
ICP, Stomp
Take a look around ya, tell me what ya see?Ya see flames and smoke...then theres meIm burnin houses and jumpin telephone polesThey call me fireface, Im suckin hot coalsGive me a quarter, Ill buy a quarter worth of gasSneak in your house, and slowly poor it in your assBlaze it up, you run around screechin scornedYour ass is burnin, your nuts pop like pop cornAnd when I see ya, I stomp all the flames outStomp your face then your ass... stomp your tittiesIll stomp your balls, we stomp in my wicked townForks up and forks down, a wicked clownI represent like a true gangbanger shouldI paint the forks and your Ks in your neighborhoodAnd when you see me, give a nod, say what upThen walk away or Ill stomp your fuckin mouth shutWhen Im done, I drink a couple gallons of gasAnd then I stick a lighter in my assYeah, so if you down with the fucking clownCheck it oooouuuuuttttt!!!![chorus]I say stomp you say woo wooSTOMP! woo woo STOMP! woo wooI say stomp you say woo woo STOMP! WOO WOO STOMP! WOO WOOI say stomp you say woo wooSTOMP! woo woo STOMP! woo woo[REPEAT 5X]
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