
ICP, The pendulum's promise
What did I do? Tell me:tell me what did I do?Tell me: NOTHIN! I did nothin wrong! Tell me. Nothin!Look at that guy over there hes so skinnyHed prolly suck my dick for a pennyThats fuckin nasty what kinda bitch does he getThe kind that smells like shit with a scabbed lipPushin all that trash in his shopping cartMusta smoked himself into a retardNo shoes thick-ass calloused-up toesFrozen boogers all up under his whisky noseThe motherfuckers ass is prolly molded shutBet hes got tadpoles livin on his buttI fuckin dont understand these peopleNo kinda classSomebody needs to beat they assI wanna tell him GET THE FUCK OFF MY BLOCK!I wanna beat his face in with a rock!He aint good for shit, but bringin our property downDraggin his funky ass aroundHes starvin, sportin a pair of troop sweatsHands dried and cracked up like the SaharaWantin everyones affectionWait a minute, thats me, Im lookin at my own reflection Swing left, swing right, swing left, swing right,Swing left, swing right, swing on, and onSwing left, swing right, swing left, swing right,Swing left, swing right, swing on, and on, and: Where the fuck is this bitch, she makes me sickIm guessin right now shes got a mouth full of dickI know she fucks on me, who needs proofShe prolly kisses me with dick hairs on her toothI bet she fucks people in my own bedHe wears my slippers while shes givinem headLook what I do, I get away with itWhat the fuck makes me think that she aint never did itLast time I beat her ass wasnt shitFat lips aint nothin, this time Im breakin somethinShes gonna learn not to gimme any hassleIm the king, I make the money, I work at White Castle!Im the one who:failed in lifeIm the one who takes it out on my wifeShe dont cheat, who am I tryin to foolI shoulda done this to myself long ago (BOOM!) Swing left, swing right, swing left, swing right,Swing left, swing right, swing on, and onSwing left, swing right, swing left, swing right,Swing left, swing right, swing on, and on, and: This is the 3rd time youve come before meYou think youre the shit, you wanna ignore meI told you last time Id put you awayI dont give a fuck what you say, obey meI am the overseer, a special beingRaise when I walk in the room, me and God are a tag teamFuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, I could say it all dayI swear to God you say one motherfuckin thing to me Ill put you awayI might not be God but Im the next best thingHonor your honor, hail me as a kingYou die, he gets life, she pays, hes freeSee your destiny is all up to meAll Rise You heard it, loud and clearBut today, I take a load off in that electric chairI chose to play God, and judge you wellNow Im the one thats been sentenced to hell [Repeat chorus and last line till fade]
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