
CAN I LIVE(ANIMAL MIXX) (LYRICS):

-INTRO:
Yeah! For all the animals in captivity, suffering. We do this or you. We’re out here on
these streets, giving it all we got.
  

-VERSE1:
It’s the incredible, rhyme animal, vegan guard but with bars I’m still a cannibal. My ARA
team is the biz. And like Hannibal, here’s the plan, get the clan, hit the rendezvous. It’s
party time tonight we are celebrating, but today I was fighting and liberating. The order of
operations is absolutely no patience for anybody abusing animals also racists. Ever
since I stepped in this game all they do is hate this, cause I’m in their faces speaking up
for the nameless. This is the time I change this, why would I ever waste this? That boy
Philly is just too real for the facelift. Plus checkout the crew of lightworkers that I came
with. I said checkout the crew of lightworkers that I came with. If you’re wearing fur we’ll
come for you like the hunter that came for the animal that trapped him and made him
suffer. Trust me I’m not a bluffer. Yo ass better run for cover, you heartless selfish
motherfucker! Psychotic twisted minds wear them but say they love’em. Dog fur trim but
then pick up their dogs and hug em’. Huhhh the disconnection is so strong. I tell’em save
a life, they look at me like I’m so wrong. We either shame em’ or educate em’, I can’t
relate to those with information that laugh at the facts we gave em’. These humans make
me feel like there’s no hope. It’s hard not to walk with my head down, I got examples to
set now. Like no fur, no leather, no wool, no feathers, no silk and only cruelty-free food.
  

-CHORUS:
And the animal say, can I live? I spend my whole life in cages. I hardly got room to move.
So I’m asking you, can I live? I’m sleeping in piss and shit until yall decide that I’m food.
 

-VERSE2:
This world is infested by sick people. Zombies that drink the milk of baby calf’s because
It’s legal. That milk ain’t meant for you that’s why your health is looking lethal. That ain’t
your mama, not your milk, just let them be yo. Freedom has a price, not everyone gets to
pay it. Born in captivity, institutional slavery. Sentient beings with no choice. They’re just
property, nervous systems with no voice. Where’s their lottery? I’m not stopping till I see



some change. Not money, justice! There’s heroes amongst us. This is community love.
Get smug and we bring out the community thug. Catnip, that be the community drug.
Feds watching, I think they got the community bugged. Yeah man, It’s getting real on the
frontlines. They can’t stop us, they’re scattered clouds to our sunshine. Nothing more
than a misspelled word in my punchlines. I hardly sleep, you bet I’m fatigued dumb
times. I spend the night with the moon and call it a sunrise. I spend the day with my son
and call that a gift, then 5hrs banging a cowbell, i call that a shift. I’m focused got my act
together. I got a grip. I hear sirens, I ain't supposed to be here, I gotta dip. But these
animals are freezing and starving, ain’t that some shit. Rescue mission, gotta bring 'em’
somewhere where they can live. So I’m asking can you find some compassion and start
to think about your choices, make the right ones and call that a flip. That’s my time, I’m
adios, animal lib.

-CHORUS REPEAT:

- WRITTEN BY FELIPE / CAN I LIVE(JAY Z) (FREESTYLE) -
- ALBUM: “THE PHILLY STALLONE ERA” - MIXXTAPE -


