
King is Dead

Bryce Fox

Come now the King is dead
Somebody took his head
Hellfire to kingdom come
This time we paid with blood
Ahhh
Tear it down
Ahhh
Shout it loud
The King is dead!

Legacy
This is the end of a legacy
This is the moment of reckoning
These are the words of the elegy
Listen up
Got a new king so listen up
Bow to your rings and kiss 'em up
Cause they made of paper now rip 'em up

Remember me?
Ha!

I'll say it again
Remember me?!
You gonna pay on that debt to me?
Now I'm back with the whole fuckin' army
(Left, right, left, right, left)

Like ants in the colony
Don't call me fam
Cause I'm not your progeny
Matter of fact
We a whole different biology
Soldier but I ain't the enemy

Now we rewriting the whole fuckin' odyssey
Matter of fact
You're dead to me

Ahhhh ahhh ahhhhh
Ahhh ahhh ahh ahhh

Come now the King is dead
Somebody took his head
Hellfire to kingdom come
This time we paid with blood
Ahhh
Tear it down
Ahhh
Shout it loud
The King is dead!

King's dead now they're asking for me
King Green trying to gather money
Fool boors yeah the rap is nutty
Two broads like a bathroom bloody
Pulling up in a clean fit
Sewn together I'm a seamstress
Been mucking with a mean chick



In a beat bussing yeah the beat sick

Killing the monarchy
Travelling the bent like the artery
Filling with cheddar and collared greens
I go for goal like a soccer team
Rapping is what I get paid for
So I go on track like a race horse
I made an end could've made more
While you follow g like an accord

Ahhhh ahhh ahhhhh
Ahhh ahhh ahh ahhh

Come now the King is dead
Somebody took his head
Hellfire to kingdom come
This time we paid with blood
Ahhh
Tear it down
Ahhh
Shout it loud
The King is dead!
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