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Right!
You wrecked it! 
Forcin you back into the ground, boy, 
And you know that. 
We'll always wear the crown. 
Right! 
You wrecked it! 
Forcin you back into the ground, boy, 
And you know that, 
We'll always (always) wear the crown. 
Rock the body, move your body for (me). 
Everybody (jammin?) this time (its for you?) 
Never gonna let it Never gonna let it bring me 
Never gonna let it Never gonna let it bring me 
Never gonna let it Never gonna let it bring me down my friend down again! 
Right! 
You wrecked it! 
Forcin you back into the ground, boy, 
And you know that. 
We'll always wear the crown. 
Right! 
You wrecked it! 
Forcin you back into the ground, boy, 
And you know that, 
We'll always wear the fuckin crown. (.... .....) falls uptown, leadin nowhere to (.... ....) you can't but your mind (was damaged ....?) 
Never gonna let it 
Never gonna let it bring me 
Never gonna let it 
Never gonna let it bring me 
Never gonna let it 
Never gonna let it bring me down my friend down again! 
......what? 
Never gonna let it 
Never gonna let it bring me 
Never gonna let it 
Never gonna let it bring me 
Never gonna let it 
Never gonna let it bring me down down! 
OK, what was that back there with, with a twist? 
Come on everybody, (lets do?) the twist. Just sit down, take a look around. 
Why don't you fucking ..... 
One, Two..for me, you always want one, two from me. 
Best of me. 
You always want the best of me 
You always want the best of me 
You always want the best of me 
You always want the best of me 
You always want the best of me 
You always want... 
They said, told me...its all I'm ever gonna be 
They said, told me...its all I'm ever gonna be 
They said, told me...its all I'm ever gonna be (different now I knew when it was fallin down on me) 
..With the rock kneck beats, (doin it for the kids?) in the homes and in the streets, better back up if you're dissin us too. 
Take a look at yourself cuz what are yah doin thats new?, 
Thats right, look twice, yeah, you've got (jimmy color?) and if you don't believe me then go ask my mother. 
You're lookin like a bitch, weak ass dreads, scrubby little cunt, (boy in the sand?) (bring it to me?) 
Its all I'm ever gonna be (bring it to me?) 
Its all I'm ever gonna be (bring it to me?) 
Its all I'm ever gonna be (different now I knew when it was fallin down on me)

Lostprophets - Track 5 w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/lostprophets-track-5-tekst-piosenki,t,554757.html

