
TOMMY CASH, X-RAY
ej, ej, je
Huge Daddy

Eat you out like cannibal
in dark like animal
kinda psycho, got mask like a Hanniba;
Concert sold out in every capita;l

money in the bank
e goin’ mathematlical
this shit so classical
notjhing impossible

close your eyes
in graphic color
magical
we don’t give a ‘F’
cause we so radical
bounce my balls like we playin’ basketball

I see you with my X-ray
I see you with my X-ray
I see you with my X-ray
I see you with my X-ray

TOMMY CASH - X-RAY w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/tommy-cash-x-ray-tekst-piosenki,t,668729.html

