Thou shaltnotsag

God gave Moses and tablet of clay
with 10 new laws we must obey.
Moses didn’t have a belt so his robe was dragging,
God said, “Wait a minute Moses...
That ain’t you saggin?

Thou shalt not sag.
Thou shalt not sag.
Pull up your robe
So it won’t drag

Thou shalt not sag.

Thou shalt not sag.
I made a new commandment:
“Thou...shalt...not...saaaag.”

Hey! | had a friend with a
PhD and two best sellers
But that didn’t matter
I’m tellin’ you fellers
He couldn’t even get a job
Drivin’ a horse and wagon
| guess you know why?
they said his pants were saggin’.

Talk about saggin’ look at society
global warming and HIV
perpetual wars and world poverty.
Before 9-11 my dog ate Purina
And 3 nights a week, | went out for dinner
then came Irag and hurricane Katrina
then they bailed out the banks
Now all we eats is cans of beans and wiener
Come on America, hoist a red flag
our economy’s slumpin’ and
“Thou shalt not sag!”

One day while drivin’ by the Education Center
back in January in the dead of winter,
a student’s pants drooped
way below his book bag
Doc. White came out d” window
shiverin’...“Thou shalt not saaaag!”

We all have freedom
in our American nation
if you don’t like the music
then just change the station.
Kids today they don’t dress by the book
if you don’t like seein’ underwear
then just don’t look.



Thou shalt not sag.
Thou shalt not sag.
Pull of your pants
So they won’t bag

Thou shalt not sag.
Thou shalt not sag.
Yuh know what God said,
“Thou...shalt...not...saaaag.

| know all about saggin’
the history
startin’ with slavery
then the penitentiary.
And | know all about
the psychology,
and the politics
of identity.

Each generation’s different
with their point of view
so they must tell their elders
“I’m me, not you.”

Hey, listen to me kids
You’re just a scapegoat,
They got to blame something
Cause the system’s broke
The lesson here
You’re just a punching bag
It’s ‘bout power n’ control
when it’s “Thou shalt not sag.”

Thou shalt not sag.

Thou shalt not sag.

Pull up your pants
Or I’ll put ‘em in a bag

Thou shalt not sag.
Thou shalt not sag.
Boy, you ain’t nothin’ but
uh scallywag.

Thou shalt not sag.
Thou shalt not sag.
You know what God said,
“Thou...
shalt...
not...
saaaag.”
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