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I wrote this in one hour and it is my first book of raps (or poetry, whatever you prefer to 

call it). 
 

I hope you can connect with it in some way.  This is who I am.  This is me. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I Don’t Listen 
 

I don't listen to other rappers 

my voice drowns out a thousand reams of paper 

you can't scream loud enough to distract me from my savior 

I can't stare long enough  

to give you any kind of favor 

bright nights turn to dark days 

and good things always end in the worst ways 

I thought it would last forever 

the song on the radio said things would get better 

I threw the radio out 

and got mad and noticed a change in weather 

maybe if I pray God will send another angel in a manger 

but I swear if she's a virgin 

I guarantee they're gonna test her 

if I walked on water 

they'd say I was a faker 

and time is running out for me to keep on running my mouth 

on these things that don't really count 

I just gotta get everything out 

before they tell me my time is up 

and Death comes while I'm watching a Mad Men rerun on the couch 

 

put down your pen and listen to a thousand pictures 

stop explaining it all to them 

like a magician, once they know, it's all over 

from one place to another 

the same people fuck up the same way 

and turn around and say there's no such thing 

as karma 

that there's no point in looking for a master 

sensei 

to show the way 

and lift you outta your dark days 

they don't even kneel when they pray 

put your head on the ground and feel the dirt you'll be someday 

 

 



 

I've come to rip apart your ideas of life 

shake up the world with a semantic bomb 

and start a new war of strife 

where we fight ourselves and wander around in fright 

nobody to save us from our own thoughts 

nobody to call and even if there was what would it cost? 

I split the ocean with those in  

and by those in I mean the chosen  

but most of you are in hell anyway 

 

 

how many pages left in this book 

each one torn out to light a fire 

look how much time it took 

to learn the evil that is desire 

and now you want another book 

 

 

Messiah 
 

nothing gave way to something 

and blew up a million miles in every direction 

has us chasing dreams in all seasons 

but all we really want is nothing 

tricked into thinking the end was bad 

how deceiving 

the devils greatest trick was making us believe in happy endings 

now I know the greatest happiness is in not knowing 

now I wait only for death to come and free me 

pull the plug instantly 

and this shit is not depression it's absolute certainty 

in the joke that is life and all we thought we could be 

this a new world order made out of red and green 

this a new vision of what life is meant to be 

I thought it would be easy 

but you all make it so difficult to be the messiah 

I guess second times not the charm 

oh well there's plenty of room on Lucifers farm 

and you'll never run out of that passionate fire 

you'll never have to say you’re sorry 

no one will be with you shortly 

give it all up 

gave it all up 

now who the fuck do I trust? 

I thought I could write this in an hour 

but I'd have to give up so much power 

my words need seconds not hours 



 

 

Nothing But The Best 
 

rip open your speakers and listen to the weight of a feather 

when I speak I break winds apart and the thunder hits like mayweather 

spent so much time trying to live a lie 

now the truth I see so clearly 

living like it was my first life and I don't hold it so dearly 

people come and go and I wish them the best 

but the last thing I need is your life’s stress 

do what you gotta do but don't look at me 

I must confess 

whatever you do has no effect on me, I'm untouchable 

unlike Elliot Ness 

 

hit 'em where it hurts 

right between the eyes 

back behind the skull 

my metaphors burst your bubble 

your life ain't a hit 

like fight club said 

we are all pieces of shit 

you are not your fucking diploma or car or job 

I should take away all the things you think make your life so boss 

you haven't even seen the power of one man with a rifle 

shooting silver tongued bullets at your temples 

I'll have you twirling like a dervish in circles 

 

Relationships 
 

I went from one good bitch 

to none at all 

not that I didn't have a chance 

I just found out it doesn't mean anything at all 

pick any random chick out of a line and I guarantee one will fall 

down on her knees and you'll think she was in it for the love 

that's why she always leaves you a message after you miss her call 

but when she finds out you hate working and want nothing 

or you love this and hate that 

or you love her but not like that 

then that love fumbles and takes a Tumble 

and your back wondering who your soul mate is 

maybe that chick you liked when you were a kid 

maybe you need to stop looking and let someone in 

maybe you should change yourself, stop acting like such a pig 

how about you fuck it all and say to hell with it 

who said a one and only is the normal way of looking at it 



who said that love is real 

I call fucking bullshit 

 

when I was younger I thought that love was magic 

now I'm older and realize the things I took for granted 

I thought right now we would be married 

but I'm alone, without a home, and can't believe I'm happy 

the way you used to talk I thought my dreams  

were made of nothing 

when I smiled reaching a goal you still 

looked at me like I was average 

and when I came crying to you that's when  

you took advantage 

and all the rest of you, left me for a reason 

that I'm just now feeling 

and now you do the same and look at me like I'm crazy 

cuz I don't want a baby 

with all the shit I've been through I'd rather not 

put another person through this slavery 

 

Alien Origins 
 

you ask me where I come from 

I can't even begin 

you ask me what I want 

and I start at the end 

you ask for truth  

but I just say let's not pretend 

I opened up my eyes a long time ago 

and now I don't need no friends 

I said that before him 

don't want no royalties 

just know that before you there was a me 

and I don't like a lot of company 

just me and God 

and sometimes I talk to trees 

they taught me how still to be 

when I saw that lady on the bus 

giving her seat away 

she taught me what empathy means 

when I saw you cry over her 

you taught me what to let go of 

now that I sit above 

they look up and call me down 

but I thought this was the holy crown 

 

 



 
 

I Don’t Hate God 
 

light a match under my heart 

and watch the sparks bring to light what was dark 

sitting alone I can only imagine 

what they would say if I was speaking to millions 

if everyone followed me this would be the end of days 

but it would be a happy ending 

everyone would live together 

no private houses and no cars either 

fuck technology 

we'd stay up all night looking at the galaxies 

the dead would die 

and we wouldn't say no not me 

life would be like heaven 

letting go and if aliens came down to see 

it might start a universal revolution 

with implications reaching all the way from hell 

to purgatory and heaven 

do angels read? 

if so I hope they can read my raps 

and know that it's not God I'm trying to attack 

even though I once wanted to dethrone him 

tell him I love him and I got his back 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Are These Titles Too Simple? 
 

this is all I could come up with so let's end on a high note 

freestyle off the top of my silent throat 

no control free flowing 

like a good omen 

I keep them comin 

even if they don't want 'em 

and that was just the first lesson 

let me begin by stressin' 

that not everything needs to be judged by the same lessons 

we can enjoy it all as long as we keep perspective 

rose colored glasses only make things seem festive 

once the party's over you might be too invested 

in the past and run off a cliff hoping an angel saves your ass 

six minutes 

pass the salt and wine 

mix it with passion  

don't guess my lyrics 

you'll never know what bounces off of mars 

and landed in your backyard 

dust off the relics sitting in Egypt 

I heard Anubis was one of the influences of Jesus 

meditating every day I learned how much it sucks to work for pay 

you can open up a shop and still hate every single fucking day 

stop looking and stop running 

everything you want is inside you make it a mission 

ask yourself 

and if you don't get an answer 

question the question 

three minutes 

let me tell you a story  

before I go 

I traveled the world but only looked at it through a small window 

I thought it was so big and everyone was different 

but then my other eye opened and I saw something so amazing 

everybody wearing the same thing and dreaming the same visions 

drinking the same water 

and living the same feelings 

when I killed that cow I heard it moan 

when I killed your mother I choked her throat 

what's the difference? 

one's got a thicker coat 

that might sound too drastic 

but the truth always seems so foreign 



instead of looking for what you want  

try listening to the message the world's sendin' 

stop acting like we owe you something 

I choose nothing and I don't want nothing 

so when I sit doing nothing I won't ask you nothing 

and if I'm dying then do nothing 

do nothing and get everything 

paradoxes abound in the language of Ibrahim 

even if I made up a fake name you wouldn't know 

that's how much you want to believe in him 

 

 

 

 

 

I hope you enjoyed reading these quickly written raps.  I hope to 
write more books in the future.  If you have any questions or 
would like to send any love my Twitter is: @AndyKalirai and my 
blog is AndyKalirai.Wordpress.com 
 
Thank you. 


