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1. DOWN FEAT. JoI

WRITTEN BY EL-P & KILLER MIKE

PRODUCED BY EL-P

CO-PRODUCED BY LITTLE SHALIMAR AND WILDER ZOBY

PUBLISHED BY DEFINITIVE JUX MUSIC / PULSE MUSIC CO (SESAC), ANIYAH'S MUSIC (ASCAP) / ROYALTY
NETWORK, MONEY MAKES ME DANCE (ASCAP) AND EUSSICISE ENTERTAINMENT (ASCAP)

MIKE: | hope (i hope) / i hope with the highest of hopes / that i never have to go back to the trap and my days of
dealing with dope / So i (ah-i) / i only spit fire and dope / so later on you can go quote / my lines to your people

and folk / and they say damn / that boy be spitting that pressure (pressure) / and he be smokin’ that pressure
(pressure) / and he smart as a professor (vessir) / twenty five lighters on dresser / pound of that pressure / sitting
right next to (next to) / next to a book and a gun / ballot or bullet you better use one / one time for the freedom of
speech (speech)/ two times for the right to hold heaters (heaters) / just skip to the fifth if the cops in the house /
close your mouth and pray to your jesus / ask why cuz the devil a lie (lie) / so i stay holy and high (high) / may never
get rich but i never bitch cuz i made it here by and by.

HOOK: My my y’all / i coulda died y’all / a couple times i took my eyes off the prize y'all / i know a few peaple pray
for my demise y'all / but like cream i had to rise i had to rise y'all / who am i y'all / i coulda died y'all / a couple
times i took my eyes off the prize y'all / i know a couple people pray for my demise y'all / but even hirds with
broken wings want to fly y'all.

JAIME: You're gonna need a bigger boat boys you're in trouble / gonna need a little hope boys on the double / you're
muckin’ with a g here see talk to me / or maybe listen to a man who barely dodged his own lobotomy / pop the tape
in baby we got shit we wrote for you / came from feeling what a pure absence of hope can do / only to leap through
flaming rings and break the nose of crews / still in the wings'll be them darlin’s hope they've broken you / (yeah
they better hope that) i'm a full force full and a cold fact / see the cold floor where i licked dirt when the dough
dried and pride died / had a bud max had to shop right / gimme two meals and the lights on / i'm a do right / get a
new crew / make a new life / never boo hoo / never lose sight / i'm a true dude with a burst heart from an old soul
/ better stop drop when the squads hot we don’t stop a lot / we don't talk a lot about it we just pop it off a lot / i'm
high man i'm a cosmonaut / scream fuck ‘em till they lop our bloody noggins off i promise y'all.

HOOK: My my y’all / i coulda died y’all / a couple times i took my eyes off the prize y'all / i know a few peaple pray
for my demise y'all / but like cream i had to rise i had to rise y'all / who am i y’all / i coulda died y'all / a couple
times i took my eyes off the prize y’all / i know a couple people pray for my demise y’all / but even birds with
broken wings want to fly y'all.

2. TALK TO ME

WRITTEN BY EL-P & KILLER MIKE

PRODUCED BY EL-P

CO-PRODUCED BY LITTLE SHALIMAR AND WILDER Z0BY

PUBLISHED BY DEFINITIVE JUX MUSIC / PULSE MUSIC CO (SESAC), ANIYAH'S MUSIC (ASCAP) / ROYALTY
NETWORK, MONEY MAKES ME DANCE (ASCAP) AND EUSSICISE ENTERTAINMENT (ASCAP)

SCRATCHES BY TRACKSTAR THE D)

MIKE: We return from the depths of the badlands / with a gun and a knife in our waistband / went to war
with the devil and shaytan / he wore a bad toupee and a spray tan / so high now hoping that i land / on a
thai stick moving through thailand / on the radio heard a plane hijack / government did that while they cook
crack / i move in a world of conspiracies / obey no rules i'm doing me / smoke kush transport to the airport
/ customs found a joint in my passport / pulled cash and i gave him what he asked for / goddammit it’s a
motherfucking miracle / small bribe made it back into america / hit uber and maneuvered out the area /
rhyme animal pitbull terrier / rap terrorist terrorize tear it up / brought gas and the matches to flare it up /
militant michael might go psycho / on any ally or rival / born black that’s dead on arrival / my job is to fight
for survival in spite of these all lives matter ass white folk.

JAIME: Brave men didn’t die face down in the Vietnam muck so i could not style on you / i didn’t walk up hill
both ways to the booth and back to not wyle on you / you think baby jesus killed hitler just so i'd whisper

{ and you safe and sound and these crooks tapped your phones to not have a file on you / huh / what me
worry nah buddy i've lost before so what / you don’t get it i'm dirt motherfucker i cant be crushed / fuckers
/ open the books up and stop bullshittin’ the kid / my dick got a Michelin star i'm on par with best ever took
the gig / 'm a / supercat from dawn dada to dusk don’t bother to touch /i got / firm clutch on a grip a them
bucks i might ghost ride the tank take a ride to the bank i'm the son of rick rub’ and rush at full thrust don’t
flash weak shit to the shark tank judge / i talk real good cause i'm smart at stuff / we a good crew to fuck
with better to love.

MIKE: | told ya suckers / i told ya suckers / i told you on RTJ1 / then i told you again on RTJ2 / and you still
ain't believe me / so here we go / RTJ3.
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