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Locked In 
[intro chorus] 
Get locked in! Yes locked in! 
Zero out all fears before we begin 
Just locked in!  
Way locked in! 
Ten years strong, design your life to win 
There’s power in pure focus 
—So get locked in! 

[verse 1] 
Eyes wide like the morning sky 
Heart beating fast, a raging fire cannot hide 
Worlds spinning wild, distractions everywhere 
Ha-ho shuts it out, focuses like a prayer 

[pre-chorus] 
—no more daydreams floating free 
—or sad songs praising scarcity 
—she flips the switch, turns doubt around whispers softly 
—“I’m the Slay Queen now!” 

[chorus] 
Get locked in! Yes locked in! 
Zero out all fears before we begin 
Just locked in!  
Way locked in! 
Ten years strong, design your life to win 
There’s power in pure focus 
—So get locked in! 

[bridge] 
—Get locked in!  
—Yes locked in! 
—Zero out all fears before we begin 
—Just locked in!  
—Yes locked in! 
—Ten years strong, design your life to win 
—There’s power in pure focus 
—Watch us rowdy bishes go full Darwin!!! 

[instrumental solo #1] 

[reprise chorus] 
Oh, I’m locked in!  
See my grin! 
Nobody told me takeovers were a sin 
Hey clock in!  
Be locked in! 
Ain’t no stopping yang if she wants to yin 
There’s power in double digits 
So lock the “hell” in! 

[outro] 
When girls do the impossible … 
… know it’s because … 
… we’re all locked in!!! 

[instrumental solo #2] 
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Popcorn 
[verse 1] 
Got the rest of the day in front of me 
Not a care threatens my world 
Comfy couch, you tube, a new cell phone 
Two blankets, a mini-doodle curled 

[pre-chorus] 
Oh my, what a heavenly experience 
Being so loved less any consequence 

[chorus] 
Life should be like popcorn 
One color, no calories to burn 
Stupid easy with fresh popcorn 
Salty sweet, nothing ever to learn 
Please bring me more popcorn 
‘Cause divas should be so adorned 

[verse 2] 
Don’t get it wrong, I try hard in class 
Listen up and follow all the golden rules 
but when I come home, a girl needs to nap 
spread out my dawgs, request some snacks 

[bridge 1] 
Nobody cares about your political crap… 

[instrumental solo #1] 

[chorus] 
Life should be like popcorn 
One color, no calories to burn 
Stupid easy with fresh popcorn 
Salty sweet, nothing ever to learn 
Please bring me more popcorn 
‘Cause divas should be so adorned 

[bridge 2] 
—honestly, what do you expect a girl to do 
—start on my homework, I just got out of school 
—honey reserve judgement, list off whatcha got 
—hold the fresh fruit, I prefer the processed rot 

[instrumental solo #2] 

[reprise chorus] 
Life’s delicious like popcorn 
Each kernel, a hot miracle reborn 
Happiness is like good popcorn 
Parmesan cheese, I mourn when it’s gone 
Please buy me more popcorn 
Little momma’s need their popcorn 

[outro] 
Parents…. you’ve been warned! 

2



Genieology - Popcorn - Lyrics 

Let Me Cook 
[intro - spoken] 
Hey Bro… what should I cook? 

[verse 1] 
Hey Bro… what should I cook? 
Ten minutes left, no room to negotiate 
I need a burst of genius 
A dash of me that percolates 

[pre-chorus] 
Where should I go? Or just use AI? 
Crowds looking on, gotta dazzle these bored eyes! 

[chorus] 
Hey Bro, let me cook!  Let me cook! 
A super nova with some cosmic hooks 
Bro, let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Dropping rhymes like an NBA rook 
Just let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Hold back all jealous looks 

[bridge 1] 
—how rude, I forgot to introduce myself 
—I’m the lyrical stylist, AKA Madame Topshelf 
—here to blow your small mind 
—hit with laser pointed verses doin’ hard time 
—feel my heat melt away your sublime 

[chorus] 
Hey Bro, let me cook!  Let me cook! 
A super nova with some cosmic hooks 
Bro, let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Dropping rhymes like an NBA rook 
Just let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Hold back all them jealous looks… 

[pre-chorus] 
…Maybe I’m just that good 
…A blue eyed verbal star 
…Look at all those cell phones 
…An influencer who jumps the bar!!!!!! 

[final chorus] 
Let me cook!  Let me cook! 
A super girl in running brooks 
Said let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Collecting vig like a Vegas book (book, book, book) 
Just let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Surf and turf ain’t no breakfast nook (nook, nook, nook) 
Yeah let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Just let me cook!  Let me cook! 
Yes!  Just let me cook (cook) 

[outro] 
“Hit… like .. and… subscribe… if… you... like… what I … cooked! 

3



Genieology - Popcorn - Lyrics 

Peekaboo 
[verse 1] 
Eyes down, heart loud 
Fading light, wish I were proud 
His smile walks by, like a hot day in July 
Dry goes my mouth, hope he asks me out 

[pre-chorus] 
—One stupid wave—Damn I’m so shy 
—Pulse racing—I’d rather scream than die! 

[chorus] 
Peekaboo, I see you 
Peekaboo, will you come through 
Peekaboo, I see you 
Peekaboo, IAM who IAM 
Said IAM who IAM 
Peekaboo 

[verse 2] 
“Walk don’t run this back” 
I’m brave enough to say, “ I can’t begin” 
My head spinning, so the moment wins 
Coffee bars and teddy bears 
Turn me red—every time he stares 

[pre-chorus] 
—Fantasyland—Another adorable gaze— 
—I need some help—Hey, besties pull me up! 

[chorus] 
Peekaboo, I see you 
Peekaboo, will you come through 
Peekaboo, I see you 
Peekaboo, IAM who IAM 
Said IAM who IAM 
Peekaboo 

[bridge] 
… ok, no more hide and seek 
… it’s now or never, chirp and speak up 
… confessions child 
… are you into me? 
… ‘cause I’m a lioness 
… a hunter, but weak!!! 

[chorus] 
Peekaboo, I see you 
Peekaboo, will you come through 
Peekaboo, I see you 
Peekaboo, IAM who IAM 
Said IAM who IAM 
Peekaboo 

[bridge 2] 
—oh no—I think I’m falling for you 
—tell me it’s ok—are you weightless too? 

[reprise chorus] 
Peekaboo, yes… I see you 
Peekaboo, bet you’re feeling it too 
Peekaboo, can only be what IAM 
‘cause IAM who IAM 
Yes, IAM who IAM 
But probably’s not a plan … 
Being scared is such a sham… 

[outro] 
Forget our puppy love… how do couples know? 
Guess its on us… to make this river flow 
Without peekaboos 
Without peekaboos 
Just me … and just you… 
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Just Like That 
[verse 1] 
Woke up one morning, everything changed 
After nine months, babies cry—how insane! 
My heart beat faster, can’t explain why 
Life’s goin’ quick, nowhere to hide 

[pre-chorus] 
No warning signs, no time to prepare 
Luck turns in a blink, thick out of thin air! 

[chorus] 
Just like that, yeah just like that 
Forever bonds, when trains slide off the tracks 
Just like that, oh just like that 
Mouths open wide, yes mountain peaks crack 
Just like that, destiny falls from the sky 
Nations go bankrupt, as unsung heros arrive 
Every-damn-thing-changes 
… just like that! 
… just like that! 
… it’s a matter of fact! 

[verse 2] 
One minute you’re golden, the next you’re blue 
Rich today, tomorrow back paying dues 
No rhyme or reason, guess how it goes 
God whispers “now” suddenly the world knows 

[pre-chorus] 
No warning signs, no time to prepare 
It all flips in a second, right out of thin air 

[chorus] 
Just like that, yeah just like that 
Forever bonds, when trains slide off the tracks 
Just like that, oh just like that 
Mouths open wide, yes mountain peaks crack 
Just like that, destiny falls from the sky 
Nations go bankrupt, as unsung heros arrive 
Every-damn-thing-changes 
… just like that! 
… just like that! 
… it’s a matter of fact! 

[bridge] 
—Don’t chase tomorrows 
—Or plan everything out 
—Live in the moment 
—Experience all pain, fear and doubt 
—There’s magic in heartbreak 
—Life lessons in defeat 
—Nothin’ great’s ever given, 
—Gotta take your sour with the sweet 
—And pray to God you land on your feet! 
—Just like that!!!!!!!!!! 

[final chorus] 
Just like that, yeah just like that 
Forever bonds, when trains slide off the tracks 
Just like that, oh just like that 
Mouths open wide, yes mountain peaks crack 
Just like that, destiny falls from the sky 
Nations go bankrupt, as unsung heros arrive 
And every-damn-thing-changes 
… just like that! 
… just like that! 
… it’s a matter of fact! 

[outro] 
… just like that 
… just like that 
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Honest 
[chorus] 
To be honest, please don’t fake it anymore 
Cause slow feet keep dragging on my floor 
I’ll be honest, a few laughs is all we really need 
Gotta to be honest (honestly) 
bury all those weak ass apologies 
Just be honest 
Please be honest 

[verse 1] 
Blah late night texts, throw me off my schedule 
You say “your fine,” but that inside voice is dead 
Smiling through screens like it’s no big deal 
But I sense cracks—why not just live as real 

[pre-chorus] 
Even fresh sunshine says you’re blacking out 
Just be yourself—scream—if you cannot shout! 

[chorus] 
To be honest, please don’t fake it anymore 
Cause slow feet keep dragging on my floor 
I’ll be honest, a few laughs is all we really need 
Gotta to be honest (honestly) 
bury all those weak ass apologies 
Just be honest 
Please be honest 

[verse 2] 
… you can dance around it, repeat what’s said 
… but every sleep under, you lose more cred 
… aren’t you tired of playing games so lazy… 
… level up, girl… your mood ring’s dying daises 

[bridge 1] 
—Scrollin’ through old pictures 
—Now I see all your bad vibes 
—Every laugh, look and gesture 
—Makes me cringe to use my third eye 
—Hard to be your “friend”  
—When sadness lobbies to die!!! 

[chorus] 
To be honest, please don’t fake it anymore 
Cause slow feet keep dragging on my floor 
I’ll be honest, a few laughs is all we really need 
Gotta to be honest (honestly) 
bury all those weak ass apologies 
Just be honest 
Please be honest 

[bridge 2] 
…and when feelings go flyin’ 
…there’s no more quiet denyin’ 
…must own your own day 
…til you’re bad juju’s ready to delete 
…no short-cuts in being galactically elite! 

[reprise chorus] 
To be honest, don’t you hate no more 
Nix the sad face it weighs down your core 
Let’s be honest, consistency’s what this bestie needs 
It’s easy to be honest (honestly) 
Truth burns every dead head weed 
See I’m honest, please don’t take it wrong 
A few belly laughs lasts all summer long 
Yes be honest (honestly) 
Happiness is the world’s harmony 

[outro] 
It’s not too late… to be honest 
Souls glow when they smile effortlessly 
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Toes 
[intro] 
Give me your toes! 

[chorus] 
Give me your toes (toes) 
Paint-em bright, so they show (show) 
Double digits, Plain Jane toes (toes) 
Tender tips, no dinner rolls (rolls) 
Give me your toes (toes) 
—Give me your toes (toes) 

[verse 1] 
Shoes and socks, cover up 
What’s underneath, shoreline rocks 
Piggy niblets, trying to hide 
Can’t escape, a toe hunter’s eye 

[pre-verse] 
I can smell them long coming 
Little ones go great with thin fries 

[chorus] 
Give me your toes (toes) 
Paint-em bright, so they show (show) 
Double digits, Plain Jane toes (toes) 
Tender tips, no dinner rolls (rolls) 
Give me your toes (toes) 
—Give me your toes (toes) 

[bridge 1] 
—yo, yo… watch one serving become two 
—tasty fresh, better than cheese whiz fondue 
—enough’s enough, cook’em hotter than the sun 
—and grab’em fast because they like to run!!! 

[pre-chorus] 
… well, if isn’t mister and misses un-funny … 
… two more parents shaming kids over money!! 

[chorus] 
Give me your toes (toes) 
Paint-em bright, so they show (show) 
Double digits, Plain Jane toes (toes) 
Tender tips, no dinner rolls (rolls) 
Give me your toes (toes) 
—Give me your toes (toes) 

[bridge 2] 
… yeah everybody knows… I … like … toes!! 
… don’t hate the game, just boys who pose! 

[reprise chorus] 
Celebrate ten toes (toes) 
Go downstream till life flows (flows) 
Appendage's we shall know (know) 
Toes are life, love stories never get old (old) 

[vamp] 

[outro] 
Better than that big huge ass nose (nose) 
Cause when knuckles crack—toes will grow!! 
End of my feet… yeah… that’s where you’ll find the gold (gold) 
End of my feet… yeah… that’s where you’ll find the gold (gold) 
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Grass Fed 
[intro] 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—so f-ing what! 

[verse 1] 
Abundance is my life 
Born in Heaven, angelic from birthright 
Given everything I can see 
Now I want more, like a golden jubilee 

[pre-chorus] 
…People want partners 
…But they drag me down 
…I’m a big back and crochet loner 
…Takin’ agency over soft land rovers 

[chorus] 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—so f-ing what! 
Don’t be jealous I bounce in rubicon trucks 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—big f-ing wup! 
Ain’t no crime to be mondo fabulous 
—It’s my world… adjust! 

[instrumental solo] 

[bridge] 
—so I don’t wait in pick-up lines 
—unspoiled eyes pout and whine 
—think again before talkin’ smack 
—‘cause I slay haters on attack 
—a philanthropic star that fights back!!! 

[chorus] 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—so f-ing what! 
Don’t be jealous I bounce in rubicon trucks 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—big f-ing wup! 
Ain’t no crime to be mondo fabulous 
—It’s my world… adjust! 

[pre-chorus] 
… but I love everyone…  
… I really do… 
… giving just to give…  
… a child of God… 
… hand picked since the Gucci crib… 

[reprise chorus] 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—to provide! 
Help me serve, let’s go take a ride 
Yeah, I’m grass fed—love is what’s up! 
Can’t deny a happy soul who has it all 
It’s my world… adjust! 

[outro] 
I’m so grass fed… 
Grass fed… 
Grass fed!!!!!!!!!!! 
—Watch all haters shit the bed! 
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Ha-Ho! 
[intro] 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-to-the-frickin’-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 

[verse 1] 
Go nails deep into latex squishies 
Far enough as to squirm all the bishies 
Then fold up those comfy ass blankets 
Wonderloom some love across naked anklets 

[pre-chorus] 
It’s not enough to be a red faced lobster babe— 
Gotta show out like a Doctor Pepper mermaid! 

[chorus] 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 
Scream it loud, so the whole world knows 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 
So enjoy the day kid 
It’s magical being one decade old 

[rise 1] 
Ten years of pure, sweet, solid gold 
Can you scream it proud “H-A-H-O!” 
Ha-Ho! 

[bridge, slower] 
… Ha-Ho… 
… Ha-Ho… 
… Ha-Ho… 
… Ha-Ho… 
… Ha-Ho… 
… Ha-Ho… 

[rise 2] 
… Scream it loud, so the whole world knows 
… oh, Ha-Ho love… 
… so enjoy the day kid 
… you’re such a happy little soul!! 

[reprise chorus 1] 
… Ha-Ho!… Ha-Ho! 
… Scream it loud… so the whole world knows 
… Ha-Ho! 
… Ha-Ho! 
… so enjoy the day kid 
… you’re such a happy little soul!! 

[vamp] 

[verse 2] 
Look you’ve come this far 
Remembered all your lines 
Maybe take a break 
Enjoy the down time 

[rise 3] 
Nah, gin up more big goals— 
go get you another leading role! 

[reprise chorus 2] 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 
Everyone scream it with me… 
Ha-Ho! 
Ha-Ho! 
HA-to-the-frickin’-HO!!!! 

[outro] 
Happy birthday, Taco Bell 
Yeah, it’s my job to protect your health 
Hey, Lolo Bells—you’re already enough … 
… just always be yourself] 

[*Baby “HA-HO” says her name for the first time]  
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Hey Sissy 
[chorus] 
Hey Sissy… the time’s come to say good-bye 
Hey Sissy… forget the reasons as to why 
Hey Sissy… now’s your chance to really fly 
Hey Sissy… it’s ok to flower while still alive 
Cause no more tears must be cried 
Yes no more tears must be cried 

[verse 1] 
Can’t be giving’ and not receivin’ girl 
Stop helping those who deny your pure fun 
Never have you lacked any confidence 
But victory honors the brave who dare to run 

[pre-chorus] 
Oh, you’re already a celebrity 
Baby, come home, no more Vegas trips 
Help little legends into bright mumu skirts 
So waterfalls of endless grace never quit! 

[chorus] 
Hey Sissy… the time’s come to say good-bye 
Hey Sissy… forget the reasons as to why 
Hey Sissy… now’s your chance to really fly 
Hey Sissy… it’s ok to flower while still alive 
Cause no more tears must be cried 
Yes no more tears must be cried 

[bridge] 
—Daughters of Hawaii we shall rally and unite 
—loosen up those leis, ladies, we end this fight 
—let’s build a divine wahina ranch of our own 
—serving God’s ohana from our sacred home! 

[spoken] 
—as Mu rises and heaven restores Her throne!! 

[reprise chorus] 
Hey Sissy… the time’s come to say good-bye 
Hey Sissy… forget the reasons as to why 
Hey Sissy… now’s your chance to really fly 
Hey Sissy… it’s ok to flower while still alive 
Cause no more tears must be cried 
Hey Sissy… always know love is your why 
Hey Sissy… a barefoot kicks each heavy sigh 
Hey Sissy… please trust yourself as do I 
Please trust yourself as do I 
Yes trust yourself as do I 
Trust yourself and Kaipo too 

[outro] 
… oh, let your “Kipona Aloha” truly flow … 
… rapture HAS arrived …  
… but this you know …. 
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I Can See Clearly Now 
Original by Johnny Nash 
Cover by IMY2 
[verse 1] 
I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (Bright) sunshiny day 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 

[verse 2] 
I can make it now the pain is gone 
All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
Here is the rainbow I've been praying for 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 

[bridge] 
—Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies! 
—Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue skies!! 

[verse 3] 
I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
Here is that rainbow I've been praying for 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 
It's going to be a bright (bright) 

11



Genieology - Popcorn - Lyrics 

Part Of Your World 
Original “The Little Mermaid” Soundtrack 
Cover by HEJ 

Look at this stuff, isn't it neat? 
Wouldn't you think my collection's complete? 
Wouldn't you think I'm the girl 
The girl who has everythin'? 
Look at this trove, treasures untold 
How many wonders can one cavern hold? 
Lookin' around here, you think 
"Sure, she's got everythin'" 
I've got gadgets and gizmos a-plenty 
I've got whozits and whatzits galore 
You want thingamabobs? I've got twenty! 
But who cares? No big deal, I want more 
I wanna be where the people are 
I wanna see, wanna see them dancin' 
Walking around on those— 
What do you call 'em? Oh, feet! 
Flippin' your fins, you don't get too far 
Legs are required for jumpin', dancin' 
Strollin' along down a— 
What's that word again? Street 
 
Up where they walk, up where they run 
Up where they stay all day in the sun 
Wanderin' free 
Wish I could be part of that world 
 
What would I give if I could live out of these waters? 
What would I pay to spend a day warm on the sand? 
Bet'cha on land they understand 
Bet they don't reprimand their daughters 
Bright young women sick of swimmin' 
Ready to stand 
I'm ready to know what the people know 
Ask 'em my questions and get some answers 
What's a fire and why does it— 
What's the word? Burn? 
When's it my turn? 
Wouldn't I love, love to explore that shore up above? 
 
Out of the sea 
Wish I could be part of that world
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