
I’m More Than Enough 
 
You couldn’t handle me 
Not even on my worst day 
I pissed on the doctor 
First thing on my first day 
Of my birthday 
But I could piss you off 
As the first thing before church day 
So piss off 
I could be the worst thing 
After your Thursdays 
 
I am rough and tough 
Not to bring up stuff from the past 
But I’m buff enough to not let your words 
Cripple my back 
I walk with a strut 
It’s my feet that I trust 
Because it seems to be moving 
While you count on a crutch 
 
I am more than great 
I never felt appreciated 
Don’t take my words lightly 
My strength is no longer vacant 
I stood still and used to be naked 
As I put all of my thoughts on the paper 
These were raw threads 
That I wore in my favor 
 
Your trend was based off of hatred 
And the sad part is that you bought it 
So when the tailor made it 
You took it as a way to look garnished 
I am in the making of taking things 
Except everything in your closet 
I am the rewind button 
You’re the button that says “pause it” 
 
I’m more than what you thought 



But most of the time, you are thoughtless 
So thinking about me Is not a deed 
That you should be offering 
For to think of me without a thought 
Are lessons learned and never taught 
So when you talk about your thoughts 
They begin to look like they were lost 
 
I am more than special 
I am on another level 
That’s leveled to level out the devil 
And leave his brain disheveled 
I apply pressure to diamonds 
I break bars of confinement 
It is truth that you seek 
So that means that you’re lying 
 
I am more than a man 
I am a lion maintained 
Tamed with my brain trying 
I flourish in the mane 
It’s no use if there’s no juice 
I’m so used to drinking water 
That my words come out fluid 
As for you, talking gets harder 
 
I am more than what I’m saying 
Why do I include you in my portrayals? 
You don’t belong here 
You’re on the belt of a conveyor 
Just replicated; I am original 
We are separated 
So for the rest of this time 
I won’t waste lines or extra paper 
 
I am what I turned out to be 
I really turned out  
From being burnt out 
Because I learned to burn bridges 
Whoever says they are  
Actually isn’t 
But one of my hobbies tends to be 
Minding my business 
 



Because it’s within one of my prescriptions 
All it takes is an instance  
To notice what’s missing 
My nose isn’t itching 
My palm isn’t sweating 
My chest isn’t heaving 
I love when greatness comes to visit 
 
I am all that is gold 
Maybe I’m platinum 
A silver dollar won’t add 
Up to my status 
Dollar bills couldn’t tip the scales 
But oh well 
Money can’t buy happiness 
But I don’t cry when I fail 
 
I am what I foretold 
Font letters in bold 
My speech can leave you cold 
My teeth will say it all 
My tongue will say it smooth 
My voice will make the food 
Because tonight we will feast 
And my tone will set the mood 
 
I am more than just better 
I am a four-letter word 
It isn’t what you think 
But it’s easy to observe 
It gets lost when you blink 
I find a win within the loss 
Because it shows within my work 
And that’s what makes me a BOSS 
 
I am hard to explain 
But allow me to try 
I get sober off of beer 
I am normal when I’m high 
I fell off when I heard 
That nature was but a lie 
Basically I left the crowd 
And walked inside Nature’s strides 
 



I am better than me 
This will sound confusing 
But the thought of me 
Becomes a thought that’s inconclusive 
I don’t want to live the past 
So I keep my feet moving 
I don’t want to know who I was 
I’m only concerned with what I’m doing 
 
I am a damn good reason 
For you to get to know me 
But if you cross me sideways 
You’ll have to pay what you owe me 
I don’t do things my way 
There is always another choice 
I work with the clock’s pace 
And direct it with my voice 
 
I am the king of kings 
That’s exactly what they named me 
I bring out royal carpets 
That’s the kind of role my name brings 
Alexander, Alexander 
Where art thou? 
I’m raising my sword up 
To bring the opposition down 
 
So I am more than enough 
That’s not only the title 
It’s words inscribed 
Inside the holiest of bibles 
Word of it slips through the mouth 
The message soaking in saliva 
My name cannot be cramped 
Like I keep a shelf full of Midol  
 
Don’t ever count me out 
Let’s count all of my wins 
For whenever I’m in doubt 
I brush it off in the wind 
I lifted to become a champion 
I graduated college 
Time was like a manakin 
I took the time to take in knowledge 



 
I never slept on the Ambien 
Depression came; I fought it 
My hands turned into fists 
And I never missed my target 
I burned bridges after construction 
I brought fire to the candles 
I sang songs through the deserts 
And walked with thongs on my sandals 
 
As I walked my way through hell 
I exposed people as a scandal 
I started out as a peasant 
I stayed gifted in the presence 
When I felt stuck in the crevice 
I cut through all of the tangles 
I’ll never be wrong 
When I’m in the right angle 
 
I taught peace as a menace 
I made a racket like tennis 
I didn’t stop moving ahead 
I am the end of a sentence 
I maintained my exclamation 
I’m the flag of independence 
I am the heart of moderation 
I am the reason that you’re offended 
 
SO I AM MORE THAN ENOUGH 
There’s no need for a reintroduction 
I used my hands as a hammer 
My mind planned the reconstruction 
My feet swirled in gold dust 
My chest was the function 
My body and soul 
Have a place in life’s induction 
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