
Inner Circle, Da bomb
Girl you hit me with the bombThen you said so longYou don't wanna play no moreGirl you hit me with the bombThen you said so longYou don't wanna play no moreYou wanna step to thisCome on and step right upYou wanna test my faithCause you ain't got enoughYou took my kindnessFor weaknessMy weakness forYour sweatnessIt's all about the things you doThe gal step to my face and dis the moveBoon boon she just dis the grooveShe gi me loving so she de pon mi mindUp town down town still can't findLike wee willy winkle I'm running thru the townUpstairs downstairs round and roundKnocking on ya windowBaby come back so take itFrom the top and give me lovin non stopYou like to play aroundMessing with my mindI fight to keep my sanityThe word is out on the streetAnd everyone you meetThey tell of all the things you do
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