5DollaMic

Dwele

What do you when you move to N.Y.C and you left your sounds at home
All you got isan M-Box, an MPC and your Apple computer's onl've got a5 dollar microphone
| bought from ‘GoodGuys' up in LA when Dwele found out that he left his good Mic at home
But call it ablessing I'm guessing
It must be God
'‘Cuz | aint touch the bag till | picked up to goto N.Y.C and now its all I've got
All I'vegottodois
Make chords with my vocals on the 5 dollar Mic or dim the lights and do my thing in the dark
Look Ma' I'm on some Bobby McFerrinDid | mention | had me a bass guitar
Its afretless though
And athrowback piano
It aint no 'Rhodes but its nasty enough to get my point across
With no feeling lost
Eric from 'SoulLive just lent me his Jazz guitar with no hesitation man
Gotta big him up up...man that'sthe least | canAnd | guess I'm done
| did my thing with the 5 dollar
And now | gotta do somethin' to convince...
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