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DMX – Prayer VI (from The Year of the Dog…Again)
In the name of Jesus 
Let us pray 
Father please walk with us through the bad times as well as the good 
May we be heard and understood from the suburbs to the hood 
May you judge us by our hearts and not by our mistakes 
And see that we get a breakthrough however long that it takes 
May you fill that void in our souls that will lay our fears to rest 
Cause there is no way we can live for Jesus when we're liven in the flesh 
So I pray that you allow our sprits to be born 
Go strong move on know right from wrong 
Verse John Chapter 2 verse 15 
do not love the world or anything in the world and we know what that means 
But lessen we know the distance we need to keep away from fire to keep it missing 
That doesn't mean we'll listen 
Lord you take care of fools and babies 
You teach women to honor their men and men respect their ladies 
But lately so many of us have gone a stray 
Doing wrong for so long that we've forgotten the way 
Please bring us back home and still in us the word witch is our backbone 
Which is children that act grown 
There is so much that we're entitled to yet we receive so little 
Cause in this time of spiritual warfare we're comfortable in the middle 
So I pray that you open our eyes 
Give us the unknowing to recognize the devil and his lies 
If we keep our actions wise and our prays sincere 
Our heads to the sky you will demolish our fears 
In Jesus name we have prayed 
Amen and Amen 


DMX  -  Lord Give Me A Sign (from The Year of the Dog…Again)

Yeah..Uh
In the name of Jesus (that’s right)
No weapon formed against me shall prosper (preach)
And every tongue that shall rise against thee in judgment thou shalt condemn (preach)
(Lord give me a sign)
For this is the heritage of the servants of the Lord (preach)
and their righteousness is of me, saith the Lord.  (preach)
Amen

[Verse 1]
Lord Give me a Sign!
I really need to talk to you Lord
Since the last time we talked the walk has been hard
Now I know you haven’t left me 
But I feel like I'm alone
I’m a big boy now but I'm still not grown
And I’m still goin’ through it
Pain and the hurt
Soaking up trouble like rain in the dirt
And I know!
Only I can stop the rain
Wit just the mention of my saviors name
IN THE NAME OF JESUS!
Devil I rebuke you for what I go threw 
And tryin’ make me do what I used to
But all that stops right here
As long as the Lords in my life I will have no fear
I will know no pain from the light to the dark
I will show no shame spit it right from the heart
Cuz its right from the start 
But you held me down
And Ain’t nothin’ they can tell me now
Lord give me a sign!

[Hook:]
Let me know what’s on your mind
Let me know what I'm gone find
It’s all the time
Show me how to teach the mind
Show me how to reach the blind
Lord give me a sign!

Show me what I gots to do
To bring me closer to you
Cuz I'm gonna go through
What ever you want me to
Just let me know what to do
Lord give me a sign!

[Verse 2:]
Please show me sometin’
I’m tired of talkin’ to him 
Knowin’ he frontin’
Cryin’ bout life ain’t nuttin’
But you either be the one mad cuz you trapped, or the one huntin’
Trapped in your own mind waitin’ on the Lord
Or huntin’ wit the word that cuts like a sword
The spoken word is stronger than the strongest man
Carries the whole world like the strongest hand
Through the trials and tribulations you neva let us down
JESUS!
I know your here with us now
JESUS!
I know your still wit us now
Keep it real wit us now
I wanna feel show me how
Let me take your hand, guide me
I’ll walk slow but stay right beside me
Devil's tryna find me
Hide me, hold up I take that back
Protect me and give me the strength to fight back!

[Hook:]
Let me know what’s on your mind
Let me know what I'm gone find
It’s all the time
Show me how to teach the mind
Show me how to reach the blind
Lord give me a sign!

Show me what I gots to do
To bring me closer to you
Cuz I'm gonna go through
What ever you want me to
Just let me know what to do
Lord give me a sign!

[Verse 3:]
Life or death
Live or die
I will never live a lie
Im goin’ get there cuz I try
I won’t quit until I die
I’m gone make it wrong or right
Make it through the darkest night
When the morning comes you'll see
All I have is God in me
(Lord give me a sign!)

[Outro:]
No weapon formed against me shall prosper
For this is the heritage of the servants of the Lord
In the name of Jesus
Lord give me a sign
Amen 
Dmx - Bring Your Whole Crew (from Flesh of My Flesh, Blood of My Blood)

Uhh! 
AHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!  Come on, uhh, uhhh huhhh 
But they don't hear me though  Uhh, but they don't hear me though, 
uhh, but they don't but they don't... 

I got blood on my hands and there's no remorse 
I got blood on my dick cuz I fucked a corpse 
I'm a nasty nigga when u pass me nigga look me in my eyes 
Tell me to my fuckin’ face that u ready to die 
U be a dead mutha fucka red mutha fucka 
Don't be stupid you heard what I said mutha fucka 
Who shot u ohhh nigga like u don't know 
Stickin’ you for your doe while I'm fuckin’ your broke ho 
Yo don't u get the picture niggaz can't touch me 
Cuz I don't give a fuck G I'll get u touched B 
I got choice ripple my slug'll take apart a door 
And enuf crazy niggaz behind me to start a war 
So what u want nigga help me is about your best 
When I'm finished Red Cross couldn't clean up the mess 
And a vest will do nothin’ but make u look a little thicker 
Cuz in the dark u ain't nothin but a li’l nigga 
But if you've been thinkin’ about that shit u did 
You wouldn't have brought the joint wit u kid 
Now I might have to get u kid and split your wig wit a machete
I bring beef to niggaz and string them out like spaghetti 
U ain't ready lord can u stand how I'm bringin’ it 
I'm givin’ it is how I'm livin’ it so I'm swingin’ it 
Red dot on your head cuz you's in mid range 
Red dot on your chest opens up your rib cage 

[Chorus]
I just love when a nigga bring his whole crew 
It's just a bigger piece of cake for me to chew a hole thru [x 4]

Now if your heart wuz as big as your mouth you'd be real 
But it's not so I know if u get knocked you'll squeal 
Like a bitch cuz u iz a bitch and always been a bitch 
And u know how niggaz do a bitch we run up in a bitch 
For somethin in a bitch nigga do u know nigga do u owe me 
Figure you could blow me well i'ma let this trigga feel u homey 
That niggaz got to be smokin’ somethin’ thinkin’ u chokin’ somethin’ 
Fuckin’ around wit me you'll be a broken somethin’ 
I'm out for blood wit the crypts at war 
How much shit could u talk wit your lips on the floor 
Pussy niggaz make me itch so I scratch you's a bitch 
So I snatch up your face fake ass bitch so I scratch u 
Yeah.. There was a time when I would have jumped up and choked this nigga 
But now I'm on some shit like.. Yo.. smoke this nigga 
I'm bout to find out how much guts u got before I spill em 
Somebody come and get this mutha fucka before I kill em 
Ahhh!.. fresh out the asylum I'm wylin’ 
Yall niggaz know the phone number for help u best ta dial them 
9-1-1 emergency the urgency 
We'll have witnesses seein’ what the surgeon see 
How far u gonna get wit your dome split fool 
Or catch your man strippin’ cuz he think his shape cool 
But it ain't so I paint the walls wit his blood Another dick in the mud 

