
Eminem, Number One
You betta watch outWho yo'Talkin' boutRunnin'Yo mouthLike yaKnow meYou gonna**** aroundAnd checkWhy surely theyJust call me show me.Why 1 on 1Ya can't hold meIf ya last name was haynesOnly wayYa wear me outIs stretch my name on yaPants no residentOf france butYa swear i'mFrom paris 106 karats told'em nawThat's pure richJust tryin' to compareThis maChain to yo' chainI'm like spirit and motorolaNo serviceOutta ya rangeYa outta ya brains thinkin'That i'mmaShout out ya nameYou gotta come up wit bettaWays toCatch ya fame onlyPressure's you's applyin is time toEase offFore i hitYa from tha blind side and takin' ya sleeves offAs muchAs we's lostStill hard ta pleaseBoss don't be lyin' cryin' and******* andSuckin' xxxx it upAs a loss cuz yo acts is wackYa whole label isWack and matta fact eh,eh, eh, hold that.
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