Eminem, Lunatics

im like a thug with a little bitta pac influence

ill slap you off that bar stool

there goes another lawsuit

these hand prints all across you

good lodie

wodie you must be gone off that wata bottle

u want what you cant have

ohhh girl thats too damn bad

fucked up worse than my life is

try sid

what the fuck

these lyrics are shit and you know it

second verse it gets worse it gets no better than this
amateurs drink veteran piss

froma dixie cup

if you ever mix me up

or confuse me with a cannibus or a dre with a dupri
well rub it and make you never rap a fucking gig

dre aint having it long as im here playn devils advocate
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