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Diabetes 
Track 1 – Disc 1 

 
Intro 
Hey, MindMuzic  
Yeah, uh, diabetes  
What you know about that man? 
Look, check me out! 
 
Chorus 
I came to do it big, it is what it is 
World wide, it don’t matter where you live 
Cuz I'm here to break you down 
Break you down, break you down 
Cuz I'm here to break you down, down 
Everybody know me (Me) 
I’m on a killing spree 
Diabetes is the name, you can call me, “Big D” 
I'm here to break you down 
Break you down, break you down 
Cuz I'm here to break you down, down 
 
Verse 1 
I can have your body in fatigue mode 
Numb below the knees 
It’s D, nice to meet cha, call me the disease 
You don't want to see me amped up 
Cuz I'm deadly 
Running up your blood stream  
You better respect me 
Dangerous, I can kill you slow with a Pepsi 
I'm messy, ugly, opposite of sexy 
Better do your homework, I'm aiming to kill 
Rich, poor, black, white, I'm coming on the real 
A 100-pound woman, a man big as Shaquille, 
Don’t matter, any time, any place, it’s not a drill 
My name is Diabetes, 200 million and counting 
Add 85, my numbers are so astounding 
I’m bringing migraines  
Have your head just pounding 
Infect your whole bladder 
Have you running like a fountain 
Watch what you eat  
Cuz everyday I'm scouting 
I'm trying to do it big, colossal, mountain! 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 

Verse 2 
I got two personalities, type 1 and vicious 
I’ll cut your limb off 
Leave you amputated with stitches 
Have you in the hospital  
Begging for forgiveness 
Acting all religious, worried about your fitness 
I came to break you down 
So your body need insulin 
Shots one to four times daily, you ain't listening 
The whole world scared of me 
I hear 'em whispering 
Use junk food to reel 'em in like a fisherman 
My type 2 personality is insane 
I'm diabetes, simple and plain, you live pain 
No cake for your B-Day, nah it’s none of that 
No candy for your Valentines girl  
I’m taking all of that 
I don't sleep, I play hard like a running back 
Your eyes, nerves, and your blood vessels 
Are what I'm coming at 
Attack your heart, your kidneys, I’m long-term 
Google me, read the facts boy, it's all firm 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 
Hey, wait, wait, wait, wait -  
Cut the music! Hold on! 
Now that I have diabetes, I gotta control blood 
sugar levels. (Yeah) 
Take medication everyday. (Yeah) 
At the same time everyday.  
Poke myself till I bleed. (Oh no) 
Check my feet. 
Exercise everyday. (Oh shoot)  
Eat healthy? (Come on) What? 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 
Outro 
Diabetes man 
Imma killer, Imma killer, Imma killer 
Diabetes man 
I ain't the one to play with 
Nah, I ain't the one to play with 


