell is Hot
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Intro 

Interviewer: Yo I'm sayin, these Ruff Ryder Niggas.

        DMX: Dog

Interviewer: I heard these niggas is for real

        DMX: Dog. That's my man and them 

Interviewer: But I heard these Niggas is like

             suppose to be lockin down the industry on

             some shit, on some power shit. 

        DMX: Dog that's my mans and them 

Interviewer: Eh 

        DMX: So what I'm doin'

Interviewer: right, right

        DMX: my mans and them is doin, because

Interviewer: right.

        DMX: that's my mans and them, ya know

Interveiwer: I feel ya

        DMX: Now ya feel me?

Interveiwer: I feel ya

        DMX: So you know when you fuckin with me

Interveiwer: right, right

        DMX: you fuckin wit

Interveiwer: oh oh, what are ya doin now?

DMX: 

Told y'all niggaz

Ya just don't listen

Why must you be hard headed

Tried to explain, but ya didn't hear me though

Ya know, grrrrrr

Uh 

One two one two, come through run through 

Gun who, oh you don뭪 know what the gun do 

Some do, those that know are real quiet 

Let me think you wanna try it, fuck around and start a riot 

Niggas gonna buy it, regardless because I뭢 the hardest

rap artist and I'ma start this 

Shit up foreal, get up and feel, my words 

I make herbs split up and squeal 

Ill is all I뭭e been hearin lately 

Niggaz hate me, wanna duck tape me and make me 

put their brains on the wall, when I brawl 

Too late for that 911 call 

Niggaz stay beefin but a lot of them bluffin 

But not me because I'ma nigga that can get out of them cuffs 

You think a lot of them tough 

Not just for frotin 

When I hit them niggaz like 'What you want?'

the battle turns into a hunt 

With the dog right behind niggaz chasin em down 

We all knew that you was pussy 

but I'm tastin it now 

And never give a dog blood 

because raw blood 

I have a dog like one bitin whatever 

All up in ya gut 

Give it to them raw like that 

and ain't no love I do em all like that 

Four right up in they back 

Clak Clak 

Close your eyes baby, it's over 

Forget it, happened in front off your buildin but 

nobody knows who did it 

What 

Where my dogs at? 

What what 

Where my dogs at? 

Uh 

Where my dogs at? 

What what 

Where my dogs at? 

Uh 

Where my dogs at? 

What what 

Where my dogs at? 

Uh 

Where my dogs at? 

What what 

Niggas is pussy 

Keep me runnin from the werewolf, owww 

Howling at the moon on the roof 

Eh, ah, no, get em 

Ten niggas on him, hope God's with him 

Give me the bat, let me split him 

I'll have em where the pillow and the casket won't fit him 

Only reason I did him, he wouldn't fight back 

Trieed to strike back 

Left him like that, layin up with the white hat 

Gettin right back at ya when I snatch ya 

up out the grave, nuthin but bones and ashes 

Hittin niggaz with gashes to the head 

Straight to the white meat but the street stay red 

But this girl gave me head for free 

Cause they see, who I'ma be by like 2003 

That Nigga D took it there 

He thought it was a joke 

He went through like 20 G's and thought that 

I was broke, stupid 

That's what you get for thinkin and eventually 

found that's what you get for stinkin 

Blowin up the spot when you rot 

plus if it gets hot they know you dipped 

for four squared blocks 

Hit em with the ox to the grill 

Eh, ah, kill nigga kill 

Yet still they don't know I'ma rob who 

That dog DMX is a muthafuckin problem Aight 

   Ruff Ryder's Anthem

DMX: Somethin' new 

Chorus(2x): 

Stop, drop, shut 'em down open up shop 

Oh,  no 

That's how Ruff Ryders roll 

DMX: 

Niggaz wanna try, niggaz wanna lie 

Then niggaz wonder why, niggaz wanna die 

All I know is pain 

All I feel is rain 

How can I maintain, with madd shit on my brain 

I resort to violence, my niggaz move in silence 

Like you don't know what are style is 

New York niggaz the wildest 

My niggaz is wit' it 

You want it? come and get it 

Took it then we split it 

You fuckin' right we did it 

What the fuck you gonna do, when we run up on you 

fuckin' wit' the wrong crew, don't know what we goin' thru 

I'ma have ta show niggaz how easily we blow niggaz 

When you find out there's somemore niggas, that's runnin with your niggaz 

Nothin' we can't handle, break it up and dismantle, light it up like a candle 

just cause I can't stand you 

Put my shit on tapes, like you bussin' grapes 

Think you holdin weight? Then you haven't met the Apes 

Chorus(2x) 

Is ya'll niggaz crazy?

I'll buss you and be swazy

Stop actin' like a baby, mind your business lady 

Nosy people get it too, when you see me spit at you 

you know I'm tryin' ta get rid of you 

Ya I know it's pitiful 

That's how niggaz get down 

Watch why niggaz spit round 

Make ya'll niggaz kiss ground, just for talkin' shit clown 

Oh you think it's funny then you don't know me money 

It's about to get ugly, fuck it dog I'm hungry 

I guess you know what that mean, come up off that green 

Five niggaz or a fiend, don't make it a murder scene 

Give a dog a bone, leave a dog alone

let a dog roam and he'll find his way home

Home of the brave, my home is a cage 

and yo I'ma slave til' my home is a grave 

I'ma pull paper, it's all about the papers 

Bitches talkin' paper then how they wanna rape us 

Chorus(2x) 

Look what you dun started,

Asked for it, you got it 

had it, should have shot it 

Now your dearly departed 

Get at me dog, did I rip shit with this one here I flip shit 

Niggaz know when I kick shit 

It's gonna be some slick shit 

What was that look for, when I walked in the door 

Oh you thought you was raw, boom not anymore 

Cause now you on the floor, wishin you never saw me walk 

through that door, with that 4 4 

Now it's time for bed 

Two more to the head, got the floor red 

Yea that nigga's dead 

Another unsolved mystery, It's goin' down in history 

Niggaz ain't never did shit to me 

Bitch ass niggaz can't get to me 

Gots to make the move, got a point to prove 

Got a make'em grove, got'em all like ooh 

So to the next time, you hear this nigga ryhme 

Try to keep your mind, on gettin pussy and crime 

Chorus(1x)

Fuckin 'Wit' D

Quick Skit: -gun fire- 

DMX: TALK IS CHEAP MUTHAFUCKA!!!!!

Verse one:

DMX:

grrrrrrrrrrrrrrr...........

What's on y'all niggaz minds

fuckin' wit' me, y'all know somebody has

told you about fuckin' wit' D, stuck in

a tree is what you will be, like a cat

and I'm the dog at the bottom, lookin' up

what's that.

Your worst nightmare is I take it right there,

you got niggaz comin' where they at, right 

where? I make 'em like air, floatin' away, wouldn't

tell what he was thinkin' so I opened a way,

Went from broken  away, you know he hurt before he died,

makes you wonder if he lost his shirt before he died, only

two knew the answer and one of us is dead, so anyone who 

seeks the truth can get it straight to head!

Than you andf him can discuss what I did, yeah it was

wrong dog but I slid, i'll repent one day, just not right

now, you hear my shit all on the street i'm kinda hot

right now!

Come on!

Hooks (Chorus):

I DON'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT

CH'YALL NIGGAZ CAUSE Y'ALL

AIN'T KILLIN' NUTTIN'!!!

I DON'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT

CH'YALL NIGGAZ CAUSE Y'ALL

AIN'T KILLIN' NUTTIN'!!!

Verse two:

I wanna break bread wit' da' katz

that I starve with, wanna hit the

malls with the same dogz I rob wit',

wanna be able to laugh with the niggaz

that I cried with, when it's over be like

these is tha niggaz that I died wit'.

What do you do when you find out in the

hall there's a rat, what do you do when

you find out that your dog is a cat, 

Shit, on niggaz back, can't hold but two

so while you gettin' more gatz i'm puttin wholes

in you, snubnose will do, break 'em off real

proppa', need to keep it' spittin' but

I ain't gonna stoppa', cocka, unlocka, let

'em go, give it to his man just to let him know,

All things considered it was real for' a minute,

got what was yourz and tried to steal sometin' wit

it, now feel sometin' hit it, your chest that is,

the best that is, is probaly the best that slid,

yo stress that kid!

Hooks (Chorus):

I DON'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT

CH'YALL NIGGAZ CAUSE Y'ALL

AIN'T KILLIN' NUTTIN'!!!

I DON'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT

CH'YALL NIGGAZ CAUSE Y'ALL

AIN'T KILLIN' NUTTIN'!!!

Verse 3:

When Niggaz hear that dog bark,

they betta run, when police hear

that dog bark they betta come, they

expect tha same thing that's live,

and they lives will be lost, there

is a price to pay, how many lives 

will be lost, COME ON!

Since I run with the devil i'm one 

with the devil, I stay doin' dirt so

I'm gonna come with the shovel,

Hit chyou on a level of a madman who's mind's

twisted, Made niggaz dreams caught the last

train, mines missed it, Listed as a manic

depressin' with extreme paranoya! and dog

I got sometin' for ya! hear my name, feel my pain,

niggaz wanna steal my fame, but first feel

my reign, know what it's like to suffer, never

have enough of shit, startin' off hard than

only gettin' rougher! tougher, but than came

the greese, so if you wanna say peace, tame

the beast!....

. The Storm (Skit)

Look Thru My Eyes

Judge not and shall be judged first

Die nigga, die nigga

Chorus:

Look in my eyes, see what I see

Do what I do, be what I be

Walk in my shoes, hurt your feet

Then know why I do dirt in the street

[DMX]

Burning in hell, but don't deserved to be

Got niggas I don't even know that wanna murder me

It's because they heard of me

And they know that the Dark is for real

The bark is for real, when you see that spark it'll kill

Be poppin, robbin and chill, take it over there bark wit' it

From Ohio to Cali to Baltimore back to New York wit' it

Come through flyin', a 129

Up the school street cuz I come through mine

Barking my dogs, get at me nigga

arf arf arf

Get at me nigga

What the deal is, never forget what real is

Them cats that used to say X is the best know he still is

Can't help but feel this, putting goosebumps on your arms

Take you there if you want but I lose chunks with the bomb

Then come for the star 

Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde and it's getting warm

Feel me yo

Chorus: repeat 2X

[DMX]

I can understand why y'all niggas is scared of me

And why the big dogs never wanted to play fair with me

Cuz I leave blood wherever I go, wherever I flow

Wherever I blow niggas who know I can go

Feel me yo

What is it about the Dark that gets niggas where they about to spark

About to bark, take it to the heart cuz it's real like that

Give him chills, but do I make him feel like that

Shit is real, what you don't know is gon' getcha

With the steal, what you don't know is gon' splitcha

I can blaze tracks

Make niggas play raps and raise stacks

Paybacks a bitch, didn't you used to say that

Play around in dirt, you get mud

Cuz you know, I can either spread love or shed blood

And bloodshed turns the mud red and real sticky

Or I can hit you from roof, make it a quicky

For real

Chorus

[DMX]

I bear my soul, niggas wouldn't dare, my role

Gives a nigga a heart of gold but with a hole

Lost all control, my shoulders hold a lot of weight

Just like first time soldier eighth done told us not to hate

But then it's out of state, and it's too late

For change is to be made

That's what I get for fucking with strangers in the shade

This is it, that nigga's got to give me a place

For the same reason that fate, chose to give me away

Take away hate, now I'm supposed to love the one that cursed me

The one that wouldn't give me a cup of water when I was thirsty

It was always his versus me, but now I gotta teach him

Personal feelings put aside, cuz now I gotta reach him

What I'd like to do is turn my head, like I don't know him

But it seems like I've been called on to show him

So I'ma show him

And if you never met me, then you've no right to judge me

I've got a good heart but this heart can get ugly

Chorus: repeat 2X

Feel the pain, feel the joy, of a man who was never a boy

For real

Arf arf, arf arf arf

Artist: DMX f/ Sheek

Get At Me Dog

[DMX, (Sheek)]

(Yea I'm right here dog) Where my dogs at

(We right here dog) Where my dogs at

(I'm right here dog)

[DMX]

What must I go through to show you shit is real

And I ain't really never gave a fuck how niggaz feel

Rob then I steal, not cause I want to cause I have to

And don't make me show you with the Magnum

If you don't know by now then you slippin

I'm on some bullshit thats got me jackin, niggaz flippin

I got my man and them stay pretty like I'ma stay shitty

Crimey it's all for the money is you wit me

Hit the bitches, went out I could make the crime

And when it's on we transform like Optimus Prime

I'll form the head, roll out let's make it happen

If we ain't gonna get it wit them we'll take the cap down

Bust it off, gust it off on the softest niggaz

Money with the biggest mouth, yo let's rob this nigga

A novice nigga never made a sound

Breath too fuckin hard like you gettin bust down

[Hook : Sheek (DMX)]

Yo, yo ya n...az wanna be killers (get at me dog)

Ya n...az wanna feel us (get at me dog)

Ya n...az want the real (Get at me dog)

[DMX]

Rrrrrr arf arf what the deal

[Hook]

[DMX]

Rrrrrr arf arf what the deal

Nowadays, Don't get to good for certain niggaz, I'm hurtin niggaz

What you doin robbin niggaz, jerkin niggaz, stickin niggaz

Cause they deserve it; with money got murdered

They know we died slow if they heard it

The nigga there blew up the spot a while

and the mother fucker ain't got shot in a while

And the stacks will light up, will fuck the night up

blow everything in sight up

fuck around and I'll have your ass right up

What makes you think, you wasn't able to stand

I got shit that'll disable a man with the wave of a hand

The days are longer and seems like I'm wastin time

I've got a lot of dreams but I'm not really chasin mine

I suck it all up like a sicka fly

Cause nowadays gettin' by, catchin ???, an occasional meal and

gettin high, I live to die, That's where I'm headed

let your man hold somthin, now it's all about you can get it

[Hook]

[DMX]

Rrrrrr arf arf what the deal

Well in the back wit ya faggot ass face down

Lucky that you breathin but you dead from the waste down

The fuck is on your mind?  Talkin that shit that you be talkin

And I bet you wish you never got hit cause you be walkin

But shit happens and fuck it, you would of did ya dirt

niggaz is wonderin how the fuck you hid your skirt

Right under they eyes like a surprise to the guys

just one of their mans was a bitch in disguise

fuckin with cats in order heads and slaughter more kids

Let me hollar at you all that wanna borrow the raw shit (ah-oh!)

Knahmean?  I'm just robbin to eat

And there's at least a thousand of us like me mobbin the street

When we starve and we eat whatever's there

Come on you know the code in the street, whatever's fair

Blood stains and chalk, cause yo man couldn't walk

After the talk, heard him out at 1133 of New York

Transformin us niggaz so get it quick

You know for real that nigga can't fuckin suck my dick

And it's gon' take all these niggaz in the rap game

to barely move me, cause when I blow s..t up

I have niggaz fallin' like white bitches in a scary movie

Ah, you know I don't know how to act

Get too close to niggaz, it's like:

"Protected by viper, stand back"

What's that, a bunch of niggaz you was killas demented

fuck y'all what me with this coward finish him descend it

Let Me Fly 

DMX: 

Uh. Yea. Uh. If you love something let it go, if it 

comes back to you it's yours. If it doesn't, it never was. 

Hold me down baby 

Chorus(2x): 

Either let me fly, or give me death 

Let my soul rest, take my breath 

If I don't fly I'ma die anyway, I'ma live on 

but I'll be gone any day 

Hold me down, niggaz wanna know me now 

Didn't want ta play wit' me when to show me how 

No meow 

Is it all about the bark ? 

Let the dog lose baby it's about to spark 

Light up the night, like the 4th of July 

Niggaz know, when I let go, niggaz die 

wit' this Y and you don't know you slow like Baltimore 

If you ain't tryin' ta go ya blow 

I soke up all the pain and except it in silence 

When I let go it's violence cause the wildest 

leaves the dog barkin' up the tree for the cat 

in the fog but ya'll niggaz see is the bat 

Flappin' away wit' em blind like Stevy 

Niggas don't hear me, still tryin' to see me 

Stop being greedy, ya heard what I said 

Let me go, let me flow on my bed 

Chorus(2x) 

I sold my soul to the devil, and the price was cheap 

A yo it's cold on this level cause it's twice as deep 

But you don't hear me, ignorance is blisning and so on 

Sometimes it's better to be taught dumb 

Shall I go on 

You don't want no real, what the deal is a mystery 

How is it I can live and make history 

If you don't see it then it, wasn't ment for you to see 

If you wasn't born wit' it then, it wasn't ment for you to be 

But you can't blame me for not wantin' to be hound 

lock down in a cell wit' a soul gettin' dwelled 

This is hell, go get the devil and get me the key 

but can't be worst than the curse that was given ta me 

It's what I live for, you take away that and I'm gone 

There's a difference between, doin' wrong and being wrong 

and that ain't right 

Just keep it fair baby 

Put me in the year, and I'll take it there baby 

Yes 

Chorus(2x) 

I'ma flow regardless because I'm an artist until I'm trapped 

I'ma continue to hit he hardest whether I scrap or rap 

Give me death but you ain't my friend 

I see it in your eyes, you contemplate my end 

You waitin' for that bin in the road, where you were told 

that you would go, when you were old 

and if you died young, it was told 

So what the dilly, what it was worth 

Think back 26 years, be like what of his birth 

What if it was a miscarriage and I never existed 

Have I given something that have been taken away you 

would of missed it 

Didn't know, did I persisted ? 

It was the call of the wild 

I'm here to say what's in my heart, and you call it a style 

Don't put it in the cage, don't mistreat it 

You say you hunger for knowledge, here it is eat it 

Another soul completed is another thought captured 

Let me do my thing I got it locked wit' this rap shit 

Chorus(2x) 

Or give me death, uh uh uh, or take my breath 

I'ma die anyway, but I'll be gone any day 

Where my niggaz ? 

(3x)Uh ha ha, for my niggaz 

X is Coming

 [Kid]

1, 2, X is comin' for you

3, 4, you better lock your door

5, 6, get your crucifix

7, 8, don't stay up late

[DMX]

Chorus

1, 2, X is comin' for you

3, 4, better lock your door

5, 6, get your crucifix

7, 8, don't stay up late

Who's afraid of the dark?

Responsible for the murders in the park

When I bark, they hear the boom, but you see the spark

And I seen the part of your head which used to be your face

Was replaced by nothin' for bluffin', what a waste

Niggaz wanna see me taste my own medicine

Picture that, get on some old second grade shit, I'ma get you back

Retaliate, if it hates for you to think I took a loss

When all I did was shook it off

Yeah, you heard me, shook it off

Man, if we was up north, niggaz would have been fucked you

But then we in the streets, niggaz should haven been stuck you

Plucked you like a chicken wit' your head cutoff

They'll find you wit' your back open and your legs cutoff

And as for your man, don't you ever in your mutherfuckin' life

Know when I gotta gun come at me wit' a knife, a'ight?

And forgettin' you ever saw me is the best thing to do

Don't give a fuck about your family, they'll be resting with you

Chorus(x2)

You got yourself in a predicament, that you can't get out of

You already in some shit, but it's about to get hotter

Fuckin' wit' a, nigga like you, runnin' your mouth

Will, have that same nigga like you, gun in your mouth

But won't be like the last time when you run in the house

'Cuz I ain't knockin' on the door 

I'm comin in the house and I'm gunnin' for your spouse

Tryin' to send the bitch back to her maker

And if you got a daughter older then 15, I'ma rape her

Take her on the living room floor, right there in front of you

Then ask you seriously, whatchu wanna do?

Frustratin', isn't it? When they kill me, but I'ma kill you

Now watch me fuck just a lil' while longer, please, will you?

This is revenge, no time before you die

And despite how much I hate to see a grown man cry

I'ma make you suffer, see your ass in hell, motherfucker

Click, BOOM, BOOM

See your ass in hell

Chorus(x2)

When I speak you better listen

The harder it gets, the more follows

And I'm hittin' 'em wit' shit that they can't all swallow

I keep my slugs hollow, keep families with sorrow

Keep motherfuckers like you, not seein' tomorrow

I will borrow a gun, then run 'til I catch you

Let you slip up, just once, then I'ma wet you

Stretch you out like a limousine

'Cuz where I catch you is where I catch you

That's what killin' means

Fuck whoever's standin' there when you get what you got comin'

'Cuz once I hit you in your head, the witnesses start runnin'

Niggaz started somethin', but they chose not to finish it

So I'ma wrap it up, for real, dog, 'cuz I'ma winner, shit

Fuck it yo, let's end this shit, I don't need the plaques

And I ain't a DJ, nigga, so I don't need the wax

Gimme slugs from my gats

Gimme hoods from my rats

Gimme wood from my bats

Then they meet where the fuck I'm at, for real

Chorus(x2)

Chorus fade to kids voices

...late (echoed and faded to end)

Song:   Damien

Intro:

UH

DefJam

Uh

RuffRyders

(The Snake the rat, the cat, the dog,

how you gon' see them if you livin in the fog)

My nigga TP creep with me

(The Snake the rat, the cat, the dog,

how you gon' see them if you livin in the fog)

Verse 1:DMX

Why is it every move I make turn out to be a bad one

Where's my guardian angel

need one, wish I had one

(I'm right here shorty and I'ma hold you down

 and tryin' to fuck all these bitches I'ma show you how)

But who?

(My name D like you but my friends call me Damien

and I'ma put you into somethin' about this game we in

You and me could take it there

and you'll be the hottest nigga ever livin')

That's a givin'

(You'll see)

Hmmm thats what I've been wantin' all my life

Thinkin' 'bout my little man so I call my wife

Well your dada is about to make it happen

I'm about to make it rappin'

Today I met this cat

He said his name was Damien

He thinks that we're alot alike and wants to be my friend

HaHa yeah just like Chuckie

Yeah

Hook:

The Snake, the rat, the cat, the dog

How you gon' see them if you livin in the fog (4x)

Verse 2:

(Hey yo D)

What up D

(You a smooth nigga, I seen you

but nobody knew who pulled the trigger)

Yeah, you know it's always over doe

(You sure, I could've sworn it was over a hoe)

Na, na that ain't my style

(May you stay frontin' but you still my man

and I ain't goin' say nothin', got yo weed go 'head smoke it,

go 'head drink it, go 'head 'n fuck shorty

you know I can keep a secret

I'm about to have you drivin'

probably a Benz, but we gotta stay friends

Blood out, blood in)

Sounds good to me, fuck it, what I got to lose

Hmm nothin' I can think of, ANY NIGGA WOULD CHOOSE

Got me pushin' the whips, takin' trips across seas

Pockets stay laced, nigga I floss G's

For that nigga I would bleed, give him my right hand

Now that I think about it yo, that's my man

Hook

Verse 3:

(You like how everything is goin'

You like what I gave you? 

You know if you was goin' down

I'd be the one to save you! 

But yo I need a favor, these cat's across town hate me

Plus their behaviour hasn't been too good lately)

What!?! anything for you dog

Where them niggas at

(38th and Broadway)

Let me get the Gat

Run up on 'em strapped

Bust off caps on four niggas

Laid low for 'bout a month and killed two more niggas

Now I'm ready to chill but you still want me to kill

(Look at what I did for you dog, come on, keep it real)

Aight, fuck it, I'ma do it, who is it this time

(Hey yo remember that kid Sean you used to be with in 89)

Naw, that's my man

(I thought I was your man)

But yo, that's my nigga

(Hey who's your biggest fan, either do it or give me your right hand

That's what you said)

I see now, ain't nothin' but trouble ahead

Hook

In the fog, the fog

livin' in the fog

How you gon' see 'em if you livin' in the fog

How you gon' see 'em if you livin' in the fog

The snake, the rat, the cat, the dog

To be continued motherfuckers

Haaaaaahahaha

Artist: DMX f/ Faith Evans

How's It Going Down

Phone rings

Guy:   Whose dick you sucking?

Girl:  Don't call me with that bullshit, alright

Guy:   You lying, you lying to me, Di

Girl:  Yeah exactly

Guy:   Whose dick you sucking?  C'mon Di, I just heard some shit about

       you, some foul shit. The fuck is the deal?

Girl:  Suck my fucking dick you bitchass nigga! I don't

Guy:   No you explain it to me bitch.  You know what I'm talking about.

Girl:  I don't know nobody up here!  I don't fuck with nobody up here and

       I ain't been fucking with nobody up here!  I don't know nobody in

       fucking Yonkers!

Guy:   Lying ass bitch.  You ain't shit.  Do I got to hollar his name too?

Girl:  Who the fuck is he!?

Guy:   Bitch you fuckin up!

hangs up

Chorus:

"All I want is you, all I want" (Background)

What type of games is being played, how's it going down?

If it's on till it's gone, then I gots to know now

Is you wit me or what, they gon try to give me a nutt

Just honeys wanna give me the butt, wha..

I'm politicking with this trick and wondering if I'ma creep her

Little hoodrat bitch from 25th named Tenika

Coming through, like I do, you know

Getting my bark on

Knew she was a thug because when I met her she had a scarf on

5411, size 7 in girls

Babyface, would look like she was 11 with curls

Girlfriend, remember me, (what?), from way back, I'm the same cat

With the wave cap- the motherfucker that tnt used to blaze at

Still here so it's all good

Oh you know my niggas Rich and them doing they thing on 35th Ave

It's a small hood, and it's all wood, so let me get that number

Hook it up, aight

Hit you on da track later on, say wassup

Talking to shorty made me wanna do something nice

Looking at that ass made me wanna do something tonight

And I know right when I see right, shorty looking like she tight

She bite, better give a nigga the green light, we might..

Chorus - 2x

I'm getting at shorty like what you need, what you want

Offer nothing, cuz I got you, must you front?

I see you with your baby father but it don't matter

You gave me the pussy, that ass is getting fatter

Let that nigga play daddy, make moves with me

I'da kept it more than real boo, can't lose with me

Heard he smacked you 'cuz you said my name while y'all was sexin'

Ran up on this cat, thought was me, and started flexin'

You know I ain't even with that

So he gon' have to get that just on tv

Try to creep me, what?  Leave that nigga sleepy

On the strength of you, that's your kid's daddy

I ain't gon' send him on his way, put him up in that big caddy

But let him know

Never mind yo, I need you to go

Take this snow up to 150, see Joe

Get that, come back with that

We can split that, sit back

Fuck, puff a L, forget that

You wit dat?

Chorus - 2x

Aiyyo this chicken got me digging her moves, 'cuz she smooth

Wanna lose, whoever she choose, it's the dues

Respect is not expected but it's given 'cuz it's real

Being neglected and all, expect it, the deal

Lie, cheat, and steal for me

Putting something in a nigga's wig if you squeal for me

Kill for me, you still with me

'Cuz we get down like what

Told you from the start, it ain't all about a nutt

I'm gon' be fair, try to be there

We gon' see then, hit me with the question boo

That answer gon' be yeah

See there, something can go wrong, it does

Love'd it, Let it go

but it came back, that's how strong it was

But you belonged to Cuz, couldn't belong to me

You had two kids by this nigga, it was wrong for me

But we gon' always be, best of friends

haha

Mad love, Boo, to the end

haha

Chorus to Fade

Mickey (Skit)

Song: Crime Story

Mnn

Man, uh

Shit stay happen

Ya know

Its crazy dog

Its off the hook

But you know

Real niggas survive

No regardless

Them heartless

Who is this I see, comin' through, its like 3

On the a.m., I'ma rob this nigga

An when I'm done, I'ma slay him

For bein' stupid like, comin' through after 1 or 2

And havin' a gun that he couldn't get to

Yeah, that one'll do

Foolish niggas learn the hard way, then I teach 'em

Be in the wrong place at the wrong time, then I leach 'em

Like Jigga said, niggas test you

When your gun goes warm

So I keep 'em scattering

Like roaches, when the light turns off

From night to dawn

Right from wrong

Hope no way

3-57 slugs with a snub nose, dray eight

Settin' all you bitches straight (what)

Squashin' all beefs

To the point where the police

Be blockin' all streets

Got me trapped up in the building

But you know how that go

I stay fucking with the hood rats

And I run up in the rab hole

Run through the hallway

See police, face to face

And bein' I'm tellin' you this story

Means I caught another case

Its either you or me

And more than likely, its gonna be you, than me

Aiight? Feel me O

Day 2 of the saga

This fuckin' drama continues

Wakin' up like every 2 hours, lookin' out my window

Plus I keep the 4-4 pointed at the door

Just in case, when they bust in, I bust them

And I'm gunnin' for the face

"What a waste of potential" is what my teachers used to tell me

"You can always get a job" and cheap shit they tried to sell me

Got me no where but broke and fucked up in the game

But now I got a name, and niggas know my name

Knock of the door "police, we lookin' for a man

Killed a couple of cops last night and the reward is ten grand"

I play like a bitch "Its just me here, and I'm not dressed

And that guy sounds kinda dangerous, I hope you make an arrest"

That was a close one, now I know I gotta get outta the city

Cuz I know I'm hotter than lave, I'm holla the mouth

Got my dog on the horn, he like

"Fuck, you done did it

They a ran up in my crib, nigga, pattin down my kid" (dial tone)

Put the harness on the dog, load up the weapons

Murder's on my mind, no half steppin'

Motherfuckers want war, you can get it,

Cuz I'm tired of runnin', remember me as the nigga that died gunnin'

Kamakaze mission, C-4 strapped to the chest

Run up in that joint, raw dog, fuck the vest

They can keep theirs, cuz it won't be the slugs that'll kill 'em

It'll be the raw of the C-4 as I'm bringin' down the building

When I go, taking a bunch of the motherfuckers with me

I ain't sittin around

waiting for them faggot niggas to come and get me

I bring it to 'em, service with a smile

What nigga? Didn't know a dog with rabies was up in the cut, nigga?

Now that you finally findin' out what this shit means

I'm at the precinct, 116th

Run up in there

Open up my jacket "You muthafuckers lookin' for me?"

Well here I am "Now you comin' with me"

(Explosion)

Man, that shit is crazy baby

Can you dig it, can you dig it, can you feel it, is you wit it

Its off the hook y'all

Song:   Stop Being Greedy

[DMX]

uh-huh, uh-huh (x4)

[Hook]

Y'all been eatin long enough now stop bein greedy

Just keep it real partner give to the needy

Grips is touchy, so don't make me wait

fuck around and I'm go'a bite you and snatch the plate

[DMX]

I could flip that flow, I could stick that hoe

I could get that dough, you know I'm with that yo

And the thing about the shit I came through, I haven't seen

But when it gets dark, it's like a nigga's havin dreams

All nightmares, the light dares to desert me 

Got me like everybody wants to hurt me

Paranoid, so I strike out at what ever 

The closest thing to me is gonna get it

but, never Will I, can I think death is wrong

So I'ma keep holdin on til, what's left is gone

You could put that on my nigga Boone

These other rap cats will give a nigga room

But if it ccalls for me to force my way in the door

Headhuntin mother fuckers, stay on the floor

4-4, that's what I get sick wit rrrrrrr

Four more, now all this is liquid rrrrrr

[Hook x2]

[DMX]

I thank the lord everyday that I'm blessed with a gift

I'm The best, so, unless you wanna rest with the stiff

Don't touch that, uh-uh, leave it alone

When you walk pass the dog house leave it a bone

Dogs bite, dogs fight, dogs knife

Scratch, shake, and hold all night

So when you hear the arf arf, start runnin

Cause when you hear the arf arf, I'm comin

But I don뭪 like drama so I say to myself,

"Keep focus with this rap shit and pray for the wealth

I want the money and give me the honeys with big asses

The most expensive champagne you got in big glasses"

I'm broke so I'ma bash his head wide open

Beggin me to stop but at least he died hopin

Didn't get his wish, and now he's a dish with a cat 

Two glowin red eyes, everything else is black

[Hook x2]

[DMX]

When the sun is up the gun is up on the shelf

And all the runners up are thankin me for their help

Hopin that they not around when it gets dark outside

Sun's goin down you hear the bark outside

Locks off the cage, gauge, With the buck shots, faggot

You've been lucky all day thats when your luck stops

One drops, and another and another

Gun pops, go into you and your mother

When does it all end, I found a friend in a dog

Cause fuckin wit these cats will send a friend to the morgue

Many questions, no answers, just stress

Try to hold my head and remember that I'm blessed

If you curse and it gets worse as time goes by 

Can't see straight cause I'm so high, Why ask why when you know

Nigga when its your time to go, You go

[Hook x4]

Song:   ATF

 [DMX]

Got me on the run

Uh, uh

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, open the door, ATF

To late to send my girl downstairs to say he left

To the basement, go through the replacement door

Come up in my neighbor's yard, wit' a taste for war

You know I laced the four, wit' the hallows

Crack the safe, got the bottles

[Girl]

Whatchu want me to do?

[DMX]

Beep Callows

Two houses over, by the tall black fence

I keep the hooptie parked for situations like this

There go Priest, yo, deal in, you drive

[Guy]

What the fuck you doin' nigga?

[DMX]

Tryin' to stay alive

Cops on every corner, I lay back and try to cruise by

Who the fuck could'a snitched?  Must'a been a new guy

(Siren)Damn, in back on our ass

Put your foot back on the gas, step on it fast

Tryin' to pull up on the side, but I'm packin' to blast

Tryin' to take the niggaz heads off, fuck crackin' the glass

(Gunshots)Hey, look out, (bark), damn

Came so close, you almost hit that bitch

[Guy]

Like you said nigga, almost

[DMX]

Shit, the cops hit her, and I know they ain't gon' leave her

Go up here, make this left, pull it over, take a breather

(breathing sounds)

Drop it on the floor, BOOM

Got it through the door, peddle to the floor, an office line 

Death is in the air, and I don't know if it's mine

But I know if it's time, it'll be what it is

And all I can think of is what about my kids

Shit, they on the corner, hit the sidewalk, quick!

1, 2, 3, 4, 5 more clips

Hit the fire hydrant, get low for the shootout

Run through the fire, pull a gun from my boot out

Caught me in the shoulder, the neck, the ear

I'm goin' out fast and the last thing I hear is 

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM, open the door, ATF

Artist: DMX f/ Big Stan, Loose, Kasino, Dragon

Song:   For My Dogs
My niggaz this is for my dogs, this is for my dogs

This is for my dogs, this is for my dogs

This is for my dogs, this is for my dogs

This is for my dogs my niggaz

My dogs the beginning of this bloodline of mine

That spark this in a niggaz heart and cause him to shine

Before the rhyme lessons that I keep in my mind

I owe you and I give my right hand to show you

Whether its fist or guns whatever it go to

Its me they go through if ever they want to

I'd light the flame, dead game and trying to scratch

K-A-S I know where my dogs is at

And I뭢 gonna be the one behind just to keep you on your toes

I be your extra eyes and hold you down around your foes

I be your extra gun you need me let me know

For my dogs I be the first to cock it back and let it go

They do it for the dough me I do it for the love

You my nigga to the death so I treat you like my blood

If push comes to shove and they try to send you back to the street

I give my last to put you back on your feet, feel me

Chorus:

This is for my dogs, this is for my dogs

This is for my dogs, this is for my dogs

This is for my dogs, this is for my dogs

This is for my dogs?my niggaz

(Repeat 1X)

You my dog nigga I die for

Shit bust a five for see the judge and lie for

You the type of nigga I throw weight up on the block for

Just go ahead and lock jaws and your half I got yours

Send in the dog I smell it all night

I told niggaz to shut up and write X barks with a hell of a bite

For the love they always will be till they kill me

I put my thugs on it and slide till I die on it

And to my motherfuckin dogs big ups to your first share

Niggaz know the deal just waitin for them plaques to get shipped

Do your thing nigga you know we got your back

Cause real dogs always return with food for the pack

Why these wack niggaz swingin when they gonna miss

Take it from me he was nice before all this

Yo X rain on em cause after that comes the blood

Ruff Ryders feed all they dogs wit raw blood

Chorus

My people show love (what!) and haven뭪 left me stranded yet

Though I have a death wish it ain뭪 been granted yet

So until then I뭢 gonna be that nigga all up in your chest (come on!)

Until the lord decides to lay my ass down to rest

Bless my body at the funeral and hope I don뭪 burn

Was a hard headed nigga and nope I don뭪 learn

Saw the truth but chose to ignore it wasn뭪 goin for it

My nigga had to give it to me (AHH!) then I saw it

This is clear as day I know here뭩 the day

I뭢 gonna be on my way nothin more to say

But take me lord make me lord what you will

Really wanted to chill but learned how to kill

Been downhill from then on cause I been on

Some shit hit on every move to get ten on

The next sac but you know thats how X act

Thats why these street niggaz is waitin for the next track

Chorus (Until fade)

Song:   I Can Feel It

Sometimes, sometimes you just know, you just know, that's all

Hook:

(I can feel it comin' in the air tonight, hold onnnn

I've been waitin for this moment for all my life

hold onnn, hold onnnnnn)

The best of y'all niggas remind me of myself when I was younger

When it was hunger that stopped the nigga from goin' under

And you wonder, why I pat you on your head, smile

Look in your eyes and thank the lord for my child

Meanwhile, somethin' I gotta show you an I hope you can take it

Gonna leave you in the desert, an I hope that you make it

Gotta put you on your ass to see what it does to you

When you stand up an see that I'm just showin' love to you

Other niggas would put a slug through you, over your ends

Caps I fucked with are real, but hey

Those are your friends

Its just what you got comin' sometimes you don't know

What you askin' for, did you ask for more?

Should the casket door swing here, it is done

An thought you was a killer, you swore you'd never run

Nigga died with his gun still up in the holster

It is comin' in the air? Yeah its getting' closer

Hook

I see life through many shades of grays and blacks

I could take that an him 'em with the blazin' tracks

When I make that you fake cats have violent dreams

Takes another dog to be able to hear my silent screams

The devil got a hold on me an he won't let go

I can feel the lord pullin' but he movin' dead slow

Let 'em know that amidst all this confusion

some of us may do the winnin'

But we all do the losin' its just who does the choosin'

Easy goin up or down what have you been provin'?

Jus that you were fuckin' ground

Bitch seen the bullshit, but never spoke on it

An I know that deep down you really don't want it

I woulda traded the chance of bein' the child with a father

Movin' talent and bein' able to survive when its harder

My balance on the high beams of life, keep my dreams in strife

That's why I hit these motherfuckin' streets at night

Come on!

Hook

There's a lotta shit that I let slide, cuz its outta my hands

Lotta niggas I let ride, but its not in my plans

An a lot of my mans is not seein' through the fog

Families by the truckload, feedin' them to the morgue

Full moon, arooooo, the howlin', errrrrrr

an growlin', shhhhhh, an prowlin'

Don't know love, can't show love

That means you gonna need more love

than on old thug, but hold up, roll up

Talkin' out the side of your mouth is

what's gonna is what's gonna let niggas know

Why you bad in your house, an they lie up to your spouse

Told her it was suicide, but you an I

Both knew the truth, for we'd never die

Listen nigga, if you scared, get a dog, but be prepared, for the mob

Cuz you dead up in the fog, an that's your head by the log

I can smell it in the air, I can tell when its there

This is hell an we both here

Can you feel it? Tell me yeah

Hook

Afr, afr

Haha

Aroo, arro

Whoo, whoo, whoooo

Song:   Prayer

I come to you hungry and tired

you give me food and let me sleep

I come to you weak 

you give me strength and that's deep

you call me a sheep and lead me to green pastures

only asking that I keep the focus in-between the chapters

You give me the word and only ask that I interpret

And give me the eyes that I may recognize the serpent

You know I ain't perfect,but you'd like me to try

Unlike the devil who just wants me to lie

till I die

Lord why is it that,I go through so much pain

All I saw was black,all I felt was rain

I come to you because its you who knows

you showed  me that everything was black because my eyes were closed

You gave me the light and let me bask in your glory

So it was only right that when you ask for this story

I put it together to do our dogs some good

our dogs being,brothers and sisters in the hood

Plenty of times you sent help my way,but i hid

and I remember once you held me close,but i slid

There was something that I just had to see

that you wanted me to see so I can be what you wanted me to be

And I think I've seen it,but I don't feel the same

Matter of fact I know I've seen it,I can feel the change

and it's strange almost got me beating down your door

But I have never known a love like this before

It's a wonderful feeling to get away from the pain

and up under the ceiling I get away from the rain

And the strain that I feel when I'm here is gone

I know real so I wipe away the tears with a song

and I almost lost faith when you took my man Monty,Paso,and Jay's brother Dan

and I fear that what I'm saying won't be heard until I'm gone

but it's all good,cause I really didn't expect to live long

So if it takes for me to suffer,for my brother to see the light

Give me pain till I die,but please Lord treat him right

Song:   The Convo

You tell me that there's love here.

But to me it's blatant.

Nothin' but all the blood here.

I'm dealin with Satan.

Plus with all the hatin'

it's hard to keep peace. (uh huh)

Thou shall not steal,

but I will to eat.

I tried doin' good, but

good's not too good for me.

Misunderstood,

why you chose the hood for me.

Mean I'm aiight,

I just had to work hard at it.

Went to gran'ma for answers,

she told me that god had it.

So now here I am,

confused and full of questions.

Am I born to lose,

or is this just a lesson.

And who it's goin' choose

when it gets turned around.

And will it be

layin' in my own blood

and on the ground.

My child,

I've watched you grow up

and I've been there. (uh huh)

Even at those times 

you least suspected it

I was there.

And look at what I've given you

a talent to rhyme.

I may not come when you call,

but I'm always on time.

Somebody's knockin'.

Should I let em in.

Lord we're just startin,

but where will it end.

Somebody's knockin'.

Should I let em in.

Lord we're just startin,

but where will it end.

But when the funds are low

the guns'll blow.

Lookin' for that one that owe,

make em run that dough.

No!

Put down the guns

and write a new rhyme.

You'll get it all in due time.

You'll do fine.

Just have faith

cuz you mine. (uh huh)

And when you shine

it's goin' be a sight to behold.

So don't fight to be old,

or lose sight when it's cold.

See that light down the road,

it's goin' guide you there

Two sets of footsteps,

I was right beside you there.

But what about them times I 

only saw one.

Those were the times that I was 

under the gun,

It was then I carried you my son.

Led you to safety.

It just wasn't your time to face me. (uh huh)

Ayo a few of them times I thought you would erase me.

But all you did was embrace me.

Prepared me for the worst.

Offered me eternal light,

and scared me with the hearse.

And the curse

turned to grace.

When the hurt

turned to faith.

No more runnin', (uh huh)

and slidin' in the dirt

cuz I'm safe.

Somebody's knockin'.

Should I let em in.

Lord we're just startin,

but where will it end.

Somebody's knockin'.

Should I let em in.

So if I'm yo' man

I'm in yo' hand.

Wus yo' plan.

Never had a friend

cuz you couldn't trust your man.

Learned to stand before I crawled.

Things were twisted!

And if you showed me anything at all

then I missed it.

Looked the wrong way. (uh huh)

I've done some wrong things. (true)

Kept a bad attitude,

but that's what wrong brings.

And now you mean to tell me that

after all this time,

it was you that kept the dog from goin' out of his mind.

It was you that breathed life

into my lungs when I was born.

And it was you that let me know

what was right,

from what was wrong.

And it was you that let me do

what I knew what could be done.

And it was you that gave me a good wife 

and a beautiful son.

And It's been you speakin' to me

inside my mind.

And it's been you who has forgiven

time after time.

It was you who opened my eyes

so I could see.

And it was you who shined yo'

light on me.

Artist: DMX f/ The Lox, Mase

Song:   Niggaz Done Started Something 

 [Sheek]

Yo, ayo let's get papers and pop Mo' with holes up in skyscrapers

In condiminiums, overlooking our drug capers

New York City, know only way to play is gritty

I want cheddar, so we can front up in the 850

My whole commity like to puff L's and look jiggy

Who wan' test this? My semi leave you chestless

And ain't shit that you can say to me when you be breathless

Young, but I done did shit that you won't do

So go ahead wit the bullshit you blab about goin through

I got niggaz who pump on yo' block and in yo' spot

Who sit next to you? Protectin you? 

But they'll murder you, playa

Don status, nigga we gettin chipsesis

And bad bitchsesis, frontin, frontin in eclipsesis

[Mase]

Ayo, Mase and The Lox

We takin knots from the out of state spots

Any nigga make it hot, get found in vacant lot

You don't really wanna come try, the one guy

Who stay dumb high from blunt lye

The rack of sing-sing alumni

Who got more beef than a Islamic farm

So I pack enough sonic arms to neutralize atomic bombs

It's not a nigga in your gang want it

My AK slay gays, spray strays wit niggaz names on it

Often I bug, then we'll soften a thug

Have a chump coughin blood, fill his coffin with slugs

Yo, you know I got enough guns to wreck a nation

Any nigga wave a Tec at Mase, and, have a explanation

You bring your crew and em and I'm doin em

Then I'm beatin em down with aluminum

Then I'm puttin two in em

You can't touch me, I've been double sent, wanted for embezzlement

A lot of other things, but that's irrelavent

Chorus(x2):

[Styles]

If you love the money, then prepare to die for it

[DMX]

Niggaz done started somethin

[Styles]

You can lay in the flames, or hug the sky for it

[DMX]

Niggaz done started somethin

[Jadakiss]

Yo, check out the kid that get coke like Sosa

Never turned down chocha, be in the Costa

Rica, sippin margaritas wit a mami

Cleanin my Tommy, showin love to my army

Whenever The Lox find rippy blocks, we kill em

Yeah I hear niggaz, but I still don't feel em

And this for the listeners, and prisoners

And them jealous rap cats that prefer dissin us

My 16's be so real, you can feel em in your vain

Like Ramello's pops from Sugarhill

J be the cause for the kiss at your wake

Cartel lips, spittin clips at your face

We started from the bottom

You'll see bad niggaz pardon, whatever

We can do it at the Garden

Word life, this shit is real big

I'm makin niggaz blow trial even if they not guilty

[Styles]

I want a palace for my thugs, wit oriental rugs

Green bags from drugs, get wacked for the love

Twenty niggaz batter me, still couldn't shatter me

I'm only gettin up, splittin up your anatomy

Official lock family, grants niggaz handin me

I want the finer things, and I hope you understandin me

Sittin at the table, plannin and plug the fan in

Let the sweat dry off and then grab your cannon

Think you smartest, and retaliate the hardest, regardless

If you a thug or a rap artist, respect me like Pesci

and if rap was hockey, I be Gretzky, puffin Nestle

Any ya niggaz done started somethin

Actin invincible like you god or somethin

If you god, then I'ma makes a lot til you rot 

And if you a playa, then play for everything you got

And if you a thug, then start bustin off shots

And if you a dog, you better bite before you bark

Chorus

[DMX]

Don't came at me wit no bullshit, use caution

Cause when I wet shit, I dead shit, like abortions

For bigger portions, of extortion then racketeering

Got niggaz fearin, fuck whatchu heard, this whatchu hearin

How much darker must it get, how much harder must it hit

See if your hardest niggaz flip, when I start a bunch of shit

I like pussy, but not up in my face, so gimme three feet

Cause when we creep, no more than three deep, niggaz see sheep

Bloodhounds found your shit buried in the mud

Following traces of gun powder, residue and blood

A positive ID is impossible, so you know

John Doe is what they gon' be puttin on that tag on yo' toe

Now who gon tell yo mother, her baby's under a cover in the morgue

Stiff as a log, sniffed out by the dogs

Son of a hard headed nigga that wouldn't listen

so you got whatchu came for

[Sheek]

What's that?

[DMX]

Surgery wit the chainsaw grrrrr, I hit the fuckin streets

cause like I said before ain't nothin goin down until I eat

Mu'fuckers think it's all about impressin bitches and stressin bitches

Well, I'm testin bitches game, adressin bitches, and caressin bitches

And dealin wit mu'fuckers on all levels

What I'm dealin wit is all devils, fuckin with snakes

Runnin wit niggaz you call rebels

I got an army of 730 niggaz, dirty niggaz

that come through and worry niggaz

30 niggaz that like to bury niggaz

And scary niggaz get it all the time

cause what they got is all of mine

Your man was talkin shit until I pulled the nine

And if I don't know you, I don't fuck witchu

And if you wit my man, then he gettin stuck witchu

and gave it the money

Cause I just lost my mind when he crossed the line

Sent his back through his chest

then I tossed the nine, boss of crime

Black Gotti, I stack bodies wit the black shotty

Bitch-ass niggaz who act snotty

Get it

These niggaz is for real

These niggaz ain't playin

This ain't no fuckin game

You think we playin?

Ruff Ryders

Grrrrrr

