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Since I was a young philistine I been roll’n with the thugs, 
always struggle on my mind I got not’n but love, 

for those who na me recognize, 
no lies n’no shame, there’s more than only one way to play the game 

but man, I hear ya talk’n bout things ya never saw, 
I heard spitt’n bout shit ya never went through at all 

but we got so many different styles, many different kinds, 
many different lil suckers I will mention in my rhyme 

but now I know how it goes, I know how to flow 
n’we all know how to play this fuck’n game dog, 

I run riot with every lil sentence I’m the man with the big plans in this fuck’n menace now 
look, 

ya richie riches ya piss’n me off but still I’m keep’n it up, 
I’m ripp’n up buts as long we’re the ones who’re ball’n above ya lil critcs , 

ya boasters n’fakes so let me rock it’s mr. Duke here, n thatz how... 
 
 

Chorus 
 

That’s how it goes, somtimes we’re out of controll, 
sometimes we really don’t know how things will go 

yo it’s a to n’ fro n’dawg look that’s how it goes 
 
 
 

These are celtic affairs yo, no ho’s n’no jokes 
only those can make ya feel like bro’s, 

yo if ya roll with the realist then ya roll with the best 
the rest’s unable to be with us, ya pay for success m.f. 

yo every word ya say is maybe true, but the most of y’all fools ya got not’n to prove, look at 
the rules I got not’n to loose it’s not like you, 

maybe you,you n’you too, so what ya do? 
ya got the look of a psychopath like anthony hopkins, 
but all of us know you grew up with mary poppins, 

so stop to shock n’embarrass the whole scene 
or else we fucking rock n’ knock ya down I pack ya under lock n’key, 

but now we’re ready to rock 
don’t give a fuck bout da damn police ya fake g”s n’all ya suckers, 

ya think ya taller than us ya li’l rats?? 
so set the new school against the old school n that’z how it... 

 
 



Chorus 
 
 
 

Completely lost now, mr. haughty n’ permissive, 
listen up all the struggle that ya had to get your good image 

believe me it’z fucked up for the rest of your life, 
ya should have thought about this earlier right 
cause I have been roll’n in the streets for years 

n’ I been ball’n with the realist na we’re beating up your silly dreams, 
get on your knees ya li’l cheaters n’leaches, 

I see ya kidding but got to be sicker than me, ya licking n’ sticking your dick into 
O. G.s 

 
 
 
 
 

Chorus 
 


