
J. Cole, p u n c h i n ' . t h e . c l o c k 
It ain’t nothing i want more
Ain’t nothng i wan more
I ain’t told you
When i firsr came here i said
I ain;t come here to waste my time

I came here
They gave us change to get in
Like we asked for
And that’s what we here to do
Yeah, nigga, 26, straight up
Job still ain’t done
Biu i , i saidL
You kow what i am hee for!

Back on top
Punchin’ the clock
Clutch insanity
I got more cribs than habitat for humanity

Shit profound
We propagatin’ more profanity
Paid off collectuins form recollections of calamity

Oh shit
Look, i ma about to shoot
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