Rustage - Elementary

{intro}

Yah, no diamonds, gold there to get me
My eyes on goal when i'm let free

No crimes unsolved when i mc

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary
I rhyme so cold like the dead beat

Mind too behold when i'm xp'd

Don't lie so bold when you met me

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary

{chorus}

No diamonds, gold there to get me

My eyes on goal when i'm let free

No crimes unsolved when i mc

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary
I rhyme so cold like the dead beat

Mind too behold when i'm xp'd

Don't lie so bold when you met me

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary

{verse 1}

Can't solve, the private detective
Ain't no megadrive on my methods
Way i move so hyperabsessive
Every case and crime i inspected
Watson, tell them why i'm affective
"sherlock holmes is light and perceptive!"
Every thread and line i've connecting
One more tick to rival my checklist
Come in my office and take a seat
Mixing the coke and the stationery



I'm making biggest scandals

Than bohemia leaving the aria's vacancy

Wait and see, i make the bread like it's baker street
Hating me, i'll take a man on his legacy

I'll put a broke on his soles when i make a scene
Call up the hamilton, and i still be out chasing leads
Hah, so special

Man with the bands, but i ain't too expected
Heard that you mans wanna take on my schedule
Core for adog, they be lashing my mean with the metal
Don't wanna play with the devil

Top of the crimes is your way to the kettle

Man, let it start - how they ain't on my level

| put them to shame every case that i settle
{chorus}

No diamonds, gold there to get me

My eyes on goal when i'm let free

No crimes unsolved when i mc

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary

| rhyme so cold like the dead beat

Mind too behold when i'm xp'd

Don't lie so bold when you met me

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary

Ain't no trace like a burning phone

Talk with me, i gon' work from home

Ride or die for me - watson

They're no match for no sherlock holmes

Come with me with that dirty clothes

Copping crimes - i'm the first to note

Pick one line for me, watson ("what?")

There's no brain like the sherlock holmes

{verse 2}



| can tell the way that you think

From the stain on your wrist that you made with your ink
It can blame on your lip at the shave on your chin
Ain't taking a risk when say what you think

And airing the strings when i play at the rink

They be hearing the whos when i came in the whip
Every dot on the board, and i ain't gonna miss

Take revolver in tone when i aim from the hip, ha
Who's the man of the season?

Doff the cap, and i'm leaving

Shock your track when i'm speaking

Get this done in one evening

Hence the flow - how we eating

"what you say 'bout equipment?"

Every verdict in reason

"yeah, that's the blood on achievements"

One more day in the sequence, ha

| bring it down to this case, it's molecular

There's not a man that can name a competitor

Body in london, but came from america

Acting like boys, but can face the irregulars

Have one small thing like i'm placing the messenger
They breed the wolves, but they're failing to register
Keep up the heat when i'm breaking the temperature
Hate on the source, there's no grace in the replica
{chorus}

No diamonds, gold there to get me

My eyes on goal when i'm let free

No crimes unsolved when i mc

Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary

| rhyme so cold like the dead beat

Mind too behold when i'm xp'd

Don't lie so bold when you met me



Hop on the mic and the flow's elementary
Ain't no trace like a burning phone

Talk with me, i gon' work from home
Ride or die for me - watson

They're no match for no sherlock holmes
Come with me with that dirty clothes
Copping crimes - i'm the first to note
Pick one line for me, watson ("what?")
There's no brain like the sherlock holmes

{outro}
Uh, holmes, this one was quite extraordinary!



