Ston & Dope D.O.D., Make'em Bleed

you know

| am tired of this aggression

just wanna sing songs as when we were kids, you know
you know that...

Zamknij kur**a ryj!

Waba dab dab

three bodies in the tub

now, how the fuck you think
that they be

how they be

they hated

the faked

the wild track maker

fuck them, | make ‘em all bleed

c'd'z when the dead walk
we were never that ...
and I'll break lucid...

Smierc tanczy

rozsiewajgc wokot trupdéw zapach

ja chce jak Bég ukarac takow

na poziomie gugu-gaga

wiec géwno japa,

w herbie martwica mozgu

nie dotkniesz mojej poprzeczki cho¢bys$ na chU** stawat
bij na alarm, nadciagga piekielny szwadron

wstaw cudzystéw, ze chce chu** zazna niedelikatno$¢
czysty hardcore, plujemy w ryj tym pseudo znawcom
konkurencja nie istnieje

jak 5 ztotowy banknot

tempo, tempo, never count to 10

when my rowdy gang enter

we split the crowd centre

we bring license whit the scent of death

invent sic tracks whit incent to breathe

so Mick- fuck you and you do with you make it past
(...)

so do what you do

and stay over there

coz we have no bullshit over here

ma majku spoteczny odpad

zwykly prostak z nadwaga

w dioniach mam kije do golfa

a oddech cuchnie jak jabol

wyczuwam strach tamago, jakby szkolony labrador

przy tym tracku sie dzi§ w piekle wasze babcie tajdaczg
nad miasto przyleciat znéw B29

zmien ksywe na nawoz, od dzisiaj zamieszkasz w glebie
mnie sie nie pozbedziesz nawet z pomoca kolezkow
jestem jak bakterie katu na twej szczoteczce do zebdéw

Waba dab dab

free parties in the tub

now, how the fuck you think
that they be

how they be

they hated

the faked



the wild track maker
fuck them, | make ‘em all bleed

want them back
driving in the re Cadillac

now | got the devil back

| never rest

see my artist in the wicked places in my chest
nevertheless | don'’t stress

cause | am dead already

inhale up and never sweaty

burning all you belly

Kelly people looking at me penny like | am ready

caz they ready nah nah

| let it pop

you gonna feel it like the belluy flop
| am a bully, I'm a jack

| am the fucking rock!

3/6u fucking flack

(...)

coz we never stop!

demon nights in the castle of Camelot

there’s still a shock and | bring up the boxes theta’s

Waba dab dab

free parties in the tub

now, how the fuck you think
that they be

how they be

they hated

the faked

the wild track maker

fuck them, | make ‘em all bleed
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