
Kwan, Fist Up
Tidjan
Ya, ya, take it out
I know what you've been hoping
Give me a token
Let me take you to the land of fantasy like J double R Tolkien
What's smokin'?
Must be da rytmiksoldaz of da Kwan
Padam! (boom!)
Blow it up armageddon
Primaly my neccesity is to honour the heritage and legacy of 
The Rasmus, Killer, Kwan Dynasty
And keep it tight I swear
Now put your hands in the mothafuckin air
Chorus:
Fist up (fist up)
Fist up (fist up)
Fist up
Put cha put cha fist up (fist up)
The time has comma street beat tight no doubt to show you what
Kwan is all about
Fist up (fist up)
Fist up (fist up)
Fist up
Put cha put cha fist up (fist up)
The time has comma street beat tight no doubt to show you what
Kwan is all about
If you can't stand it
That I'm independent
I
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