Well | came to do an element of Rap
So | got the swagger, the clothes and got the chat
Now, | flow deadly- Yo! Bro, check me

Out- don’t test me, oh yeah- ya get me!

NATHAN: Hmm, | see- look, Ryan
Believe me, | can really see what you're trying
To achieve here but it really isn’t needed
If you go on stage like that, who would believe it?
Lemme take these off and put em on the shelf
Coz this lesson’s all about being yourself
You don’t need to act how you think a rapper should act
Don’t even need to rap how you think a rapper should rap
If anything it's best to ignore that completely
When | rap | promise myself, ’'m gonna be me
Coz if you speak that truth
People won’t only buy into your tunes man
They’ll buy into YOU

RYAN: So that means that you shouldn’t be ashamed
Of your nose or the bushy eyebrows on your face?

NATHAN:  Hey, what’'s wrong with my nose?

RYAN: Come on sir, what’s right with it?
I’m amazed you dare to walk outside with it
But you're still proud to be who you are
Even though you drive a tin can of a car
Even though your clothes, down to your raggedy socks
Look like they came from a charity shop
Even though your rap career has kinda reached a
All time low (you’re an English Teacher)
You will still stand up and choose to
Say “hey everyone, I'm a loser”
And you’re proud to be one too
Well Sir, | gotta say I’'m very proud of you
Coz if | was you, and really was that guy?
If ’'m honest I'd just probably lie.




