Freescribin!!! THe RaCE (True EMcee)

I mentally exaggerate and just cool out, so my imagination can take a breath before it starts the race. Simply a drastic pace consumes all but the clouds, this is just a test that will give you soar legs. No matter how much you run your mouth at the end it will always be the short route. Never reaching your destination! Believe me I know, I've seen it and live it, shit we all have! Do the math and just subtract all the bull-ish that you call game. Your on the path to make me react and make BITCH your new name. I'm tired of emcee's having dry mouth because they waste all they spit on money, rims, and "hey nigga check out my shoe game!" I'm gonna bring it back to the old and get mid-evil on these peasants. Only half-hellish I've been told this is the way this world grows. Leaving  my tear-ducts as dry as deserts. Real emcee's now known as an endangered species, intellect and story telling a thing of the past killed off by disease. My mental is now passing the finish line so I'm gonna finish this story of mine. But please trust us that are patient with our essence. At hip hops rebirth, listen close to the conception of its 2nd 1st word which is not even a question with Jesus...............resurrection! Just watch the seconds tic on your wrist watch to see if my hypothesis for hip hop takes us in the right direction! 

Barrett James aka B Sincere

P.S. The racist radio discriminates against our race, the true emcee! Please just believin me, we will not finish last in this G. A. M. E!!!!

	


