
Musicology

Malow Mac

Good afternoon ladies and gentlemen 
I am your professor Malow Mac 

I like to thank you, for attending street life University 
This is Musicology 101 

Letâ€™s go.

Welcome to Musicology this no apology this aint biology 
Physics, History, little chemistry phycology 

So get the fuck off me cuz
I aint trying to be a mockery you only copy me becuz I do it so properly

Pen and paper, 5 minutes N a microphone 
Another Malow Mac classic heres a copy take it home. 

Study my shit; just admit itâ€™s a hit
Nobody be doing this shit that Iâ€™m doing homie catch up to it.

(Oh Yea)
Still huntin to make my first million

Verse after verse tracks stacking to the celling 
Willin N dealin trying to chase down a billion

You only live once so go out with a killin
About time to get a little bit cocky everybody sounding sloppy 

Itâ€™s impossible to stop me.
So if you think you tuff enough, then put yo money up

Letâ€™s knuckle up unleashin up out Iâ€™m thuggin n mobbing n givin a fuck

Everybody knows that fool they call my homie
Is unstoppable 

The most valuable
Everybody knows that fool they call my homie

Is unstoppable
The most valuable

Another Malow Mac classic commin from the sounds of the basement
The life of olâ€™ Mac time to drop my statement

Sorry fools wit no skills clear the pavement, Iâ€™m staying 
For a while, plus I made a few arrangements 

#1 spot thatâ€™s gonna be my placement
Iâ€™m knowing they gonna get braces 

So all of you haters just face it.
Too much technique immortal technique 
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Recording albums by the week
Iâ€™m making Gs while your asleep

Produce the beat, put the beat on repeat
I Grab a pen and piece of paper after more Hennessey 

I freestyle, then write down what I like
Separate the good from tight, only one take behind the mic

No punches, Iâ€™m strait from the top
Drop a flow in any minute n have my heart beat box

(Thatâ€™s right)
So all you bitches hidin out who playin peek-a-boo 
Next time you spit a fuckin rap, make sure itâ€™s true

(Bitch)

Everybody knows that fool they call my homie
Is unstoppable 

The most valuable
Everybody knows that fool they call my homie

Is unstoppable
The most valuable

So come and test my ability 
Ill fuck shit up in your facility 

Ill disconnect your ass like some month paid utilityâ€™s
You fools are weak, soft, a liability 

I can not lose, that shit aint a possibility 
Iâ€™m #1 and Ill claim it till the end, all you lifeâ€™s can pretend but too dumb to comprehend

Lyrical mercenary means I stand alone in my own zone
You can ask my homie Capone (Ouhh)

No promotion, no radio play
Banging on the internet or MySpace everyday

(Thatâ€™s gay)
My sound scans still sittin in the thousands

Without a big name or Fingazz Iâ€™m still clownin
I hit the streets everyday

State to state, not too good for my fans, face to face to those who hate
6 albums deep and Im still in street

Slangin out the back of my SUV makin Gs

Everybody knows that fool they call my homie
Is unstoppable 

The most valuable
Everybody knows that fool they call my homie

Is unstoppable
The most valuable



(There you go baby Musicology murderin wit Paul Beats
Musicology listen up when we speak

Cuz everybody knows 
Malow Mac is Most Valuable 

Cuz everybody knows 
Malow Mac is Most Valuable.)
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