Ruckus
Kaskade

Your mom, she likes my band

She told me

Your dad, he likes my band, too
He told me

Your bothers likes my band

He comes to all my shows

And your sister, ahh

Well, you know

Even your grandma likes my band
She says that she's a super fan
She's a super fan

But your neighbors, well

They say it's just a ruckus

Your neighbors called the cops

And told them we're too ruckus

The police showed up

Lights on, guns drawn

You won't believe me when I tell you
It's just too crazy

But the police like my band

They're coming to my show

They say they like the ruckus

The ruckus

The ruckus
(The police like my band)
The ruckus
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