Nomak, One Fist

(feat. Pismo)

One two, one two,

Coming life for youz and yours

This is my love

Come on

Put your fist up

Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
(Come on)

This is my life

This is my love

Pismo

It don't stop ya'll

Come on

Put your fist up

Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Verse:

| met you in a dream

Twentyone looking nineteen

You was a nice thing

Amazing with the [? ]

Down with the real scene

Stepping with your Gucci bag

She noticed me too

New designer jeans that sack

In Harajuku

With one glance

Wickeded time

You wanted tapioca

| said it with my rhyme

A guy ain't looking ready yet

But | still managed to speak

You start laughing asking why's my Japanese so weak
At that home

Where we was on it

Our energie is zomin'

You asked me what | do

| said producing microphonin'

An occasional DJ

| play these days

But | won't do a gig

If the shit don't pay

Game recognise game

No change

The condition is right for the night

Spark the flame

You asked how could it last for ever
Taking such a risk

Like this

With one fist

Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
She seemed a little blitz

Since I'm making money like this

She got some [? ]

Planning on ever having some kids

She started making sense

Hence fourth

Let it be known



| hose down the homebase

Till I have the whole place

The racing thought

Walk with me

Widdy through the city

Could see it in her eyes

She wanna be my pie

Sol

Feel like showing how I really like to be

| got a show tonight

It's only right you're coming with me

At that home

Where we was on it

Our energie is zomin'

You asked me what | do

| said producing microphonin'

An occasional DJ

| play these days

But | won't do a gig

If the shit don't pay

Game recognise game

No change

The condition is right for the night

Spark the flame

You asked how could it last for ever

Taking such a risk

Like this

With one fist

Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Throw your fist up in the air don't make it stop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
Spread love, spread love, spread love, spread love, spread love...
Spread love for the music we call Hip Hop
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