Biz Markie, Funk Is Back

Get up out your seat, the grand groove is back
With a beat to sink your teeth in like Wolfman Jack
I'm bringing in the swing like ching a-ling a-ling
Guaranteed to rock and make the microphone sing
| combine funk with a make-a-monk piano

I'm nuts, I'm crazy, | lost it, and man a

Different type of bud in my veign and hey

Like I'm *cookoo cookoo* like a nappy dread

Now it's me, the B-I-Z, M-A-R K-I to the E

As you can see, going to the T-O-O, mo mo most definitely
| concoct to rock, and put you in shock

Not from the past, but | blact like Binac-a

Yeah, the one foots getting ill

Cause nobody beats the Biz still
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