
Busta Rhymes, The whole world lookin at me
Chorus: repeat 3XThe whole world lookin' at meWatchin and waitin to see, if I fullfill my destinyThe whole world lookin' at meUh, my interruption cause a major concussionDome piece swollen son you need a cup of BufferinPeep my post reduction, hey, follow my instructionBounce back my repercussion, cause mass destructionFuck around strain ya til ya plan malfunctionSit cha ass down, hey, bouncin out ta FlushinCheck Extra P buy the boom weed from a RussianI remember when I used ta rhyme for extra nothinI got so much ta offer every time I tell you somethinI'ma bout ta drop it, you could never stop itLet me quickly chop itStill a lot of niggas analyze before profitsThe rhyme at new gossipHold your head and shoulders yo I roll with evil holdersDealin with the facts, I hold the silence in the foldersDid you know how to knock it from concussion into comasTest shit, I pull your valve from out your breast kidMess with, shit like this after God blessed itChorus 2XThe whole world lookin' at meUh, I'm bout to cause chaos steady bustin ya brasWhich to witch craft, my chemistry what cha say OzFuck the bullshit, livin in the zone of my renaissanceMy squad stay formin like the Muslims down in DhamesSplit ya fuckin frame like we raisin splittin cigarsI be workin wonders, my squad formin numbersChristohper ColumbusDiscover how you speed out swellin like you cucumbersMy name be rollin thundersMy degrees multiply the heat more this summerMy flows got so much rhythm, substitute the drummerYo fuck that, focusin about the front runnerWho you think you is, you better stay protectedWalkin out the door, makin sure you rock the double breast kidFuckin with them devils, watch your soul get recollectedMotherfuckin shame when you die disrespectedEvery bitch nigga in the world should be arrestedBeat with many strikes until their train of thought is redirectedThe world has been correctedGod has been electedThe Squad has come to rule us with the jewels manifestedExtreme my thought process on every recordBlow the spots to pieces bounce without a clue right through the exitChorus 5XThe whole world lookin' at me
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