
Skindred, Slave one
DRED GRABS THE MICROPHONE AN YOU NO SAY WE MASH UP DE PLACE SOME SAY YOU'RE A PHYCO WITH A FACE LIKE NORMAN BATES HELLO DREDS INTERNATIONAL AN YOU KNOW SAY WE MOVING AND TING COME MAKE WE ROCKET AND THE WHOLE CREW DEM AH SING SING IT YOUTHMAN INTERNATIONAL FREEDOM SLAVE NONE YOUTHMAN INTERNATIONAL FREEDOM SLAVE NONE YOUTHMAN INTERNATIONAL FREEDOM SLAVE WON YOUTHMAN INTERNATIONAL FREEDOM SLAVE WON TO KEEP THIS PLACE JUST PUMPING THE VIBE IS RIGHT ON TOP YOU KNOW YOU GOT TO HAVE IT YOU KNOW YOUJUST CANT STOP JUST KEEP BUZZING IN THIS PLACE YOU JUST ROCK TO THE FORM OF BASS YOU JUST COME WITH A DIFFERENT VIBE I CAN SEE IT ON YOUR FACE SING IT CHORUS DON'T TELL ME WHAT YOUR LIFE DON'T SHOW ME AND IT SEEMS LIKE YOU GOT THE PROBLEM THEN YOU LIVE WITH YOUR HEART FULL OF DIS THEN YOU SAY THROUGHT YOU WE EXIST DOWN TOWN JUST AROUND THE CORNER YOU BIG IT UP BE COZ YOU KNOW SAY THAT WE NO YA, LIFE GOZ ROUND AND ROUND IN CIRCLES AND WHERE IT STOPS NOBODY KNOWS SLAVE ONE CHORUS'S TO END
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