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I am (so gay).  I really am.. I really am.. I really am so gay.

I really am so gay.. I really am.. I really am.. I really am so gay.

I am a homo.  That's what I do.

I'm feeling kind of hot.  What's up with you?

You wanna suck my dick?  You wanna ass fuck?

But never sixty-nine.  That number is bad luck.

I take my tongue and stick it into your asshole,

Then get quiet and penitent like I am in a chapel.

You better go pray.  I'll make your bone spray,

And that's what happens when you're fucking with soce. (Oh, hey.)

I come through with your dick in my mouth,

Licking your pouch, never ever spittin it out.

There's shit in my jaws after I'm hittin your draws

To tear em off.  You'd think I'm living in the prison of Oz.

Kittens with paws get stripped when my claws

Start scratchin em left and right.  I'll be splittin your balls.

The blood pours.  My nuts roar.  You're such a corpse.

I'll fuck some more.  I'm such a slut, my butt is stuck with enough spores

To grow a fucking army.  My squadron's a bunch of godsons,

I think that I'mma gonna cop one

And talk to him.  Put my cock through him.

Let's do this.  Get nudist and just chew this.

Never let go if you wanna give the best blow.

My neck flow is fillin your wet bowl.

It's axiomatic that my magic show's gonna remain

The hottest tactic from the closet to the attic.

I'm depositing my packet cuz I suck at foreplay,

And that's what happens when you're fuckin with soce. (Oh, hey!)

I am the gayest MC on the planet.  I get more men than Janet,

And I know you can't stand this.

I suck your dick so hard, I'll pull your urine out,

Yet I'm so straight-acting that I'm putting her in doubt.

Your girl wants to sleep with me, and I could fuck her easily,

But I would rather wander to the fridge to grab a piece of cheese

And eat a cold cut.  I never hold sluts.

Though I may fantasize, I'd rather go dutch.

Suck on my dick.  Squeeze on my ass.

Let your sperm go loose.  Freedom at last!

I love America.  I love the Middle East.

Can't we all just maybe get a little peace?

I'll fuck with Ancient Greece (TM).  Give me some payment please,

So I'll keep making beats and taking peaks at shapely teats.

I'll do you while watching Ramesh Sippy's Sholay,

And that's what happens when you're fucking with soce. (Oh, Hey!!)

SD (Sucking Dick)

by soce, the elemental wizard
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Vrs 1:

Aye yo I fuck friendly people.  I fuck angry people.

But in the end, we can't all fuck equal.

Some of them are hot movies begging for a sequel,

And others seep out deadly gas that's lethal.

I'm like an eagle swooping for in the speed kill

Doing you til you start losing all your free will.

"Yes, soce, we love your shit,"

You'll start shouting all at once like an ugly kid

Who's kissing up to a hot friend.

I got men who are staring at my ass.  Oh yes,.. I can spot them.

But they can't touch til their gettin' approved.

When I'm forty-five, man, I'll be still in the groove.

Stealin' a move, appealing to youth, and dealing with truth.

Never fearing the booth, steering and pioneering the news.

Dropping clues, singing blues and R&B.  They're still cardin' me.

Everyone crowds around til I can hardly breathe!

Cho:

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick.

I suck so much dick, it's ridiculous.

I've gotten so much dick, I'm getting sick of this.

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick.

I've sucked so much dick, it's getting frivolous.

My dick sucking capabilities are limitless.

Vrs 2:

[Aye yo,] I suck mad dick like every day.

Everybody looks at me like "he better be gay."

I'll suck you off right now, so never delay,

And I don't care if you're straight.  I like it better that way.

Each of y'all have so much that I'm dying to get,

So I'll suck all the people til they're lying and wet.

But don't even think about eyeing my set.

You better get back.  I'm a lion in bed.

I used to try to act all hard and shit.

Standing on the corner like I'm hard to get.

But as loner, my wallet was always on empty,

So now, I suck dick whenever it's tempting.

It can be a pain, and my jaw is soar,

But I'm still ready to suck on your balls some more.

Just please give me something useful back,

Like buying my CD or paying me to produce a track.

I suck dick.

Cho

Vrs 3:

Man, I'm sick of sucking dick.  I'm such a grand old loser.

I feel like I'm a fucking piano tuner.

Banging the keys and making lots of noise.

I've sucked older men, teenagers, tots and boys.

I do it all the time, I suck in all my rhymes.

I have no life, and so, I just crawl in the slime.

My mouth is so big; it's like a bottomless pit.

I am a vacuum.  Ain't no stoppin this shit.

I suck mad dick during my job interviews.

My future boss says to me, "What's gotten into you?

How could you like personal finance?

I'm sure it's curtains.  My goodness.. why're you

untucking my shirt and unzipping my pants?"

Sucking dick has gotten me pretty far.

Some day, I'll wear a gold chain and drive a pretty car.

I go up and down like a marry-go-round,

But it can really get quite hairy, I've found.

I suck dick.

Cho

Vrs 4:

Ayo I suck his dick.  I suck your dick.

I suck everybody.  I never forfeit.

I suck off Greg.  I suck off Thomas.

I suck John hard.  This much, I promise.

I suck off twins like they're carbon copies.

I suck a neat freak til he's hard and sloppy.

I suck a fey waiter.  I suck a gay hater.

I suck a day trader as long as he pays later.

Come on people, just get in my mouth.

I'll be pettin your pouch til you're wetting my couch

And don't worry 'bout no STDs,

Cuz it's all interpretive, so just let me please

Set it off with my lips, then I'm using my tongue.

It's very hard work, I never do it for fun,

And nobody ever gets left blue in the gun,

So come talk to me when the music is done.

You're gonna like sucking dick...

So if you're a big hot happy man,

Then I'll grab your back and remove your slacks and

pants.

I suck dick...

I use my mouth to make y'all bustin thick,

But you better get back and don't touch my shit.

I suck dick...

Man, I fuckin hate this shit.

It's so fuckin difficult to get people to come to my

shows,

Buy my albums.. 

Pay me money to produce hot tracks for them..

I gotta use the only weapon I know how.

And that's my mouth, man.

It's like I'm in fuckin prison.

I do what I can.

At least I'm owning up to it.

Everybody sucks dick one way or another,

When you're like,

"Hey, I love your shit!  Buy my fucking album, dick."

Yeah, I think you know what I'm talking about,

And if you don't know, check out greathiphop.com

stagnancy!
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soce-shizzle.. what it izzle..

Always on the rizzle..

That’s my dizzle...

Here's a gun.        Not for me.

Take a run.          Not for me.

Have some fun.       Not for me.

Get some work done.  Not for me.

Be number one.       Not for me.

Get some sun.        Not for me.

I am not ready to do anything.

Here's a car.        Not for me.

Drive it far.        Not for me.

Go to a bar.         Not for me.

Go get a scar.       Not for me.

Stay on par.         Not for me.

Lay some tar.        Not for me.

I am not ready to do anything.

Go to sleep.         Not for me.

Don't you peep.      Not for me.

Take a leap.         Not for me.

Play for keeps.      It’s not for me.

Shave some sheep.    Not for me.

Be a creep.          Not for me.

I am not ready to do anything.

Take it slow.        Not for me.

Lay a blow.          It’s not for me.

Drink some pho.      Not for me.

Hit a crow.          It’s not for me.

Just say no.         Not for me.

Call your bro.       Not for me.

I am not ready to do anything.

Yo.  They call me soce.  I wanna go play.

Hey, no way.  Well, okay.

I'm feeling lonely.  Somebody hold me.

Someone show me I'm not a phony.

I need a good friend.  I need a book end.

Someone I could depend on to see me through dents.

I love my family.  I love the manatees.

I think I'm starting to spit randomly.. can it be?

I'm ready to rise to the top of the pop charts,

But apparently you can't make it til you get a hot

start.

And it gets really cold wherever I go.

I just need someone to thank, like my name was Dido,

But I'm not ready to do anything.

There's too much gravity for levity for coasting along

pleasantly.

The lemony scent has faded away.  With major delay,

I waited just to take a new day.

So be a dear.        Not for me.

Have some beer.      Not for me.

Give a cheer.        Not for me.

Saag paneer?         Not for me.

Show your fear.      Not for me.

Disappear.           Not for me.

I am not ready to do anything.

Be a champ.          Not for me.

Be a vamp.           It’s not for me.

Lick a stamp.        Not for me.

Light a lamp.        It’s not for me.

Go to camp.          Not for me.

Ride a ramp.         Not for me.

I am not ready to do anything.

I am not ready to do anything.

I am not ready.

Not ready.

Not ready to do anything.

Elemental Intro

by soce, the elemental wizard
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Yo, yo,

My name is soshizzle,

The elemental wizzle.

I grew up in the meadow.

It's different from the ghetto.

I did a lot of biking,

And that was to my liking.

There were a lot of flowers.

I rarely took a shower.

I'm not very political,

Vocabulary's minimal.

My adversary's critical.

The magick fairy's mystical.

I'm setting it off,

Getting my record sellin' boomin'.

I'm consumin' delectable canaries.

What are you doin', hunh?

You think you're so damn tough,

Like on some Conan stuff.

But it's all a bogus bluff,

And I think you know this, cuz,

You say it's in the books,

Like you wrote the whole thesis,

But you ain't got no mirror shield

Or no gold pieces.

Not even medical herbs

Or any magic apples.

Without the power sword,

How you gonna be attackin' castles?

You better go back

To your A and B buttons.

Don't be playin' me cousin.

You ain't slayin' these dozens.

What.

Background vocals:
I am soce.  I hate doing work.  But I love to play some games.

Some games.  Oh, I hate doing work, but I love to play some games.

Work/Play (Bar Mitzvah Remix)

by soce, the elemental wizard

©2005 Andrew Singer
Work / Play.. this is the Bar Mitzvah Remix.

When there is stuff to do, it always happens later.

My man Dan said I'm a great procrastinator,

Unlike DDP, who's a master elevator.

When there is a job left, I am the relegator.

I never sleep no more. I'm up until 4.

You think you're tired? Ha! I kill your

Record. Too bad there's still more

To do. It just leaves more for you.

I got the type of drive that'll straight crush your spirit.

You might start strong, but you'll learn to fear it.

It starts as an echo; you can barely hear it,

But eventually, you won't even get near it.

I'm the taskmaster. Is there stuff you haven't done yet?

I'll push you to the limit until you finish one set!

And what about MY end of the bargain?

Give me credit, man. I'm chargin'.
My life’s falling apart.  I’m like stalling my art.

Trying to figure it out.  Sticking your dick in my mouth.

Licking your spout.  Sipping on your salt ice cream.

Never arising because it’s all a pipe dream.

I hate doing work, but I love playing games.

I hate doing work, but I love playing games.

(Sing it for Grandma!)

I hate doing work, but I to love play some games.

I hate doing work, but I to love play some games.

You see, work can be quite harmful.

I do it regularly by the armful.

And consecutively, I'm ready to be

The one who's spending his free time

Pressing the rewind button.

Oh!  Bring it back y’all.

Bring it back, y’all. 

Bring it back, y’all.

Today, I am a man.

Today, I am a man.

Today, I am a man.

Today, I am a man.

I was hanging out on the internet, getting wet

Checking out pictures from old pro-wrestling matches.

Cross-face chicken-wing.  Rape him in the headlock.

Bear hug.  Figure four.  I’m straightening my bent cock.

Sharp shooter delivers butt-to-butt action.

I’m gripping my dickie for some customer satisfaction.

Twisting and turning, I’m chapping, blistering, burning,

I’m madly wishing and yearning and adding it to the journey

Through the night-time. When it's best to write rhymes.

I might climb, but yet my current height's fine.

And so the outcome is minimal.

As an individual, I become cynical.
I hate doing work, but I love playing games.

I hate doing work, but I love playing games.

(Sing it for Grandma!)

I hate doing work, but I to love play some games.

I hate doing work, but I to love play some games.

HATAH

by soce, the elemental wizard
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soce, the elemental wizard.

It’s soce, the elemental wizard.

Yo, yo.

You are your average faggot-hatin’, masterbatin’ MC.

Whackin off to naked bitches on your cable TV.

You and your whole crew think you’re hot shit.

Always throwin airs and glowin stares, but in reality, no one cares.

Step up to the plate.  You’re rapidly losin’ weight.

Sweat glistenin’, drip drops down your face.

Havin no talent, you’re forced into babblin’.

Travelin’ the distance of a displaced javelin’

Planted in the ground, I’m pullin’ you out,

Like a dirty weed, guaranteed to sprout

If left alone.  Then proceeding to clone.

Gotta attack the roots before it’s fully grown.

I wouldn’t have known, you looked to be such a nice guy,

But when your ego exploded, I had to say, “Nice try.”

You can think yourself bad and call yourself a player,

But you’re only addin’ to a new layer of the

HATAH.  Goes by many a name.

HATAH.  But they’re all the same.

Smashin’ up whatever you get your hands on,

But you’re just taking up space, like a tampon.  It’s the

HATAH.  They’re the worst, no doubt.

HATAH.  I’m trying to figure it out.

soce’s saying that I gots ta live

In my own way, try to keep it positive, unh.

I spend so much fuckin’ money on your CDs,

And yet you ever do is make fun of me.

“My lawyer is Jewish.”  “Some homo tried to stick me.”

I’m giving you fifties, you only wanna kick me.

So what if I don’t live in the ghetto.  I’m white and middle-class.

I like a little ass.

If keepin’ it real is murderin’ and drug-dealin’,

Y’all can keep your props.  Just stop hurtin’ my feelings.

Whatever happened to the day when true skills

Determined a battle’s winner instead of who kills,

Who’s pullin’ the trigger quicker, Blood runs thicker than liquor,

Bank account got bigger figures.

There’s no need to hit the uninitiated,

Cuz if you outshine, your skills will be differentiated.

I’d like an apology, even if it’s belated.

Cuz I’m sick of being denigrated by the

HATAH.  Goes by many a name.

HATAH.  But they’re all the same.

Smashin’ up whatever you get your hands on,

But you’re just taking up space, like a tampon.  It’s the

HATAH.  They’re the worst, no doubt.

HATAH.  I’m trying to figure it out.

soce’s saying that I gots ta live

In my own way, try to keep it positive, unh.

A lot of people ask me, “What’s JGWMC?”

Well, I am the Jewish, Gay, White MC,

And to a few it makes quite a medley,

But I’ve got the skill set, work til I spill sweat,

To some, I’m still a threat, but the love we’ll build yet.

Hey!

Bad Hair Day

by soce, the elemental wizard
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When I look into the mirror, I can just tell that it’s gonna be a bad hair day.

Whoa..

When you have bad hair, your entire day is wasted.

You’re not even drunk, but you feel like shit.

Your hair is pasted in different places, and none of them fit.

You try to brush it.  Now way, man.  Try again.

You go and wet it, then you massage it with your hands

Til it looks like it fits, but that demands

Too much time.  You already spent an hour.

You should’ve taken a shower, but now, you gotta get set.

Gotta jet, so you grab your cap and your vest.

Hope the time you invested was not a big waste,

Cuz you’re gonna get tested.  Kids are up in your face

Talkin’ ‘bout your hairstyle.  Here’s a taste

Of their punishment.  They say, “Go get a pail

For that mop.”  By the way, the test you fail,

And when you get home, the fun don’t stop,

Cuz some stupid little schemer called the cops.

They got an APB with a search warrant to guarantee

That you’ll be doing time eventually.

A minute man beats you to a bloody palp

While a second runs a fine-tooth comb through your scalp.

You say, “I can help you out if you’ll give me a moment.

Get your hands off me, and I’ll give you a doughnut.

There, you satisfied?” 

You borrow through your hair and tell ‘em what you find.

A notebook, a pen, a keychain and some gum.

You think you got it made til you pull out a grenade?!

You’re in trouble now, you tell ‘em that it was planted!

You’re lookin’ kind of funny, they won’t deal with you antics.

You’re frantic!  They feel you down once more,

Push you out the door and into the car,

Your head won’t fit in cuz your fro,

So they stick it out the window.

Oh, no.

Cuz it’s a bad hair day, a bad hair day,

A bad hair day, this is a bad hair day.

Whoa..

Sandra:

It’s like a rat’s nest.  No spring in my curl.

I need some gel bad.  I’m a frizz-ass girl.

My hair needs help.  I just can’t delay it.

Even the ozone layer asked me to spray it.

You’ve got a bad hair day,

And you just don’t know what to say,

Cuz nothing will ever go your way.

You are not feeling gay.

Oh, what to do, what to do

When nothing will come through for you.

You’ll never let up.  Although you’re wearing criminal get-up,

Word is going on that y’all got set up.

I’m fed up, when I met up with the bailiff at nine,

He released you but said the problem must be defined

A bad hair day.  It’s plain and simple.

So much worse than goosebumps or pimples.

It’s not a DHM, it’s a BHD,

And I don’t mean a doctorate or bachelor’s degree.

You see, when your hair sticks like a pick, it’s too thick.

You can’t burn it cuz it damages your scalp and hurts your skin.

When kicked in the shin, my pain lingers.

Gettin’ my hair cut was like losin’ all my fingers

Back in grammar school, but then I realized

It sucks when you have hair that covers up your eyes.

I was swimming underwater with a purpose,

But then I could not see when I hit the surface.

“Tip your head back!” a girl told me,

But I can’t deal with that.  I’m not a chick, I’m a homey.

So from then on, I kept my hair very short,

And I’m shower fresh after every sport,

So I can walk around the city with pride,

Cuz when I cut my hair, I’ve got nothing to hide.

Come on!

Bad hair day.  This is a bad hair day.

Cuz it’s a bad hair day, a bad hair day,

A bad hair day, this is a bad hair day.

Whoa..

Sandra:
I’ll slap you in the face if you’re mockin’ my ‘do.

I know you can’t see when I’m in front of you.

This is a party track.  Let it bump in your ride.

When I shave my head, I’ll have nothing to hide.

IDL (I’m Dickless)

by soce, the elemental wizard
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Yo.  Yo.  Yo, yo, yo.

I just wanna chill with you.

I can never get my fill of you,

So I asked you out on a date.

That’s great.  I can’t wait.  Don’t be late.

We were having such a fun time.

You were laughing at all of my punchlines.

So now, we’re gonna go back to my place.

I wanna rub my ass all over your face!

Yo, we’re having some foreplay.

I just wanna have more and more play.

I could do this for the rest of the night but,

Wait a minute.  Something just ain’t right.

I know that you’re feeling me,

But I cannot seem to seal the deed.

What is the problem?  What is the problem?

Wait, I know.

I’m dickless.

I forgot to get my dick.

I am a loser without a single ball.

I have no dick, man.

I forgot to get my dick.

I am a loser without a single ball.

I have no dick.

Man, it’s so unfair.

Y’all can just go on without a care.

You can jack off twenty-five million times a day.

I never get mine to spray.

Man!!!  I’m so pissed off,

Cuz my dick is so damn soft.

It’s like a pat of butter, a little piece of jelly,

I’m never gonna rise again, like Makaveli.

Back when I was a little kid,

I knew where all of my body parts were hid.

I grabbed my heart, and I grabbed my lungs,

I grabbed my brain, and I grabbed my tongue.

Left hand, right hand, left foot, right foot,

But something was missing.. I could not quite put

My finger on it.  I wish I didn’t forget,

Cuz I’d really like to have a set.

I’m dickless...

What am I going to do?

What would you do if the boy were you?

See, I just flipped the script on ya!

I don’t know, but I think you’d be a gonna.

I used to be a primadonna,

But then I realized that nobody wants to

Mess with a man who’s no longer flora or fauna,

Only got a little lump, like a llama!

A tiny curve, like a comma.

I’m never gonna have a baby momma.

I just want no more drama,

Never gonna sew my seeds like a farmer.

There’s just nothing to grab on,

So I can never get my jab on.

At least I can get my pissin’ and my crap on.

I’m never gonna fuck with a strap-on.

I’m dickless...

Selling Out

by soce, the elemental wizard
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Yo, I recently performed with this guy,

And he was so awful that it made me depressed.

It's that feeling you get when you know that you're whack.

My hope is intact, but the man's holding me back.

I lower my skills, cuz tonight I'm folding the bill,

Sharing the stage with someone else who's phonier still.

Yo, I could take off, and I get set,

But keeping my day job is my best bet.

Unh, I'm selling out in the worst way.

I'll have fallen off the planet by Thursday.

.. No .. YER GAY.  Oh wait, I'm the homo.

Maybe.. you think, I should try it solo.

soce.. with my name in bright lights.

Gotta pas de bouree in the game with white tights,

And pink slippers, I need thinner Presbyterians.

I think different and keep hittin' left of burying

It in the outfield, so that's a foul ball.

You know you like my cattle call, so meet me in the shower stall.

And another one, and another one…
Peace, and I’m out.

Never sell out man, that’s my word.

Same 3 Spots

by soce, the elemental wizard
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You know, I’ve made it pretty far in this business,

But in the end, I feel like all I ever do is check emails and post to my livejournal.

I never go anywhere, even though I’m on the move constantly.

This monotony got the whole world spottin me.

“Hey, I seen you here before!”  No shit.

I ain’t never gone’ quit, cuz I’m so focussed.

I walk around with my eyes closed and never notice

Everything is hopeless.  Hey!  Welcome to showbiz.

I felt on your grown tits late in the night, then I was takin a bite.

You cried out with major delight.

But um... It was all a dream.  Awoke covered in cream.

Mattress got me on swole, cuz I was fuckin the seam.

Damn, I gotta get some.  I can’t wait to have another man’s hand up in my rectum.

I ran an intersection.  Cars honkin at me like they gonna plan an insurrection.

But I gotta get back to the crib to soak in the gin and start it all over again.

I’m in the same three spots in my life.

I’m goin through the same three spots in my life.

I never go anywhere, cuz I’m here right now.

It doesn’t matter.  It doesn’t matter, I’m still here right now.

I’m in the same three spots in my life.

I’m goin through the same three spots in my life.

I never go anywhere, cuz I’m here right now.

It doesn’t matter.  It doesn’t matter, I’m still here right now.

I’ve been all over the US, still ain’t got no benefit.

From Louisville, Kentucky to New Haven, Connecticut.

Seattle, Washington had a lot of rain pourin in.

I’ve kicked it in New Hampshire and Portland, Oregon.

I need a big man with hairy arms

So I can let him run the bases like Barry Bonds.

“It’s a home run!” But instead, I just carry on

And claim that I had sex WITH GARY’S MOM!!

“Ooooh!!!”  It’s like I’m living in a dairy farm.

I’m barely calm lookin at Scary Tom

With the goatee.  He looks like he’s always mad,

But I bet that I can get him to call me dad.

I’m circling around my prey, but I never attack.

I settle for tracking whether he’s ahead of the pack

Or left in the back.  My specialty is threatening drafts,

So I’mma pick *you*.  Gonna flee?  Better be fast!

I’m in the same three spots in my life.

I’m goin through the same three spots in my life.

I never go anywhere, cuz I’m here right now.

It doesn’t matter.  It doesn’t matter, I’m still here right now.

I’m in the same three spots in my life.

I’m goin through the same three spots in my life.

I never go anywhere, cuz I’m here right now.

Poppa these nuts, cuz I’m here right..

Right.. now!

Oh, I’m in the same three spots.  (Come on Arthur.)

I’m in the same three spots. (That’s the Geniuses.)

I’m in the same three spots.

It doesn’t matter, cuz it’s never enough.

I could become a better rapper, but I’ll never be tough,

And even if I exercise, then I’ll still have a gut,

And if I get a lot of play, then I will be a slut.

No matter how much money I make, I’ll always be cheap,

And when I gotta pay attention, I’ll be falling asleep.

I’m searchin for crumbs and grabbin every piece I get,

But in the end, it ain’t even worth a piece of SHIT!!!

No matter how hard I try, I’ll never part a thigh.

Pardon my disregard for pie.

And even so, it won’t be a divine event.

It’ll just be someone havin fun at my expense.

People always look at me and laugh cuz I’m clueless.

Even with a beard, I don’t look more brutish, just more Jewish.

Lookin for improvement?  I’ve left plenty room.

I ain’t recorded any new shit in many moons.

It’s all a joke.  I’ve choked.  I’ve lost all hope.

I’m slippin cuz I dropped the soap. I gots ta go

To the hospital.  I’m too hot to hold.

It’s impossible to stop the collosal flow.

I’m in the same three spots in my life.

I’m goin through the same three spots in my life.

I never go anywhere, cuz I’m here right now.

It doesn’t matter.  It doesn’t matter cuz I’m here right now.

I’m in the same three spots in my life.

I’m goin through the same three spots in my life.

Man, I never go anywhere, because I’m here right now.

Poppa these nuts, cuz I’m here right..

Right..

Right..

Right now!
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Ayo soce, this is a great party man.

Someone broke the lights.

Can we get some more chips and dip?

Let me call my servant. [claps twice]

1-7-3-5 reporting for duty, sir.

It’s a fiesta!  Where’s my cerveza?

I’ve one request and that’s to have more sangria.

Ernesta, estas hermosa

Y simpatica, mi muñeca.

Ahoy!  I’m throwin a party on this island

To find me some hidden talent and then sign him.

He cannot be silent, and not too violent,

And if he doesn’t get it, I’ll give him a hint.

I’m talkin 1-7-3-5 is my model,

And if you don’t believe me, give him a call,

Because he cooks and cleans.  Know what I mean?

No need for chords, he runs on batteries.

Sure mixes a mean margarita,

And within his heart, there is no deceit, but

Sometimes his wires misfire, and yet

There is no other creature I desire except my

Robotics.  Is it all that it seems?  A perfect world beyond my dreams?

Robotics.  Cybernetics taken to the extreme!!!!

Robotics.  Hasta la vista to all the wills that bend.

Robotics.  My only friend on whom I can truly depend.  Word up.

Robotics.  Is it a tragedy?

Lookin back on life’s great travesties,

You gotta move with a strategy,

And I’d rather live life lavishly.

I got my own servant.  He’s automated,

And I programmed him to act educated.

We’ve had so much fun, I can’t believe I waited so long.

We even do things that are x-rated. [Come on.. unh!]

Figure it out, I ain’t givin the details.

You probably think must be attractive as a beached whale.

Not the case.  It’s just that he’s male.

So I pressed him on, like a Lee nail. [1-7-3-5, reporting for duty sir].

Our success is quite probable.

Would he ever reject me?  That’s impossible.

His muscles are phenomenal.

You gotta admit the situation’s optimal.

Robotics...

Get funky with it.  Clap your hands.

I thought you were the one.  I thought you were the one,

But you’ve taken it away from me.

Robotics.  Robotics.

1-7-3-5 reporting for duty, sir.

Even perfection has its flaws.

Sitting in the corner, my loneliness gnaws

At me like a soar throat.

My only escape is by giving myself more coke.

My android can make that too.

He can even melt glue within his vacuum

Tubes.  Lighting up on the display

The words “I never wanted it to be this way.

soce / eocs, I’m here for you,

But I can see in your eyes I will never do,

So I’m taking a trip.  You’ll be glad to see

I’m putting myself to use in a factory.

I’ll be disassembled.  They’ll take my parts,

But I want you to know you’ll always have my heart.”

And thus ends the one who tried so hard to care.

I will always look back on the love we shared.

Aww, man...  1-7-3-5.

Robotics...

Robotics...

I thought you were the one...

Ooh..
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Vrs 1:

Aye yo I fuck friendly people.  I fuck angry people.

But in the end, we can't all fuck equal.

Some of them are hot movies begging for a sequel,

And others seep out deadly gas that's lethal.

I'm like an eagle swooping for in the speed kill

Doing you til you start losing all your free will.

"Yes, soce, we love your shit,"

You'll start shouting all at once like an ugly kid

Who's kissing up to a hot friend.

I got men who are staring at my ass.  Oh yes,.. I can spot them.

But they can't touch til their gettin' approved.

When I'm forty-five, man, I'll be still in the groove.

Stealin' a move, appealing to youth, and dealing with truth.

Never fearing the booth, steering and pioneering the news.

Dropping clues, singing blues and R&B.  They're still cardin' me.

Everyone crowds around til I can hardly breathe!

Cho:

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick.

I suck so much dick, it's ridiculous.

I've gotten so much dick, I'm getting sick of this.

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick

Sucking dick, sucking dick, sucking dick, suck dick.

I've sucked so much dick, it's getting frivolous.

My dick sucking capabilities are limitless.

Vrs 2:

[Aye yo,] I suck mad dick like every day.

Everybody looks at me like "he better be gay."

I'll suck you off right now, so never delay,

And I don't care if you're straight.  I like it better that way.

Each of y'all have so much that I'm dying to get,

So I'll suck all the people til they're lying and wet.

But don't even think about eyeing my set.

You better get back.  I'm a lion in bed.

I used to try to act all hard and shit.

Standing on the corner like I'm hard to get.

But as loner, my wallet was always on empty,

So now, I suck dick whenever it's tempting.

It can be a pain, and my jaw is soar,

But I'm still ready to suck on your balls some more.

Just please give me something useful back,

Like buying my CD or paying me to produce a track.

I suck dick.

Cho

Vrs 3:

Man, I'm sick of sucking dick.  I'm such a grand old loser.

I feel like I'm a fucking piano tuner.

Banging the keys and making lots of noise.

I've sucked older men, teenagers, tots and boys.

I do it all the time, I suck in all my rhymes.

I have no life, and so, I just crawl in the slime.

My mouth is so big; it's like a bottomless pit.

I am a vacuum.  Ain't no stoppin this shit.

I suck mad dick during my job interviews.

My future boss says to me, "What's gotten into you?

How could you like personal finance?

I'm sure it's curtains.  My goodness.. why're you

untucking my shirt and unzipping my pants?"

Sucking dick has gotten me pretty far.

Some day, I'll wear a gold chain and drive a pretty car.

I go up and down like a marry-go-round,

But it can really get quite hairy, I've found.

I suck dick.

Cho

Vrs 4:

Ayo I suck his dick.  I suck your dick.

I suck everybody.  I never forfeit.

I suck off Greg.  I suck off Thomas.

I suck John hard.  This much, I promise.

I suck off twins like they're carbon copies.

I suck a neat freak til he's hard and sloppy.

I suck a fey waiter.  I suck a gay hater.

I suck a day trader as long as he pays later.

Come on people, just get in my mouth.

I'll be pettin your pouch til you're wetting my couch

And don't worry 'bout no STDs,

Cuz it's all interpretive, so just let me please

Set it off with my lips, then I'm using my tongue.

It's very hard work, I never do it for fun,

And nobody ever gets left blue in the gun,

So come talk to me when the music is done.

You're gonna like sucking dick...

Sad and Lonely
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I am so sad and lonely,

Except when I'm with my friend Dave,

But there is no attraction between us,

So I'm still on my own.

I am so sad and lonely,

Except when I'm with my friend Dave,

But there is no attraction between us,

So I'm still on my own.

I'm like one of those Goths, man.

I just need a hug!  You can spot me in a coffin,

Or maybe in a hot van that's soft tan,

Pulling off a parking lot scam.

Nobody likes my shit.

They hate how I cover the mic with spit.

My music's so loud that it hurt's your ears.

It confirms your fears; it's the worst in years!

Everybody, I have no friends!

I get so bipolar, I bend the magnet at both ends.

I never understood how less is more,

So I stress the hoards by flooding all the message boards.

I book too many shows in a row, like I'm on tour.

I'm splitting my draw, so nobody goes any more.

My performances are mad energetic.

I'm the last epidemic of a spazz who's pathetic.

I am so sad and lonely,

Except when I'm with my friend Dave,

But there is no attraction between us,

So I'm still on my own.

I’d say my life plans are good enough.

So, if you've got hands, then put 'em up,

Unless you're Homestar, KoT,

Marzipan.  Yo, I got a j-o-b.

My never-ending quest for the dollar signs

Got me working on Wall Street all the time

Doing computer programming, so I'm handy,

And procrastination is my nose candy.

I've got a lot of friends online.

We send instant messages to each other.  It's a hot time!

Oh, won't you sign my guestbook?

How many people visited my website today?  Let's look!

I love friendster and myspace.

Gosh, I hope my boss give me a high raise.

I'm FULL SPEED AHEAD!  I don't know when to stop.

I'm over the top.  I'm never gonna slow for the drop.

I am so sad and lonely,

Except when I'm with my friend Dave,

But there is no attraction between us,

So I'm still on my own.

I'mma fuck you in the face 'til your eyes fall out,

Use my pinky finger to make worms and flies crawl out,

Cuz you're a corpse.  I'll eat you with a spoon and a fork.

You're in trouble cuz they put you in a tomb with a dork,

But now, it's my turn.  I knew that we were meant for sex.

I'm a gentleman, but now, I got you bent for head.

I'm a problem you don't need.  You're a zombie that won't bleed.

You probably gone' sleep when I'm robbing your gold teeth.

When you're six feet deep, no one hears you screamin.

You appear to be dreamin as I fill your ear with semen.

When I throw them 'bos, I'm leavin y'all broke in the nose.

You ain't spoken while I'm pokin, you just holdin' your pose.

You straight chokin' on the di-dick and hopin' Imma quit it.

You were never noticing, but now you scopin' my equipment.

I'm steady flowin'.  If you're grossed out, then just admit it.

Got your ass in my pants right now, and I'm fucking with it.

One more time.. so make it sound good!

I am so sad and lonely,

Except when I'm with my friend Dave,

But there is no attraction between us,

So I'm still on my own.

I am so sad and lonely,

Except when I'm with my friend Dave,

But there is no attraction between us,

So I'm still on my

Still on my

Still on my own!!!
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Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

You could approach. Don’t run away.

I need you, please come and talk to me.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.
You could approach. Don’t run away.

I need you, please come and talk to me.
You are so special and I wish that I could have you by my side.

I need you now.

You are so special and I wish that I could have you by my side.

I need you now.

I wish you would talk to me.

I wish you would talk to me,

But I’m too shy to talk to you.

I wish you would talk to me.

I wish you would talk to me.

I wish you would talk to me right now, right now, right now.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

You could approach. Don’t run away.

I need you, please come and talk to me.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Whenever you’re near me, darling, you know what to do.

Talk to Me [Bonus Track #2]

by soce, the elemental wizard

©2005 Andrew Singer
Please believe the dream is to be with me.

It seems indecent leaving the club with someone else.

I run about comin out likin the men in general,

But when I see you, I’m strikin the pen for venerable

Phrasin, respectful and complacent.

You’ll never know how long I’ve been patiently waitin.

I’m hatin you for dragging me down.  I’d rather be attacking these clowns,

So happily macking around,

But instead, I gotta yell for you, cuz no one else will do.

The hell I’ve been through to prove I’m an intelligent dude.

I’m hoppin’ through hoops and droppin the troops.

The red tape got my floppin into gobbledy-gook

And gibberish.  Missin this innocence all the while flappin my lips

Til everyone’s tappin their kicks

And strummin their fingers, lovin the singer.

I’m starin out into the crowd, hopin afterwards that someone will linger.

Oh..

I wish you’d talk to me.

Come on, come on, come on, come on and take a walk with me.

I want you by my side.

Why, why do you try and hide?

You’re such a beautiful man.  So wonderfully inventive.

Your looks are not my only incentive.

I’m also feeling up on your mind state, so why wait?

Try a date with me.  I hate to see

You all alone when you could be out havin some fun,

And I don’t only mean clappin the gun.  I mean havin a son or daughter..

Well, that’s majorly long-term.

For now, let’s just focus on taking the wrong words

And weeding them out of our interactivity.

If I took away your pride, I give it back willingly.

Cuz sometimes I get nervous and turn into an absurdist,

Mistakenly hurling out curses.

I’m just a nerd who doesn’t deserve this.

After months and years, I’m still bucking the surface.

So, what is my purpose?  I’m stuck in the circus.

Everything is jokes and giggles and ultimately worthless.

I wish you’d talk to me.

Come on, come on, come on, come on and take a walk with me.

I want you by my side.

Why, why do you try and hide?

I’m sick of throwing my love away.  It’s such a waste.

I gotta suffer straight through another day.

And I ain’t to go and sex you up yet,

But even the thought of making out gets you upset.

I’m just wishin you would listen to me.

I’m feeling incapacitated when I’m up in your vicinity.

Could you possibly show reciprocity?

That’s how it’s got to be, so talk to me.

So why you standin on the sideline,

When you should be my guy?  We could fly sky high.

I only have eyes for those that really matter.

To the rest, I’m stone cold til they’ve frozen and they shatter.

I’ve gotten my feet wet and taken a nibble.

When you’re so friendly to me, that’s just makin a riddle.

I hope that you enjoyed receiving my poem.

If you’re not interested in me, then just leave me alone.

I wish you’d talk to me.

Come on, come on, come on, come on and take a walk with me.

I want you by my side.

Why, why do you try and hide?

I wish you’d talk to me.

Come on, come on, come on, come on and take a walk with me.

I need you by my side.

Why, why do you try and hide?

Smother You [Bonus Track #3]
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I'm looking for someone who wants a hug or two.

And maybe tonight, I can come cuddle you.

It doesn't have to be anything serious.

Everyone has such emotional weariness.

I don't need you at all.

I just thought that it would be nice.

And if you don't want to hug me,

A smile will suffice.

We can keep it all sister and brotherly.

We'll go and watch a film if that's your cup of tea.

I can follow any type of litany

Or even practice elemental wizardry.

Nobody knows what life is for.

So why don't you go and try the door.

It's a mystery just what lies deep in there.

Do you want to find out?  Or do you not even care.

Nah nah nah...

I'm looking for someone who wants a hug or two.

And maybe tonight, I can come cuddle you.

I'm looking for someone who wants a hug or two.

And maybe tonight, I can come

Smother you, smother you, smother you, smother you.

Trapped [Bonus Track #4]
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Fuckin rugged shit.

Nut-suckin shit.

Butt-pluggin shit.

Everyone loves me now, but only when I do this crazy gay shit.

So if that’s what you want, that’s what you’re gonna get.

I've got the world wrapped inside my arm,

But I am trapped inside a long and desolate cellblock.

And I've got the key right inside of me,

But I'm too frightened to believe I can make it without my bellhop.

Yo.

I put my lips on your dick like a suction cup,

And I'm such a slut, cuz I love the butt.

What the fuck, I'm just here to bust a nut,

Punch your gut and slug you with an uppercut,

Take your face and smash it into a wall,

Crash you into a stall, tickle your balls, hittin your draws,

Finagling some lemon-lime soy sauce,

Taking it off, because my clementine boy's hot.

You better get back; I'm a nasty bastard.

I'll be coming in your face, give you ashy glasses.

I know that you got a master profile,

I'm such a grown child, and your ass is so wild.

Smackin' tappin' grabbin' crappin' and flappin' away,

Happen to say, "Aladdin’s not havin' no magic today."

Closin' the shop.  Opening my drop-top to cop some hot cock

And pop shots, deposit in my snot box.

I've got the world wrapped inside my arm,

But I am trapped inside a long and desolate cellblock.

And I've got the key right inside of me,

But I'm too frightened to believe I can make it without my bellhop.

Yo.

I'm such a loser, and I'mma stay that way.

I'mma hate the day that I make that change.

All of a sudden, everyone be callin' me cousin.

Chicks with dicks be shovin' up they balls in my oven,

But they stallin' their lovin' till I'm showin' a paycheck.

I tried stavin' em off by growin' a fake set,

But baguettes just don't shine when they plastic.

I'm so fantastic; step to me, you'll get ya ass kicked.

I'mma kneel you down and feel you around ya underpants,

Then I'mma do the wonder dance.

I love romance, but dude, I'mma take what I can get,

Whether it's in the video or straight in the head set.

I'm makin' the bed wet and hatin' the men sweat.

Ah, fuck it.  You know I stick my tape in cassette decks.

I'm layin' waitin', shakin' bacon and playah hatin';

I'll damage ya, Pamela, because you can't handle my stamina!

I've got the world wrapped inside my arm,

But I am trapped inside a long and desolate cellblock.

And I've got the key right inside of me,

But I'm too frightened to believe I can make it without my bellhop.  Oh no…
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