
ICP, Dead body man
This is a channel 7 news breif because the news is happening now.hello, morque perkins reporting. our top story tonight, police andInvestigators are still trying to figure out how and why somebodyStole 4 dead bodies from the wayne county morgue late monday night.Police say, the apparent body theif entered through the basementWindow, but how he alluded the security and alarm system is still aMystery. but what we at channel 7 are wondering, what kind of sickFuck would steal 4 dead bodies anyway? details at 11.[violent j]Dead bodies, dead bodies all over the streetFifty-five, sixty-five bodies at leastI hang with the stiffs till the break of dawnIm always finding bodies when im mowing the lawnDrag em in the house, throw em in the ovenWicked clown lovin that dead body glovenTastes like chicken finger lickin deep friedI ate a dead body, but dont tell, i liedI just ate my first dead body last weekStill gots the finger nail caught in my teethBefore you start yelling and cursing my nameRemember somethings wrong with my brain, insaneSecond i was born, doctor threw me gainst the wallKicked open the door and he whipped me down the hallIm sliding and im bouncing off shit like a hockey puckAnd my mothers like what the fuck?!He said i was born of an alien raceBorn with a hatchet and a juggalo faceBut im not a martian, you wouldnt understandIm just the dead body manwe got bodies, dead bodiesWe got fat ones, skinny onesMales, females, hermaphroditesWe got somebodies, we got nobodiesBodies, bodies, bodies, woo![violent j]Dead bodies, dead bodies in the back of my vanAll the little kiddies love the dead body manI drive through my neighborhood ringing my bellSome people run cuz they dont like the smellOthers line up just as quick as they canTo try and catch a glimpse of the dead body manIts all good, if you can stand the funk, but ahJust dont look in the trunkI drive down central kickin the bassChillin with my freaks and im picked her faceMaggots and bugs like to crawl on her headCuz my bitch is dead, id rather that insteadThan a ho you cant trust, always diggin a nutA dead body bitch learns to keep her mouth shutRiding in the back is my dead body crewOnly they can never think of nothing to doIf you think im sick take a look at yourselfYou got dead deer heads up on your shelfOn your key chain is a little baby rabbits handIm just the dead body manwe also collect dead bodiesSo, if you know any dead peopleOr you yourself are planning on dying soonWell be happy to come to your houseAnd pay cash for itWe appreciate good healthy stiffFor our dinnerWoohoo![chorus (1x)]Call me the dead body man (some one give em to me)Call me the dead body man (just sell em to me)Call me the dead body man (you can mail em to me)Call me the dead body man (br-bring em to me)Call me the dead body man (wont ya give em to me)Call me the dead body man (just sell em to me)Call me the dead body man (just mail em to me)Call me the dead body man (br-bring em to me)Call me the dead body man (you can give em to me)Call me the dead body man (you can sell em to me)Call me the dead body man (wont ya mail em to me)Call me the dead body man (you can bring em to me)Call me the dead body man, call me the dead body man
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