JCVD

Ston

Do not poke this man, I'm explosive, Ka-Blem!

With my hands I can stand just like Jean-Claude van Damme
Map out them plans, making sure my plane land

This is new territory, now it's mine, I demand

Goddamn, flying kick to your face, I get high as shit
Cocaine on the plate, I'm a bad bit

No pain, no more gain, I admire it

Getting violent, I can't shut my fucking eyelids

Peka rzepka, wjechat betonowy lowkick

A lewy prosty wylacza ci znienacka korki
Spocznij ziom, wszystko jest oki doki

To konflikt zbrojny, Sion i Dope D.O.D

Mam ten flow i zwrotki, ciggle wkurwiam ich
Os$mioreki wojownik, czuje gitdéd jak wilk

Ty ledwo jeczysz, plujac resztka kidéw na ring
Wersy jakby pisal Saenchai, leci but na ryj

You want the elbow or the shell tow?

Flesh from your bloody skull sticks to the fence like velcro

You better stick to the fence, 'cause the rhymes that we kick hurt worse tha
n a below the belt blow

I'll leave you redder than Elmo

Wanna Fight Club on the side, I sell so, tell y'all

Sorry, excuse, or a truce? That's hell no

Send them all to hell bro, Bloodsport

0O, spuszczony z kaganca wariat

Van Damme, zostawiam na kartkach szkartat
I've been the blue, catch a case

Slap that grin off your face

See you fuckin' with a true blockbuster boy
To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

Double impact, short fuse, nigga, I'm like Semtex

If you can't see me, you need Windex

Vision clear on the peak, I be living there

I'm a visionnaire, cut these niggas up like culinary
I don't care, see, unless you look like Halle Berry
I'm never married, they see I'm looking way too scary
J-C-V-D nigga

I'm all up in your laptop, no PC nigga

Nie gram dla tadnych chiopcdéw i ich tepych dup

Te ich sezonowe trendy bede tepié¢ w chuj

Szybka obrotdéwka z piety wbija zeby w mdbzg

Czuje sie tak jakby opetal mnie Andy Hug

Lecag szczeki w ddéi, jucha z mordy sie poleije

Tium krzyczy Nok Su Kao, Liu Kang robi rowerek
Uniwersalni zolnierze, rosne jak Rich Piana

Chcag nauczy¢ mnie empatii, lecz nie czuje nic nadal

I still can't feel shit, my spinning heel kick
Will cave your chest in and break your frail hips



Tape your fake lips together

Lift up your sweater, hammer fist batter you after
Blood splatter covers the ringside

No round, no rules, whoever doesn't win - dies

I don't care if you are Connor The Mayor

I'll roast your team with a Kamehameha

0O, spuszczony z kaganca wariat

Van Damme, zostawiam na kartkach szkartat
I'be been the blue, catch a case

Slap that grin off your face

See you fuckin' with a true blockbuster boy
To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport

To krwawy sport, o, Bloodsport
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