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chorus  
I guess I’m just 
[Old school, old school] 
Cos’ that’s where I’m from 
[Old school, old school] 
Just give me some, yeah 
[Old school, old school] 
No need to fuss/front 
[Old school, old school] 
 
Mass communicating  
Counting hits online 
Virtual reality  
 
got peeps asleep 
stopping minds getting deep 
dropping freedom speak 

 
Complacency attacking those that are weak 
Spirits die on that downward high 
Everybody needs to sleep 
Everybody needs to dream 
 
[With Old school come old school rules] 
I’m too old for new school fools 
[With Old school come old school rules] 
Just waiting on my babies to take you back to school 
 
Repeat chorus 
 
I know I gotta get to know me 
So I can fly without the strings 
Astral travelling through galaxies 
Accepting that I am unique (the one) 
 
Repeat chorus 
 
[If you knew yourself] 
What they say doesn’t matter 
[Respect yourself] 
You will to keep it together 
[And love yourself] 
Aunt won’t have to pull out the jandal and shout 
You can do better 
 
All you need [Love] 
More precious then diamonds and pearls [Love] 
Or to own all the riches of the world [Love] 
L O V E   love 
You can do better 
Sing with me 
 
All you need…love. 
 


