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Earl Sweatshirt: “WHOLE
WORLD” [ft. Maxo]

Earl Sweatshirt and Maxo have both made their homes in the rain-
blurred realm where raps feel like unspoken thoughts, where beats
resemble humming machinery a block away—a world of smudged
loops, two or three notes long, punctured by diaristic jottings that

flash like lightning. “Devil hittin’ my peripherals,” Maxo mutters on

“WHOLE WORLD,” over a three-minute heart-murmuring loop from

Tan Cressida / Warner

Alchemist. Earl’s own flow is hesitant, probing for meaning in the
cracks between sound and sense: “Anxious, moving at a pallbearer’s pace/My family flank me in the rain.” The two of
them are standing completely still, speaking in code, letting the wind take their thoughts to whoever might hear

them. -Jayson Greene

Further Reading: Earl Sweatshirt Does Not Exist

Listen: Earl Sweatshirt, “WHOLE WORLD” [ft. Maxo]





