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Wizardry ©

I’'m yet another emcee blessed to express backed by a melody not best to suppress me

Coz like a lion my rhymes are prone to taming but it's unwise to cage a beast this amazing

So like a stage magician | perform wizardry while continually trail blazing lyrically

My show be lacking in mirrors and mind mist but it’s full of on in facts unlike an illusionist’s

So with my cape my wizard cap and the mic as my wand | cast lyricism that’s so far beyond

The realms of this here Earth so from verse to verse | will spit the most overwhelming of words
With a boom box for a soul and plain wit for a heart | will spit pure gold like Maxwell Smart

| wanna rhyme as part of a flock of birds although I'm a few emcees short for now | fly solo

So | continue writing right on through the night so | can keep rhyming throughout the day light

What a sight to see me spitting verses supreme with a tongue akin to that of a supernatural being
Breaking sound barriers and intriguing your ears there’s no faking round here so raise them beers
Toast to me coz frankly | am the king but seriously I'm not that arrogant what the hell was | thinking
Speaking bull like that and talking myself up without walking the walk it’s just not enough

To honestly claim you're better than most and even if you were, be modest there’s no need to boast
So | stay true to the culture | stay true to the art | remain two steps ahead of you whoever you are
Coz I'm a trail blazer don’t even need a head start your lame styles tire me like Bob Jane’s t-mart

If | keep spitting like this you’ll be wanting an escape but unfortunately for you this is your fate

So continue wishing that | wasn’t hell-sent that you’d missed Christmas and that this wasn’t the present
The devil’s chilling at mine my new best friend I'm as cool as can be wish he’d get outa my head

But for now watch me burn hell up in here my words as fire ball sputa leaving your ego seared.



