"ATTRACTING POWERS"

Regulating my thoughts to a focal: point causes energy
to emit{  in that direction |

Allowing my Washington monument to stand erect
Penetrating the womb of heaven

The sky rains down with pleasure

When That mist hits a cold current I know it's that
time of the month...

Distilling ice _

Craving four wings and fried rice

Plus a 50 cent soda

Coming in from them streets done filling my quota
Twinkle twinkle little star

Kisses on the forehead causes solar flares
Fluttering eyes like butterflies

In here I need no disguise



