
Shoot for An a (feat. Mr. Q-u-e) 
Motivational Song 

 
 

Verse 1 
Listen up, I know you wanna ball 
But you gotta put in work so you don’t fall 
Time is now, can’t do it later 
Give it all you got, yo, to live life major 
Show respect, try your best 
Do homework, you’ll pass the test 
Get high scores and the sky’s the limit 
Be anything if you finish 
Yeah, listen to teachers 
They’re giving you the tools that will lead ya 
On a path to success, so the subjects you take  
Knock ‘em out with no question 
Yeah, you can be a doctor or lawyer, let nothing stop ya 
Speak proper 
In the face of adults watch you’ll rise like helicopters 
 

Chorus 
Wanna be big in life ya’ll, you gotta shoot for an A 
It won’t come overnight y’all  
So you ain’t got time to waste 
Don’t play, when it’s time to do homework 
Don’t play, when it’s time to take your test 
Don’t play, when it’s time to take notes in class 
Listen up so you’ll pass yeah 
 

Verse 2 
Back on the grind, do it like me 
School was never easy 
But I did it big yes, took my time  
Studied hard every day and night 

Stepped in the class with my head held high 
Best I tried, that’s no lie 
Shot for an A so I hit the books 
Couldn’t call me a nerd see how fresh I look 
Head to my toes check my swag 
I get paid cause I pass my classes 
A’s on my paper like Mr. Q-U-E  
Pockets stay with some paper 
Yeah, time will tell, get good grades and you will excel 
Will not fail if you study everyday 
Do it like me yo and shoot for an A 
 

Chorus 
 

Verse 3 (Mr. Q-U-E) 
I don’t play when its time for class 
I learn my math so I can get the cash 
I don’t play I have one agenda 
Walk in the class, write the agenda 
Don’t play, be serious, be curious, don’t act delirious 
Don’t play, teachers get furious; when they repeat 
themselves, are you hearing ‘em? 
Shine like the sun, the opposite of dumb 
The epitome of fun, is what I call my life 
When I pass a test I’m feelin’ right 
Like the hand that you put over your heart 
I pledge my allegiance to studying hard 
Get a college degree, buy my mama a car 
Never said it was easy, yeah it might be hard 
If I shoot for the moon I’ll be with the stars 
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