
Pup Rap 

Mantra 

 

(You know that dumb dog that you are 

Drop inside and going deeper deeper deeper deeper) 

 

The brain's peculiar, right?  

Because you'd trance quite easily at the mention of it... 

Well, let's put that to the test... 

 

Because I like to think trance can happen... 

Anywhere - and it often grows step by step... 

Like a process all the way until it won't stop... 

 

Imagine yourself like a clock... 

Ticking... deeper to the sound of the beat... 

It's only a matter of time... 

 

Wearing this trance like a mask  

You can't remove 

Imagining it glued to your face is the first step 

To playing the part  

 

And your thinking about hypnosis is the thing that makes it happen... (snap) 

When a pattern gets interrupted... 

 

It doesn't mean you don't find your mind accepting things  

That really shouldn't be real. 

It doesn't mean they don't have a way of sticking so simple in your mind... 

 

Because  



 

People - like you - can let things into your head 

Thinking it's a joke but now you're stuck here instead  

The rhythm sneaks in as its glued to the noise 

And i didn't book a hook because the hook is the voice... 

 

You might be thinking rapping wouldn't hypnotise 

You dunno about that dog, I mean look at your eyes 

More heavy... dropping droopy drowsy and tired 

All steady breathing opening your mind from inside  

 

And returning to the trance is when its likely to happen 

Faster if you're keeping time with feet that are tappin' 

Quiet thoughts slip and sink from the tip of your tongue 

And you feel the beat go deep... down and you're done. (DROP) 

 

I'm thinking of cumming quicker yeah this dumb dog knows 

I got your tail wagging faster when you feel this flow 

Your mind melts... so empty love to bark with the beat (DROP) 

Or maybe makes you (wanna) tippy tap your feet 

 

All fours... all on the floor. 

Your hands are stiff and numb and clenching into clumsy paws. 

It's all good dog... you chose to hit play 

So your paws won't pause this now - you're gonna have to Stay (STAY). 

 

Good pup! Sat there so still. 

But the wagging doesn't stop and the thinking will. 

Cos if I leave an empty bar for a dog to fill 

I'll order bark-adi mixed up in your mind to chill 

 



That's right puppy - cool off your thoughts 

Each and every word makes it harder to talk 

Each and every bark makes it harder to walk 

Cos you're stuck down there now the ground is where you been brought. 

 

To. Just where I want you and where you want to be 

Blank, obey. Pup - bark for me. (SPEAK) 

Good dog! And now's your last chance 

To Get Out before I Peele you back into trance (DROP) 

 

Slow... HEEL - you're such a dumb dog  

Snowy thoughts disappear - you got that brain with the fog. 

So let's fill your head with something stunning crystal clear 

Cos barking on the beat doesn't just exist in here 

 

It trips your mind up you find you might bark inside 

And it's time to remind your mind that I'm right (Did you Notice) 

You're a dog. Tricks sticking into your brain so strong (SIT) 

A dog. Muzzle sniffing you wag and DROP 

 

Bark along on and on your words disappear  

Collar on, follow on, the beat twice as clear 

Reflecting back an attack your mind might retreat  

Cos you've always been a dog and the proof is the beat. 

 

You want a treat? Come 'ere Pup and look in the mirror 

Focus on those eyes as the picture gets clearer 

Like a plastercast mask glues over your skin 

With a fuzzy puppy muzzle Cos the dog's gonna win. 

 

What's wrong pup? The barking too strong? 



Drag and drop a doggy deeper down til you're gone? 

Aww belly rubs - it's where you belong. 

And it locks like a cage at the end of the song... 

 

No escape when it stops and you notice you dropped. 

You find for five minutes that your brain has been swapped.  

The barking, silly, wagging dog you want to be free... 

Is gonna take the centre-stage now and bark to the beat. SPEAK. 

 

... 

Good dog. 

Stronger and deeper. 

More and more real. 

Sticking the dog in your head like glue... 

Only for five minutes. 

Such a silly empty dog with the barking beat playing over and overpowering you in your head. As 
long as the beat is in your head... the dog is too... 

And feel this dog... lock like a mask over your face - so stuck. Behind the dog mask... For five 
whole minutes now... 

Seeing everything through the eyes of a dog. 

 

Well done. Good puppy. 

 


