
ICP, Tilt-a-whirl
Welcome to the tilt-a-whirlAll you mutha fuckas are gonna dieEverybody! Youre dying everyday, constantlyIll kill myself right mutha fuckin nowAnd still wont die (try me)Wicked clowns never (never) die, whutOh my goody look a chickenKeep your money heres a ticketHold up keep your kids out hereThey too young to play in thereStep right up now strap em inLock it tight under his chinClamp his arms up to his sideIts gonna be a helly rideNow if you misplace an itemPsychopathic straight up find emIf you lose your nugget yoHatchet aint responsibleLook and wonder if you willCuz we about to rip and killThink about your every sinAs our tilt-a-whirly spinsThey... all... die... die...They... all... die... die...Looky look a fancy fuckWith his wallet up his buttGive the wealthy what they wantFuck the line put him up frontWelcome to our spectacleCarny rides eccentricalHope you like it even thoughHafta mingle with the poorHere you go sir have a seatYouve got to take this ride, its neatTell ya now the ride is fastMight want me to hold your cashWe gonna spin until your soulLeaves your body dead and coldTilt-a-whirly sprayin bloodAll over the neighborhoodThey... all... die... die...They... all... die... die...Get up on it get up on it get up on it, get onGet up on it get up on it get up on it, wheeeGet up on it get up on it get up on it, get onGet up on it get up on it get up on it, rideGet up on it get up on it get up on it, get onGet up on it get up on it get up on it, *squeak*Get up on it get up on it get up on it, rideWelcome buddy, what you didLike to punch up on your kidsScoot all them dead bodies downWe can go another roundExcuse us while we clean up herePile them up on over thereStrapem up then start the showThis time speed it up some moreTell me any last requestsBefore your guts rip out your chestFuck all that dont giveem nothinSlap his ass and press the buttonFair enough now another downCarnival dont fuck aroundFire up the tilt-a-whirlAnd well see you all in hellThey... all... die... die...They... all... die... die...[background]Round and round and round you go[background]Yo, the dark carnival will never die.I mean thats all we do is think about dyin.We wish we die, we hope we die.The only problem is,We aint never ever ever gonna die motherfucker![Chorus till fade]
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