
PSUEDO RAP
minerva

So, I split Philly for D.C. with no mattress
Because this man wouldn’t bring it
Down here unless I would
Get up in the thing with him
And I said, “No Way.”

So, my girlfriend copped this
Temporary cot off of a lady
And the temporary cot turned permanent
Because this man came to see me
At my girlfriend’s house and he
Wanted to get up in the cot with me

And this time I said, “OK.”
And we worked that cot
So hard and broke it and so

I was sleeping on my broken-down
Permanently temporarily up on milk crates cot.

At least until I found a job.
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