
Pagoda, Amego
Someone killed my sonWith a heavy gunThey shot and wore him downNow frownCause Im a callous prickAre you a treat or trick?Oh do I make you sick?Im proud!Come on feel this prideLike Satans brideLike a heavy tide, you drownWanna frown on me?I will make you seeJust how ugly, I am!Damn!La la la laMy friendLa la la laThe endLa la la laI amHey yo amegoI know you think Im locoSo slow, I dont growTake me back to MexicoBlah blah blah blah blahBlah blah blah blah blahBlah blah blah blah blahBlahWeapons of mass destructionBlah blah blah blah blahBlah blah blah blah blahBlahWar on terrorismBlah blah blah blah blahBlah blah blah blah blahFight for nothingBlah blah blah blah blahBlah blah blah blah blahBlahThank you

Pagoda - Amego w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/pagoda-amego-tekst-piosenki,t,517924.html

