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Everything That Glitters (Ain't Always Gold) 


Aw man put that ol' dumb horn down


Hey Jazzy, Jazzy


Show this boy what some real music 'posed to sound like


(heh hah haa!)





one two three four whoooo!





Now that's a record


Now that's a record





Go Jazzy Go Jazzy Go!





I want to be remembered for the songs that sing


Not only for the humor but for the knowledge I bring


To broaden the horizons of others is why I rap this


Enlightening minds with my lyrical tactics





In life everything ain't always what it seems


But people are enchanted by the things that gleam


Ya know, bright fancy cars big yachts and mansions


All the beaches of Aruba with your girlie romancin'





Now I'm about to tell you a very interesting fable


More fun than when you first got cable


The moral to be learned from this story to be told


Is that everything that glitters ain't always gold





On July the 11th I was sittin' at home


Talkin' to my girlfriend Gina on the telephone


Flippin' through the newspaper checkin' the news


When I saw an advertisement for a Carribean cruise





It said Sunny Skies and Romantic Nights


On and Incredible Ship and I got hyped


They said it's like The Love Boat baskin' in the sun


Promisin' fun for you and for everyone





I said that's dope, baby ya down?


She said yeah we can leave right now!


The very next day I put the check in the mail


And one week later we were ready to sail





The brochure said that the boat it was large


But it was nothin' but a broken down part of a barge


And if it wasn't for my girlfriend I wouldn'ta went


Because the captain was a cross-eyed hunchback with a limp





The cruise was paid for and the food was free


So I said what the hell and set out to sea


It didn't take long to notice somethin' was wrong


The ship was a mess and we were the only ones on it





I didn't wanna panic so I chilled for a while


'Til the captain pulled up on what we thought was a deserted isle


We looked onto the beach and almost went berserk


We saw 300 natives with spears and grass skirts





They said hungadungdadiggidadungadoo


I said hey baby I guess that means get off the boat


The chief said they needed a human sacrifice


I said well just take my girl (hehe) psych!





I was jokin' but things got serious


The leader came out and he was furious


He got in my face and his breath was the worst


I said hey baby you got some mints in your purse?





His breath was stinkin' with gunky brown teeth


And two big crusty ashy hairy feet


The worst thing he had no toenails in his toes


And a big pterodactyl birdbone in his nose





I tried to reason with him; he wasn' with it


He said crungashenko that meant forget it


He said goondashonkang dabongdaboo


That meant tonight we're havin' Fresh Prince Stew





Then I saw it--no it's not


The big Indiana Jones people cookin' pot!


I wanted to fight 'em but there was no way to beat 'em


I thought to myself Where's Tarzan when you need him?





Just as they were contemplatin' cookin' us up


We had a major stroke of luck a Navy ship pulled up


The troops came off and they got us out of the pot


And I said to the chief Yo I get wit'cha, hops





The guy that rescued us said I hate to tell you


The captain of ya ship he had just escaped from Bellview


We've been following him and finally we caught him


We're sorry there's no way that you can possibly get a refund





A thousand dollars and a weekend down the drain


But a lesson well learned so let me explain


There's a very important message that needs to be told


Is that everything that glitters ain't always gold








I Think I Can Beat Mike Tyson 


(W. Smith/J. Townes/P. Harris)





[conversation]





H-hey Leroy Leroy





Yeah?





Did you did you hear about that boy Mike Tyson?





Mike Mike Tyson


He de boy that play football for Montreal ain't he





No no you ol' coot he a he a boxer, man





yeah





Lemme tell ya


I went to his fight a couple months ago


I seen him hit this boy


and he hit that boy so hard


his head flew off into the 18th row





They had to go get his head out the 18th row





[rap]





I was in Jeff's crib one night about 8 (yup)


And we were watchin' a couple of Mike Tyson fight tapes


Jeff was like Man you see how hard Mike's punchin'


C'mon Jeff the other guy was just lungin'





Left right left right another K.O. (ooh)


If that was me I'da been okay though


The very next day I gave Russel a ring


With J.L. and Leore we all called Don King





I said yeah Don I gotta problem (Tell 'im Prince)


Yeah what's up whatchoo sayin' you tryin' a solve em


Forget the small talk let's get to the nitty gritty


Me an' Mike two months Trump Atlantic City





Yo you got this you gonna bus' dude up


Yeah you can be my trainer Word up


I'm rough like a freight train smooth like icin'


Yo Jeff straight up I think I can beat Mike Tyson





[conversation]





Man you can beat him man


Oh man word up (you can beat him man)


Y'know I'll put on a couple pounds man we can do this


You can do it





[announcement]





Extra Extra read all about it


(get this)


Fresh Prince challenges Iron Mike Tyson to a fight


(hah ha ha ha) he's crazy man





Ain't that the boy who knocked the guy head in the 15th row?


Hey Leroy you read de paper


Dat boy done loss his mind





[rap]





There was a press conference to see what training I was doin'


Before then I had never heard reporters booin'


Cameras flashin' I was in the middle


I didn't wanna look dumb so I exaggerated a little





I said uh I been training twenty hours a day


Liftin' big ol' cars and big bales of hay (I seen you do it)


And I jog ten thousand miles every mornin'


Thinkin' about Mike in my moment of glory (tell 'em more)





I drink water twenty gallons a pop


And I can throw a Volkswagon a whole half block (he can do it too)


And four million situps in a minute


I ain't lyin' I did it!





The general public thought I was a fool


I was gettin' dissed but I I guess that was cool


Though you know gettin' dissed is never good


But I was even gettin' dissed in my own neighborhood





I was at the corner at the top of my block


There was a couple of people standin outside the barber shop


It was Lawrence my barber and Franny


He yelled out Hey Prince you can win





I said really and I stopped to chat


You can beat him man if you hit 'im wit a bat (hah ha ha)


You gonna get wrecked


but can I have yo shoes when you break your neck?





Everybody was laughin' out loud


I thought at least my own grandma would be proud


I went to her house and snuck in and surprise her


I heard her on the phone A thousand bucks on Tyson





It's fight day and man am I hyped


Woah I can't wait to see Mike


Boy I'm hyped ready to do my thing


Trump Castle Casino (ding ding)





[announcement]





In this corner weighing in at a mere 165 pounds


The Lightning Rodent The Fresh Prince (boooo sssssss)


And in this corner the heavyweight champion of the world


Iron Mike Tyson (yayyyyyyy)





[rap]





I came out hustlin' slidin' and a grabbin'


Slippin' and dippin' hustlin' and jabbin' (yeah)


For a second I looked good out there


But then Mike brought to reality my worst nightmare





One punch that's all it took (ooooh)


He hit me in my ribs and my insides shook


Now how can I say this and be a little discreet


Let's just say that my bowels released





I called time out and went back to my corner


Said to my coach ain' no way I goin'


The hell back out there man you can forget it


My body's like a punchin' bag and Mike is gonna hit it





They tried to make me go meet my doom


But I sucker punched my coach and hauled to my dressin' room


The next day the headline in the town


Fresh Prince breaks camp Tyson wins first round





Some fool asked why I ran away


I said a good run is better than a bad stand any day


My career is over as far as fightin'


But I don't know what made me think I could beat Mike Tyson





[conversation]





Hey Leroy





Yeah





Did you see the fight? Did you see the fight?





D de de football player?





Naw the boxer c'mon man


I was at the fight last night


I paid 474 thousand dollas (aw you waddn't at no fight)


for my ticket right (I seen you around here last night)


and the boy


the boy ran out the ring


(you always lyin')


Na I ain' lyin'


C'mon I seen it (ya lie to ya grankids)


Mike Tyson punch (you've been lyin')


the boy in his rib (eva since you was a kid)


and his leg fell off (you always lyin')


his leg fell off and it fell ova and knocked the


HBO cameraman camera out his hand (you always lyin')


I said God Damn!


I couldn' believe it Leroy


You shoulda been there (I was)


You definitely shoulda been there (I was right next to you)


(playin' checkers)





Then She Bit Me 


(W. Smith/J. Townes/P. Harris)





Ladies and Gentlemen you are about to enter The Twilight Zone





I was in a club one Friday


A lovely lady comes walking my way


She walked up and she said hello


I said hi my name's Joe





I was lyin' so was she


She said her name was Donne but her shirt said Marie


She said you get to know me you'll never forget me


I said why then she bit me





Ouch that didn't hurt


Kinda ?? but she ripped my shirt


She poisoned me I went to sleep


I woke up at her house in the back of a jeep





A Blazer '89


Tinted windows I wish it was mine


Oh it is but where are my keys


There they are in the ignition





I'm at her house it's a teepee


No it's a cabin


No a skyscraper


No it's an igloo


A shack


Forget it I'll go around back





It's a castle with a moat


How I get across


boat


Shew I hate that sound





I went inside look right look lef


There she is oh no that's Jeff


He's invisible


I went downstairs


It's a loft


No it's a dungeon





There she is doing aerobics


No yoga


No that's karate


"you kill my teacher"


but what a body





No he wasn't there


I'm tellin' you I saw him


No really I saw him





He was playing checkers


No Nintendo


Okay I'm lyin'





There she is watchin' TV


All My Children


No that's Cosby


No Speed Racer


Shaft


No that's Kimba


My fault; the TV's off





There she is what a doll


No that's Chucky from Child's Play


I kiss her and she told me this is home


I've entered the dimension called the Twilight Zone





Where anything can happen





I'm rough like sandpaper hard like algebra


You should be glad that I was nice and I allowed ya


To step onstage to kick your rhymes off


I tried to be nice but you mistook that for softness





Now it's over the hell with your opinion


What I say goes from now on this is my dominion


I dare any rapper to step onstage


Cause if you do you'll feel the force of my rage


I'm on a rampage





Psych just kiddin'


Jeff wanted to do that but I didn'


I thought that it would make the record dumb


I guess I wasn't wrong





Mary had a little lamb


Her fleece was white as snow


And everywhere that Mary went


So did Humpty Dumpty





Jack and Jill went up the hill


To fetch a pail of water


Jack fell down and broke his crown


Hickory dickory dock





Got to use the bathroom now


Psych


I was drafted








Code Red 


Verse 1:





Here's a little story 'bout a Friday night,


buckwild, 'cause yo, that's kind of my style,


check it,


on the town with a girl named Kay-Bee,


and a bow-wow-wow yippie-yo yippie any way,


I was straight out illin',


why do I say so? 'casue yo, my girl was home chillin,


fancy resteraunt me and Kay frontin,


it was called Lay....um, Jay...um, somethin,


I was ready to attack her, unh,


giving the sex look like Dracula,


a little bit of soft music playin,


and Don Perrier, it was on, know what I'm sayin,


every thing was lovely, but then,


what the damn, my girlfriend walked in,


oh my goodness, danger, trouble, dread,


oh I'm dead, mayday code red





Verse 2:





my oh my, what am I to do?


gotta get away, cause my girlfriend's coming through,


um Jay, I gotta, um, well, see, there's well, this, um, exscuse me,


to the back with the mucho-quickness,


my girl's gonna kill me and leave no witnesses,


I'm in the bathroom hiding like a punk,


but there's bars on the windows, I can't jump,


exit stage left, quickly plan B,


gotta find a way that my girl won't see me,


crawling on the floor, I'm feeling sick,


like this some old Charlie Chaplin flick,


?? pound and a round a mile-a-minute,


this time I really done did it,


down on my hands and knees on the floor,


I'm looking at the front door,


ready, set, make the dash,


her back is turned, maybe I can get past,


I almost made it, but then, damn, she turned her head,


code red





break it on down





Verse 3:





all was perfect, the ship was sailing,


but now it's sinking, so yo, I'm bailin',


I kept on runnin' even though she saw me,


and I sat and waited at home for baby to call me,


I watched a little TV,


phone started ringing 'bout 12:23,


I picked it up real slow, and said,


"mmmmm..hello?",


she wasn't having it, she snapped, went bezerk,


girl made my head hurt,


I tried to be as cool as I could be,


I said hey, wadn't me,


she wasn't having that melody,


needless to say, she left me,


another brother just couldn't control his head, (the other one)


code red








Nightmare On My Street 


Now I have a story that I'd like to tell


About this guy - You all know me - had me scared as hell


He comes to me at night after I crawl into bed


He's burnt up like a weeny and his name is Fred


He wears the same hat and sweater every single day


And even if it's hot outside - he wears it anyway


He's home when I'm awake but he shows up when I'm asleep


I can't believe that there's a nightmare on my street


It was a Saturday evening if I remember it right


And we had just gotten back off tour last night


So the gang and I thought that it would be groove


If we summoned up the posse and bum-rushed the movie


I got Angie


Jeff got tine


Ready Rock got some girl I'd never seen


In my life


That was all right though 'cause the lady was chill


Then we dipped to the theater set to ill


Buggin', cool, having' a ball


And somethin' 'bout Elm Street was the movie we saw


The way it started was decent, ya know


Nothin' real fancy


About this homeboy named Fred and this girl named Nancy


But - word - when it was over


I said yo', that was def


And everything seemed all right when we left


But when I got home and laid down to sleep


That began the nightmare on my street!





It was burning in my room like a oven


My bed soaked with sweat


And man I was bugging


I checked the clock and it stopped at twelve-thirty


It had melted it was so darn hot


And I was thirsty


I wanted something cool to quench my thirst


I thought to myself, yo, this heat is the worst!


But when I got downstairs


I noticed something was wrong


I was home all alone but the TV was on


I thought nothing of it as I grabbed the remote


I pushed the power button and then I almost choked


When I heard this awful voice


Coming from behind


It said, "You got my favorite letter but now you must die!"


Ma, I didn't even wait to see who it was


Broke inside my drawers and screamed, "So long, cous'!"


Got halfway up the block


I calmed down and stopped screaming


Then thought, "Oh, I git it, I must be dreaming"


I strolled back home with a grin on my grill


I think that since this is a dream I might as well get ill


I walked in the house, the Big Bad Fresh Prince


But Freddy killed all that noise real quick!


he grabbed me by my neck and said


"Here's what we'll do


We gotta lotta work here, me and you


The souls of your friends you and I will claim


You've got the body and I've got the brain"


I said, "Yo Fred


I think you got me all wrong


I ain't' partners with nobody with nails that long


Look, I'll be honest,man, this team won't work


The girls won't be on you, Fred, your face is all burnt!"


Fred got mad and his head started steaming


But I thought, "What the hell, I'm only dreaming"


I said, "Please leave, Fred, so I can get some sleep


But give me a call and maybe we'll hang out next week"


I patted him on the shoulder and said, "Thanks for stoppin' by"


Then I opened up the door


And said, "Take care, guy!"


He got mad, threw back his arm, and slashed my shirt


I laughed at first, then thought, "Hold up, that hurt"


It wasn't a dream, man, this guy was for real


I said, "Freddy, uh, pal, there's been an awful mistake here"


No further words and then I darted upstairs


Crashed through my door then jumped on my bed


Pulled the covers up over my head


And said, "Oh please do something with Fred"


He jumped on my bed, went through the covers with his claws


Tried to get me, but my alarm went off


And then silence


It was a whole new day


I thought, "Huh, I wasn't scared of him anyway"


Until I noticed those rips in my sheets


And that was proof that there had been


A nightmare on my street





O man, I gotta call Jeff, I gotta call Jeff


Come on, come on


Come on Jeff, answer! Come on, man


Hello


Jeff, this is Prince, man


Jeff, wake up, Jeff, wake up


What do you want?


Jeff, wake up, man, listen to me, Jeff


It's three o'clock in the morning


Jeff, Jeff, would you listen to me?


What?


Listen, whatever you do, don't fall asleep


Maaan


Jeff, listen to me, don't go to sleep, Jeff


No, NO, I talk to you tomorrow, I'm gong to bed


Jeff!


Ahhhhhh! Ahhhhhh! (Ha ha ha ha ha haaaa)


Jeff! Jeff! Jeff! Jeff! Answer me, Jeff!


I'm your D.J. now, Princy! Ha ha ha ha ha








Ring My Bell 


Verse 1:


Yo baby you know wassup


Girl you can call me up


And you and I can talk


For hours and hours at a time


This is an invitation


To a conversation


So when things get bad


You know I'll be there to soothe your mind


Just call me up on the telephone


When you're all alone


I'll give you a verbal massage


Until your man gets home


Or if you want to you know what you could do?


Well, you could always hop in your car


And you can come and ring my bell





Chorus:


Ring my bell


Ring my bell, my bell


Ring my bell


Ring my bell, my bell


Ring-a-ling-a-ling





Verse 2:


Girl the way he treats you


It's a cryin' shame


Like you're a toy


And like your life is just some silly game


How long you gonna live


In a situation like this


Cause you're a princess, baby


And you deserve a prince


Why can't you see it?


It's plain as day, right here before your eyes


I'm tellin' the truth


While your man insists on tellin' you lies


He stays out all night


But I be home by 8


And what about lovin'? (heh)


It's GGGGRRREEAT!


I don't mean to salt your man up


But I'm tryin' to plan


The rest of our lives together forever and ever


But first you've got to stand up


Pick yourself up on your own 2


Cause girl, don't nobody own you


You don't feel well and I can tell


But I'll be here so ring my bell





Chorus





You can ring my bell


You can ring my bell


Ding dong ding hey hey ring it


You, you can ring my bell


Anytime, anyplace


Ring it, ring it,


Ring it, ring it,


Ooooooohhhhh!





Verse 3:


Open up your mind


And you can see that I'm


Just tryin' to make you happy


Like I said a thousand times


If you didn't love me


You wouldn't be calling me up every night


So wipe your tears


Cause you and your man just had another fight


Who loves you baby?


I do, you know


He doesn't care about you


Let him go


Where's he at now?


You don't know


Layin' up under some...


Hold up, wait


Just let me chill


No need for me to get ill


Cause every time your heart gets knocked over


You know I'll wipe the spill


I know this sounds like a fairy tale


But this ain't no children's book


I'm here


For you to take me, dear


Just open your eyes


And look at what the future holds for you


And if you lunch then you might ruin something great


Don't make a big mistake


Pay attention to what you're doin'


Life is full of pitfalls, ups and downs


It's sort of a mission


Now you're on a rocky road but you can get off


Just make the decision


That you want someone to love you, adore you


And hold you and treat you well


So when you're ready to be treated that way


Baby, you can ring my bell





Chorus








Summertime 


Intro/Chorus: *sung*





summer, summer, summertime


time to sit back and unwind





Verse One: Fresh Prince





Here it is the groove slightly transformed


just a bit of a break from the norm


just a little somethin' to break the monotony


of all that hardcore dance that has gotten to be


a little bit out of control it's cool to dance


but what about the groove that soothes that moves romance


give me a soft subtle mix


and if ain't broke then don't try to fix it


and think of the summers of the past


adjust the base and let the alpine blast


pop in my CD and let me run a rhyme


and put your car on cruise and lay back cause this is summertime





Chorus





Verse Two: Fresh Prince





school is out and it's a sort of a buzz


a back then I didn't really know what it was


but now I see what have of this


the way that people respond to summer madness


the weather is hot and girls are dressing less


and checking out the fellas to tell 'em who's best


riding around in your jeep or your benzos


or in your Nissan stting on lorenzos


back in Philly we be ou in the park


a place called the plateau is where everybody goes


guys out hunting and girls doing likewise


honking at the honey in front of you with the light eyes


she turn around to see what you beeping at


it's like the summers a natural afradesiac


and with a pen and pad I compose this rhyme


to hit you and get you equipped for the summer time





Chorus





Verse Three: Fresh Prince





it's late in the day and I ain't been on the court yet


hustle to the mall to get me a short set


yeah I got on sneaks but I need a new pair


cause basketball courts in the summer got girls there


the temperature's about 88


hop in the water plug just for old times sake


break to ya crib change your clothes once more


cause you're invited to a barbeque that's starting at 4


sitting with your friends cause y'all remincise


about the days growing up and the first person you kiss


and as I think back makes me wonder how


the smell from a grill could spark up nostalgia


all the kids playing out front


little boys messin round with the girls playing double-dutch


while the DJ's spinning a tune as the old folks dance at your family


reunion


then six o'clock rolls around


you just finished wiping your car down


it's time to cruise so you head to the summertime hangout


it looks like a car show


everybody come lookin real fine


fresh from the barber shop or fly from the beauty salon


every moment frontin and maxin


chillin in the car they spent all day waxin


leanin to the side but you can't spead through


Two miles an hour so everybody sees you


there's an air of love and of happiness


and this is the Fresh Prince's new defintion of summer madness





Chorus





