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Verse 1 *Joell Ortiz* 
No I Dont Respond Wit Answers That Fit A Script 
So The Repitition Will Make A Nigga Flip 
We In The Game Of Smokin Mirrors 
Those Engineering A Bigger Spliff 
Blowin Circles Out They Mouth Gettin Praise But The
Shit Is Shift 
I Never Lived A Myth If I Said It I Did It 
Never Alleged Word To Dead I Gripped Da Fif 
I Made My Housing Tenament A Strip 
Movin' Medicine In Nicks 
When I Seen 'Em Comin' I Jetted from Them Pricks 
And Still To This Day Though She Clean I Wish My
Mommy Never Sniffed 
But The Hurt Is Makin' Me Betta Wit This Gift 
Im Live Wit This Ink 
U Could Die In A Blink An 
Yall Got The Nerve To Ask Me Why Do I Drink An 
Motherfuckers Sometimes I Cry When Im Think'n 
Yall Aint There When Them Tears Bein' Dried By The
Sink 
It Was Cold In The Winter 
My Community Centers Who Gave Me Dinner 
I Aind Mind My Table Chairs Gave Me Splinters 
Set Up To Be A Loser But Was Made To Be A Winner 
If They Paint Hip Hop I Bet My Face Be In The Picture 
If They Wrote A Rap Bible Bet My Name Be In The
Scriptures 
If Shorty Say Im Her Idol Bet Her Face Be In My Zipper 
I Came A Long Way From The Staples In My Skrilla 
Stains On My Pants Hardly Had A Cut 
The Ladies Aint Wanna Dance So House Parties Would
Suck 
All My Friends On The Wall Im In The Hall Wit A Cup 
Nah I Aint Complain'n Just Tellin' Yall What It Is 
So If Yall Goin Thru It Now Just Know That Anotha Kid 
Made Somethin' Outta Nothin' Well Im Frontin' I Was
Never Nothin' 
Older Ladies Used To Tell My Mother Aint He Somethin' 
I Look At A Lot Of U Cats An Laugh 
Cuz Im The Shit Man An Yall Aint Even Passin' Gas 
When I Spit Im The Definition Of Mastered Craft 

http://motolyrics.com/
http://motolyrics.com/slaughterhouse/move-on-lyrics.html?pdf=1


An All Yall Ask About Is Aftermath 
Motherfucker MOVE ON... 
CHORUS 

Verse 2 *Joe Budden* 
I Gotta Give My Own Interview 
Since Niggas That Do My Interviews 
Focus On Wutevas Miniscule 
An Paint Me As A Cynical 
But The Canvas Will Limit You 
You Cant Go Beyond What Theres No Limit To 
If I Think Hip Hop Is Dead I Think Its Bein' Revived 
An That Comes From Me Bein' Inside 
Where The Demons Get By See 'Em Goodbye 
If Im Vehement Heres Why 
Come From Hearin' It Seein' Ve-Nom-Ous Lies 
So The Beast In Me Cries Cuz When Its All U Hear 
Shit Can Over-Bear Just When The Over In Air 
So I Try To Think Straight Cuz When U Stare In The Rear
Rest In Peace Stewart Shakir Nigga Yea 
Im On Anotha Label Not That Other Label 
That Mean Its No Longer My Problem Its Theirs 
Some Say Its A Conspirc' 
I Say If Erybodys On The Thrown Thats Just More Motive
To Kill The Heir 
Ask Me Bout Pump It Up An Ima Think U Sheep 
Oh U Must Not Know Im Deep 
Im So Off Of Music So Yall Can Soundscan Every Week 
Me I Just Got My Lil Man Every Week 
Jersey City Loves Me Despite Yall Beliefs 
Cuz They Was Baby Steppin' I Showed 'Em How 2 Leep 
Ask Me About Swagg Ima Change Tha Topic 
To Lyrics An Than Brag 
Plus Look At U Like A Fag 
I Luv Erybody Dont Ask Bout Who I Beef With 
They Burnt Tha Bridge But They Was Standin'
Underneath It 
Im On My Grind Benjamin Huntin' 
Was Old Since I Was Young Call Me Benjamin Button 
Stop Using Slang Just 4 U 2 Be Cool 
Cuz I Go Back 2 When It Was Cool 2 Be U 
Ima Hero No I Mean Im Hiro From Heroes 
Yall Chase Zeros 
Mahfukka I Just Got Finished Hatin' Me Feelin' Like A
Zero 
They Played De Niro Never Been There Though 
So Before Your Next Thought Understand 
Know its Much More 2 Me Than A Man 
Either That Or Move On... 
CHORUS 
verse 3 *Royce Da 5'9"* 



My Rhymes Reflection Is Scarface An Prem's Soul 
Before Jordan Was Wearin' Four Five 
I Just Look Like This I Just Seemed Old 
But I Had To Bleed The Blood of A Dirty Motherfucker 
To Suffer Clean Clothes An Touch What A King Holds 
The Real Estate Market Is Harsh Everything Goes 
From Folds To Who U Was Doin' Everything For 
But I Cut 'Em Off An Move On To The New Checks 
New Friends Chasin' My New Endz Wit New Threats 
Watchin' My Dreams Fold Like A Stack Of Bills 
In The Pocket Of Who Aint Tryin' To Push Up Daffodils 
But We The Super Group U Couldnt Handle This Shit 
If U Were Standin' Before Us Carryin' The Pooper Scoop
U Dealt Wit Shady Shit? I Dealt Wit Shady's Shit 
But Im The Only One Can Trully Say I Dealt Wit Shady's
Shit 
I Mean That Wit All Respect To Paul An Sheck 
But Ryan An Marshall Is All U Get 
My Flows Superb I Luv Pauly Rosenberg 
What I Say In A Track Those Just Words 
Baby Boy Forgive Me Im Just Street 
Cuz I Can Change Into Anything Niggas Want Me To Be 
Like Mystique I Dont Gotta Dig Deep 
To Realize Slim Baught Big Proof A Big Jeep 
Because He Deserved It 
How Can I Mourn The Same Way Shady Did 
Over Him When He Knew Him When He Attended
Osbourne 
Marshall Im Sorry I Knew It Went Left 
I Aint Into Fuckin' My Family Like Incest 
If U Remember Ice Used To Be My Lifes Interest 
Tell Hailie My Wife Just Had A Princess 
Since I Made Up Wit EM Theres Nothin' Else 
That I Can Move On From So Who Wants Some 
Like A Jar Of Grey Poupon 
U Have To Ask Anybody In Any Car 
Want It Or Move On... 
CHORUS 

verse 4 *Crooked I* 
When Fans Picture My Interviews 
They Think Im In A Swimmin' Pool 
Wit Women Who've Been Abused 
So They Turn Into Strippers 
Makin They Livin' In The Nude 
One In The Middle Blowin' My Inner Tube 
While The Interviewers Gettin Ridiculed 
Is This Your Vision Cool 
Let Me Give U A Little Jewel 
Any Dude Who Wanna Sit N My Tennis Shoes Is Missin
Screwz 



Dont Get It Misconstrued 
Dont Get Tha Shit Confused 
Im 2 Seconds From Prison Food Ima Different Dude 
Pistol In My Reach Man 
Still In Long Beach Man 
Hoping If My Grind Dont Help Me Get Out My Speech
Can 
I Been In The Streets Longer Than Yao Mings Wingspan
U Can Be MTV I'll Be CSpan 
I Deal With Politics Bandanas And Hollow Tips 
Half U Rappers Follow This 
Role Models Can Swallow Dick 
Was Stressed Out Over Cashflow 
HipHop Used 2 Console My Soul 
Now Its A Bunch Of Assholes 
Rap About And Dance While Im Targeting Cops 
Spit Sum Shit 4 Oscar Grant Hit Tha Seargent With
Shots 
Make Him A Ghost Like He Part Of Tha LOX 
I Wont Stop Recordin' Till Im Makin Songs Harder Than
Pac's 
If It Dont Happen At Least A Nyggah Know He Right
There 
Every Memory Under My Dodger Hats A Nightmare 
As A Kid I Had 2 Steal Breakfast 
An Now Tha Best Question U Have 2 Ask Me 
Is This A Real Necklace 
Wheres Ya Beat From Dre Ya Feature From Cube 
These Things Leave People Confused 
Cuz They Know I Leave Speakers Abused I Eat Tha EQ's 
I Eat Thru Tha Beat Whats Tha Secret I Think Its Tha
Shoes 
Out In Cali Nyggahs Blaze An Stress 
Waitin' On DeTox 2 Save Tha West 
Even If Tha Shit Is Dope 
It Aint Givin U Nyggahs Hope 
Unless Ur Signatures Wrote On Tha Check From
Interscope...NOPE
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