Clear Margin

[Intro]
Cristofaro....

Peep this...
Go....

[Chorus]

Clear margin
Clean cut

I'm locked in
No luck

Long nights
Big pace
Whole life

New shape
Pressure on me
Still I move
They all talk
And | prove
New sights
High aim
Cristofaro
Know the name

[Verse 1]

Look,

| been running on fumes
Still I'm moving like I'm chosen
Scrubs to the studio

The door staying open
Long week heavy

But the vision got clearer
Whole new chapter

Every time | see the mirror
| ain't asking for a lane



| just built mine

Turning all the pressure

Into basslines

Yeah, | made a lot

VVS, easy to spot

Who are you

Sorry, | forgot

By now you're just an afterthought

[Chorus]

| don't need luck

| need timing
Scrubs in the back
Gold chain shining
They talk big

| move cold

Clean Margin

My new stronghold

[Chorus]

Clear margin
Clean cut

I'm locked in
No luck

Long nights
Big pace
Whole life

New shape
Pressure on me
Still I move
They all talk
And | prove
New sights
High aim
Cristofaro
Know the name

[Verse 2]



Got a Phone full of mixes
Notes full of lines

Every song a vision

Cut straight from my mind
Writing these bars

All through the nightfall
She always on my phone
Like im on call

They stay waiting
Waiting for me to fall

But still I grind hard

| came too far

Made the vision real
Now the whole life

Is looking ideal

[Chorus]

Clear margin
Clean cut

I'm locked in
No luck

Long nights
Big pace
Whole life

New shape
Pressure on me
Still I move
They all talk
And | prove
New sights
High aim
Cristofaro
Know the name

[Bridge]

I'm not the same man

That was fighting to breathe
| found the edge



Then | sharpened the blade
Cut off the noise

Now the margin is clean
This ain't ego

This is earned

| took the pain

And | built my domain

[Chorus]

Clear margin
Clean cut

I'm locked in
No luck

Long nights
Big pace
Whole life

New shape
Pressure on me
Still I move
They all talk
And | prove
New sights
High aim
Cristofaro
Know the name

[Outro]

Cristofaro

On a mission

Clean Margin Music
Yeah

We here now



