
Lost My Marbles

Consequence

Look how far we came from the kennedy fry
And the draw nights when the hennesey lie
And promise me that I will have a Bentley to drive
But when I finally sobered up, the E train would arrive
So stand clear on the closing doors, or get pushed on the platform
By the many act talking to themselves
Reciting all these raps songs from the same era, exact song
Combat centipede, reeking on the center weed
Which means, I got a tendency to make emcees
Seek a silent in an embassy, or even with the enemy
Because the memory could either be an after thor
Or the reason why the dea got you back in court
Well if you that... over the g check
Just take a long deep breath
As I confess on how I killed this here longer than g debt
And I'm just getting my feet wet
Like swimming lessons, brush stroke, death stroke
Here's the underline message

I gave you folks something to marble
But instead of here, encore bravo
It was just critics standing there
With they arms closed
So in case you ain't nodes
I gave you folks something to marble
But instead of here, encore bravo
It was just critics standing there
With they arms closed
And then I lost my marbles
Damn I lost my marbles
Then I'll get them back by tomorrow
And I do have some I could borrow
Cause somewhere along the line

I lost my marbles

Getting higher and the cost tomorrows
Got me thinking that I've lost my marbles
It's like I'm playing hungry, hungry hippos
And I'm a blind kid and my opponents
Are some money hungry schizos
Selling marbles to change
And old school that is cooler like bottles and james
I'm thinking part of my brain, either retarded or insane
Cause I'm sleep walking in the dark
Walking at my neighbor's great dame
He ran me over like a freight train
Woke up in the thorns covered rub and great pain
The older I get the dumber that my brain is felling
I used to be 10 speed now I'm training willing
Regression, I need lessons, cause I can't keep guessing
The answers to these questions
I've been thrown since my birth, 
What am I doing on this earth
Pretty soon I'll be bluer than the smurfs, so fuck it! 

I gave you folks something to marble
But instead of here, encore bravo



It was just critics standing there
With they arms closed
So in case you ain't nodes
I gave you folks something to marble
But instead of here, encore bravo
It was just critics standing there
With they arms closed
And then I lost my marbles
Damn I lost my marbles
Then I'll get them back by tomorrow
And I do have some I could borrow
Cause somewhere along the line
I lost my marbles
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