
Not That Nice

Speed

Two words, heart broken
Love lost in the words you've spoken
Hard to see that you're a fellow man
When my throats got the grip of your hand

Big mouth, you talk shit freely
So safe when your world comes easy
No dogs gonna paint my truth
Find out what I think about you

You keep on kicking
And some dogs give through
But I'm still breathing
I'll bite down on you

Your world's deceiving
I'm not that nice
Fear me, believe when you act a fool
You've gotta face a fight

We're breaking through
Set fire to a fucked-up truth
Bite my tongue, they're racist
My story ain't told by fools

In my heart I trust
Not many gonna be like us
Fight them, we'll make it through
It's me and you, run it up

Don't paint your biased views fool you have no right
If you don't start problems, then there won't be a fight

Your world's deceiving
I'm not that nice
Fear me, believe when you act a fool
You've gotta face a fight
Yeah

Speed
Gang called speed

Paint me like a fool, you've no right
If you don't start a problem, there won't be a fight

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

