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On the phatest of tracks, the verbal attacks

Just when ya feelin’ relaxed, the audible exlax.

Cleanin’ up so many rooms you think the name was ajax

Fanbase multiplies never ever subtracts

On the net, stereo, CD’s and wax

Invading all areas, nooks and cracks

So if you’re crew was lax, holdin’ their sacks

Then they’re lost like a record in the middle of stacks.

And as a matter of fact, we’re takin’ control

While some came for the dough, we came for your soul.

Couldn’t let you go, we came to pick at your mind.

Give a voice to the mute, give a view to the blind.

Came to move that behind, turn the switch to rewind

To a simpler time, let the music shine.

A program with a message of a different kind.

Not a sketch of a groove, a little more refined.

More refined a little more refined.

(Chorus)

Cause this is authenticity

Brought to you

By this uban symphony

Breakin’ through

With some positivity

Buildin’ grooves

Cause we know that’s what you need

Feel renewed

When we let loose musically

It soothes you

Cause it fits you physically

Filled with truth

When we let loose musically

It stirs you

Cause it changes you mentally

This shit grabs hold…

Gotcha movin’ through zones..

Don’t be scared let go, let it into your bones.

At the front of the bus…

It’s us no fuss…

With punk rock and hip hop

The percussion don’t stop.

Don’t stop the music I’m about to bust

A crackhead to the rhythm and I feel the rush

That you feel when the rhythm invades your space

That you feel when the rhythm makes time and place

That you feel when the rhythm wraps around embrace

Makes you feel like your hearts beatin’ with the pace

And that’s just the plan, the plan at hand.

Move sound underground, like contraband.

And bring jams to fans like we’r supposed to do.

Land to land to bring it close to you.

Partytime shit built to get you attached

Spreadin’ out like a cold that you’re bound to catch.

No tissue the issue, you join the vibe.

Hold of the smoke..wont’ you grab the vibe.

Grab the vibe, grab the vibe.

(Chorus)

(Chorus)

Cause this is authenticity

Brought to you

By this uban symphony

Breakin’ through

With some positivity

Buildin’ grooves

Cause we know that’s what you need

Feel renewed

When we let loose musically

It soothes you

Cause it fits you physically

Filled with truth

When we let loose musically

It stirs you

Cause it changes you mentally

Now this micstands’ like vertebrae to the brain

Mic chords for veins, my band forms the frame

All those who remain, fuck around get mamed

By these 4X4 rhymes all terrain.

Crunchin’ up every crew till non of yall remain

A hip-hop renaissance, times have changed

Suspect crews have been detained

New ministers of rock have been ordained

It’s the J to the O to the INT

To the M to the ETHOD.

Can’t explain all the angles that we came to see.

Gave heart to the game and it set me free.

Set me free 

Set you free

Set me free

Set you free

Set me free

Set you free
