World Of Warships: Legends Epic Rap

Tides are turning
Skies are burning

Tides are turning
Skies are burning
Tides are turning
Skies are burning

What's that on the horizon?

It's a massive cannon rising up to fire a shell into the skies
And it's coming our way, expanding gradually in size

The adrenaline inside us swelling till it arrives

This ship just might be the biggest sight to hit your eyes

But flip your mind around and it's the biggest prize

This is gonna hurt, it's the Tirpitz, I've heard of it

The burliest of burly ships to lurk beneath the firmament

A limited-edition, giving ammunition

To your innards with precision till little bits of viscera glisten
So listen, I'll give you some tips if you're interested in living
Because bringing a big ship in is just the beginning

To get the best of adversaries, strategy is necessary

Master every setup, till your mastery is legendary

Crafting masterpieces with every battle, you best be wary
Tactically retreat then come back to blast them to smithereens

Own these open waters
Close in on those warships
Show your foe no quarter
Blow, blow them all up
Fight, fight for victory
Make naval history

Own these open waters
Blow, blow them all up

Tides are turning
Skies are burning
Tides are turning
Skies are burning

There's a warzone in between the seashores

That's more explosive than a ship that's made of C4

We came for victory, what's the reason you're at sea for?
Keep talking and get burst like a beach ball

While she sells seashells by the seashore

We fire these shells before we fire even more

I take a default ship and pimp it out with mods

I'm getting way too powerful, now tell the gods

Tell you what, I can tell them myself

Innit, a hell of a loud din, am I shelling or shouting?
Through a thousand rounds, they're kind of similar sounding
But they'll have more than a headache when I give them a pounding

Own these open waters
Close in on those warships
Show your foe no quarter
Blow, blow them all up
Fight, fight for wvictory
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Make naval history
Own these open waters
Blow, blow them all up

Tides are turning
Skies are burning
Tides are turning
Skies are burning

All hands on deck, you must command respect

Or your ship might as well be stranded on land and wrecked
From France to America, Japan, the USSR

Britannia or Germany, the sound isn't ASMR

This deafening din's definitely different to your day job
Take off your tie, put your lifejacket straight on

Today may be the day you die but it may not

So take a calculated risk and it could pay off

Aim right for the side of them and split them in two
You're getting hit by a shot that's even bigger than you
Look, if you don't think on your feet you're in for more pain
The most powerful weapon in the fleet is your brain

Own these open waters
Close in on those warships
Show your foe no quarter
Blow, blow them all up
Fight, fight for victory
Make naval history

Own these open waters
Blow, blow them all up

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

