
Goldie Lookin Chain, Chain gang
Turn up the beat and make it sweetAlbum four has already hit the streetsWe're the chain gang, using loads of slangWe got better cars than the one in Chitty Chitty Bang BangThere's no flaw or chink in our fuk'n armourEggsie likes to fuk the local farmerIf you let us in your house, I wouldn't blinkCos we'll nick more than your fuk'n kitchen sinkIt's the ChainIt's the Chain GangIt's the ChainIt's the Chain GangGoldie Lookin' Chain with Adam HussainIt's the ChainIt's the Chain GangIt's the ChainIt's the Chain GangGoldie Lookin' Chain with Adam HussainI broke the law, once or twice beforeRobbing from the rich and stealing from the poorA public enemy, bring the noiseAnd Check Yer 'Ead like the fuk'n Beastie BoysPrivate Lines, Rizlas buy and sell, Copper Road... and Bainswell.Gold chain around my neck, with a leisure suit and a pair of Hi Tecs.It's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain Gang (razzle dazzle)Goldie Lookin' Chain with Adam HussainThe chain's all interlinked and we're locked down tightGive your mates some draw and ganja and a lightWe're the chain gang back in your faceFrom the Eastside to the Westside you knows you're all safeWilly Steiners, a Newport fish bar, a nice day out with your fuk'n GrandmaCardiff Road to Maindee, everybody knows we're the GLCIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangGoldie Lookin' Chain with Adam HussainYes, Mystikal back in this Medieval vibeUsing magical arts to chill with the tribeOr chain gang as they're more commonly knownWith sweet herbs and weed, we entered the zoneCrossing the cosmos and transcending dimensionsMind bending medicines too many to mentionTravelling the 'Port and using the forceThen we climbed to Twmbalwm to return to the sourceIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangGoldie Lookin' Chain with Adam HussainCleveland, St Woolos, Malpas and BrynglasTo Crinder, Bainswell and all of MaesglasFrom The Gird to Allway, from Risca to SlowboatLegalise draw Mr Flynn and you got my votePut draw, fags and rizla in a special waySpark up the fu'ker and head to the milky wayBut if you can't do it, album four will explainWhy not join the draw club of the Goldie Lookin' ChainThey don't know about my weed, they don't know about my speedThey don't know about my draw, they don't know what it's forA can of lager and a rusty nail. The Argus, and The Western MailThe bible and the Koran, Eggsie's offered sex down the local farmMy goldie like fashions is better than VersaceI paid fuk all cos I taxed 'em seeFeeling the vibe all across the 'PortTurn up the volume of your fuk'n EscortsIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangIt's the Chain, It's the Chain GangGoldie Lookin' Chain with Adam HussainYeah, massive respect to all the GLC... Benny Blanco... Mystikal... fuk'n... (i am a robot, i am a robot) shut up! fuk'n... er... mr love eggs... knows it.If you're from Crinder put your hands in the airIf you're from Maindee screaaaaaaaamIf you're from the Eastside say 'safe as fuk'If you're from the Westside say 'you fuk'n knows it'Yes, I thought I was a robot like. But I'm not. And the doctor said I gotta er, like, er do things to make me think I'm normal again, like, y'know.
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