
Ice Cube, Child support
[Intro]Buucker, I'll beat yo' bad-ass[Hook]Ain't no other kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'ain't no kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'[First Verse]Bitch niggazstill wanna check my urinestill can't believewhat you see and what you're hearin'you motherfuckersthought you knew the whole storyuntil your mamatook a nigga on mauryread your test resultsare you the fatherI looked at his bitch ass told him don't botherI'm the father of this gangsta shitnever thought that I have a bunch of bastard kidslil' bad-ass kidsI whoop they ass every nightsend the paramedics bitchand the black and whiteI brought you in this worldI'll take you outdo you uglyso mamma can't make you outyou know my style a coltfile a reportI'm a dead-beat daddyno child supportyou get fooled like the last trickget it out your ass bitchyou niggaz know my pyroclastic flowc'mon![Hook]Ain't no other kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'ain't no kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'[4x]You want child supportGet it out your ass bitch[Second Verse]Ya'll niggaz knowYa'll bitches knowwhere you get it fromwho's the originalyou got your daddy's mouthtalk like a criminalkeep it gangsta sonnever get pigeon holedrap bastards tryin' to make a classickeep your dumb-ass out of the casketcause intercope'll spend your moneythey don't give a fuckabout a dead rappernigga they'll chop it upkeep it movin' y'allthey'll come mop it upcorrupt LAPD cover upeveryday nigga we know dramathey ain't lookin' for Osamaask Biggie's mammathank God that the gangsta's backwe ain't got to put up with this brainless rapmay your lungs collapse n' m.c's are funnyall you can rap about is pussy and moneyc'mon![Hook]Ain't no other kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'ain't no kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'[4x]You want child supportGet it out your ass bitch[Third Verse]All y'all rappers should kiss and make uptake your bullshit jewlry back to Jacobget your mind right niggaand start to wake upcause the whole rap industry needs to shake upyou got million dollar niggaz killin' million dollar niggazbustin' outta Bentleyswearin' chinchillasssthere you go again rollin' in your limocomin' from the Grammy's shootin' out the windowI know the scripturebut there's something wrong with this picturewhat you mad aboutdiamonds all in your mouthno car, no niggaz house paid offI never heard of a rapper gettin' laid offboy, you a foolor you just act crazyor you a grown crack baby born in the 80'sto all you motherfuckers say I went HollywoodI'm gangsta!I know when I got it good[Hook]Ain't no other kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'ain't no kings in this rap thingthey siblingsnuthin but my chil'renone shot they disappearin'[4x]You want child supportGet it out your ass bitch[2x]Young rappers lookin' for pocket changewith boo-boo lyricsGo get your diaper changed[Outro]Smell like shitheyy baby change this motherfuckeryou smell like shit
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