Beautiful waste

So you want to be a superstar and you want to be made? Don't forget about the consequences. Don't forget about your fate. So you try and you lie and you cry and you hide what's inside of your mind all for the money? Bla, bla, bling, bling, blow, blow, bleed, bleed, bleed, bitch! 

Chorus: Here today and gone tomorrow, that's how it is and that is how it always was. Now go away and drown in sorrows. You've had your fame, tell everyone how good it was. Go.. So you feel it ain't real but you're dealing with feelings of millions and fool them for their money? Bla, bla, bling, bling, blow, blow, bleed, bleed, bleed! And you go with the flow and you know that the show that you're playing is played out, but you want money? Bla, bla, bling, bling, blow, blow, bleed, bleed, bleed, bitch! 

Chorus: Here today and gone tomorrow, that's how it is and that is how it always was. Now go away and drown in sorrows. You've had your fame, tell everyone how good it was. You feel pain and got lame and there's noone to blame, you've got lost in the game all for the money? Bla, bla, bling, bling, blow, blow, bleed, bleed, bleed! You're addicted to coke but you're broke as a joke? At the end of the road there is no more money! Bla, bla, bling, bling, blow, blow, bleed, bleed, bleed, bitch! That's the ending of a superstar that wanted to get paid. But now it's too late. 

Chorus: Here today and gone tomorrow, that's how it is and that is how it always was. Now go away and drown in sorrows. You've had your fame, tell everyone how good it was. 

Drrty rokka

Here we go, baby! Oh, you got a party goin' on? With bullshit people and bullshit songs I guess my name's on the guestlist, but if not take a fukkin' pen to write it down! I got bad news for all those who got a problem with their nose The cocaine that you bought from me is powder from a bakery I will not tolerate this society anymore, come on! Now get the fuck from in front of me! V.I.P.'s like you ain't nothing but a pain in everybodies holy.. Chorus: I'm a drrty rokka! A straight way-rokka! I am scum, I'm a bum, I'm a white trash - motherfukker! I'm a drrty rokka! Your men's cokk blokker! I'm in charge now, the no. one chiefrokka! I'm a drrty rokka! A true blue rokka! I fukk up all you V.I.P. - motherfukkers! I'm a drrty rokka and when I hit the floor I want you to hit the floor for me! I got twenty people with me That's twenty more problems, yes indeed. We don't look classy, that's a fact! We look for trouble and we're dressed in blakk! We crash this like it ain't no thing so hide your jewels and your pinky rings. We'll run this place, you wannabe's. The codeword is "disturb the peace". We don't ask, we take what belongs to us. We want more, come on! So put the money in the bag, now! V.I.P.'s like you ain't nothing but a pain in everybodies holy.. It seems that some of you still don't know who the fukk we are! We go by the name of "W.S.U.A.Y." That means "We Smakk Up All Ya!" So if you wanna be a hero... Do something! DO SOMETHING! 

One Love

Your favourite blakksheep is resurrected.This is “waltz four” for the infected.We don’t dance, we mosh!We don’t touch, we crush!We do everything that you do NOT!We bring bakk what is hot, come on!The stakes are high and still we trynot to die but to satisfy.We don’t step, we stomp!We don’t push, we pump…adrenalyn from your head to your rump, baby!We bring bakk quality!

Chorus: This one is straight from the heartand we give it just to you!You’re the ones that kept it true.Now gimme an “O.N.E”!´cuz one love is all we’ve got…´cuz one love is all we’ve got for you!If it ain’t right then it ain’t real!So what shall we fear, huh?We don’t argue, we swing on motherfukkers,orank up these motherfukkers ´til you run for cover!We bring you bakk 4LYN!

Chorus

Last Man Standing

Party over here, Party over there.this time we bring it to an end just like we should.Too late for givin’ it up, I wouldn’t do it even if I could.And even if your fist is the last thing I’ll ever see…There’s no mercy, mercy, mercy, mercy for me!Don’t hold me bakk!Motherfukker, what?

Chorus:We kick up dust and break them bones with our bare hands.We fall and rise again to show them who’s the man.No matter who will win, it’s entertainment!This is what we call the “Last Man Standing”.I smell adrenalyn and I smell fear.There’s no bakk up today,that’s the reason why we’re here.And even if your body’s turning’ blakk and blue…I won’t mercy, mercy, mercy, mercy you!Don’t hold me bakk!Motherfukker what?

ChorusStand up, fukker!Stand up, motherfukker!Stand up, bitch!Stand up, motherfukker!Left, right, left, right, left, right, uppercut!

Chorus

The Phoenix Takeover Feat. Robbi Robb from “Tribe After Tribe”

From the ashes to hell and bakk.Barbwire around his neck.Easy to identify.He brings you downand gets you high.Your god is not his god!You hell is not his hell!He got the world on his bakkWho the fukk is he?The phoenix in blakk!

Chorus:Enjoy, I follow you!He will forgive but the won’t forgetand you gotta deal with that.Now, come on!Enjoy, I swallow youdown my throat!Swallow…Extra, Extra read all about him.Buy the license to hate or doubt him.Burn his picture,scratch your itch ortry to find out a little bit moreWhat you see is now what you getand what you hear is not always factBla and bla, so and so….

ChorusWhat you’re gonna do now?Dukk and run or just bow?Make a move!Show and proof!Give it up!It’s up to you!From the highest high to the lowest low…He will find you, no matter where you go!

Chorus

New Breed

You call it a promise!We call it a lie!How can we swallow more when our throats and dry?Dry from all the screaming…screaming at you!You’ve created these demons and now they come for you!Take my hand now.United we stand, divided we fall!We will take it from here.There’s nothing to fear!Tell ‘em that the new breed is here!

We are still breathing!And we gonna make them feel it.We’ve come for what’s our’s, believe it!Everybody run! Everybody run! Everybody run!You call it a “Free World”!We call it a “Jail”!How can we make it when you make sure that we fail?But there’s a new horizon that you can’t seeand we gonna run you down until this generation’s free!

We are still breathingand we gonna make them feel it.We’ve come for what’s our’s, believe it!Everybody run! Everybody run! Everybody run!

We are the new breed.We’ll stand ‘til we succeed.We just take what we need…Everybody run! Everybody run!Everybody run away!Just run away!2006, still controlled by clueless politics.There is poverty everywhere you look.Innocent bystanders bleed for unintelligent crooks, it’s crazy!Too many kids without aducation.

Asshole Of The Week

What a wonderful…What a wonderful day.What a sunny day.What a day without rain.All clean! All me!Chekk my shiny suit.Tuxedo, libido… 110% GOOD!Dirty business, money in the bank.I roll over bodies and I’m just like a tank.Yes, I’m an asshole but I get paid well.Buy what I sell or just go to hell!

Chorus:I’m the asshole of the week!Tyrant for the week!Silent when I sneak, Motherfukker!I’m only worth of what people pay me.Nothing in life is free!Oh what a poor boy!I move alone.I ain’t got no friends,but who needs friends who you got Mercedes benz?Teeth whiter than white, rents higher than high…Yeah, I got a small dikk but a million dollar- smile!

Chorus

Oh what a poor boy you are…

Chorus

Even

Even the deepest wounds can heal, I know that now... but only if you let'em Even a broken heart can beat, I know that now. But only if you let it We are poisoned by our own fairytales Can't accept the fact that a good plan fails... because we let it. Times change,people change. Times change,people change, and so did we. Even a broken man can walk, I know that now. But only if you let him. We are poisoned by our own fairytales. Can't accept the fact that a good plan fails... and so did we. Times change,people change and so did we...) Times change,people change and so did we...) Now I know... Now I go... Now,for the last time. 

I give up now! I give up now! I give up now! I give up now! Even a sad man can smile, I know that now... because I'm smiling. Even a memory can die, I know that now... 'cuz I forget you. I forget you! 

I give up now! I give up now! I give up now! I give up now! Now I know... Now I go for the last time. I gotta leave I gotta leave I gotta leave I gotta leave tonight. I give up now! 

Compadres

Isn’t it funny how long we knot each other now?And isn’t it strange that we’re still equal, somehow?And isn’t it weird that we are still on the same road?And isn’t it real not to do what we’ve been told?

Chorus:Together forever!No matter what the weather!Side by side when we gamble with angels.Whatever comes, whatever happens to you…It will happen to me, too!They pointed their fingers at usand called us names.they wanted us to be ”The next big thing”but we’ve never changed.We slept on the same floor,ate the same waste every fukkin’ day.Good to know you, Mr. Rokk’n’Roll!We say “Fukk ‘em all!”And that’s all we say!

Chorus

They say: “Only the good die young!”so that makes us old and bad!Thank you, compadres…for the best time I’ve ever had!

Chorus

We are all we’ve got!

My Evil Twin

Leave me alone now!He doesn’t sleep. He doesn’t eat.All he need is electricity.He’s the good, the bad and the ugly in me.He doesn’t speak and he doesn’t laugh.He just wants to take everything I have!He got me twistin’ and turnin’….. whistling and burning, you heard me?He is the sickness in person.He is my gift and my curse!

I can’t run from me evil twin, no!He’s up to no good, out to bring pain…Pumps his evil thoughts straight into my veins.Steps on my toes, tortures my brain until I go down insane!I am the one and only reason for what you are!He wants me to move, when ho comes through.. he wants me to dance for you!He’s the one that makes you love me…And you love me!Don’t you love me?He scratches with my nails and my will in my skin!

I can’t run from my evil twin, no!I’m the darkest though you can think,and most dangerous poison to drink.I am something that you can’t murder!Won’t you .. why .. why, won’t you…LEAVE ME ALONE NOW!

I can’t run from my evil twin, no!

Hey Kids (Something Better)

Hey kids, tell me do you like (What?)what you see in your tv all day (Hell-No!)But kids if you don’t like it, why don’t you fight it instead?you have to do it ‘cuz if you don’t then noone will!Hey kids tell me do you like (What?)all this bullshit in the radio (Hell-No!)But if you don’t want to hear it…you gotta let ‘em know!

Wake ‘em up! (You gotta wake ‘em up!)Shake ‘em up! (Shake ‘em up! Shake ‘em up!)Wake ‘em up! (You gotta wake ‘em up!)Shake ‘em up! (Right now!)Hey kids, do you like popstars halfnaked in their videos (Fukk that!)Why don’t you turn off your tvand show them that you know thatif they can’t reach you they haev nothing to selland If you don’t listen they have nothing to tell. (yap!)Boycott everything that you don’t want‘cuz there is nothing wrong with saying “NO”!Come on kids, sing along…We don’t want to hear it no more! (No!)We don’t want to see it no more! (No!)We don’t support you and that’s it! (No!)We won’t support your BULLSHIT!

Chorus

It’s the same old song again and again and again and again!Don’t we deserve something better?We’ll bring you down right where you standuntil we get something better, better, better, better!Hey media do you like kids? (Who?)The kids that custom your crap! (Aww Yeah!)and hold that popshit bakk!Wake ‘em up…

Chorus

Chosen

Not a single day goes bywithout a million questions,a million guesses and “Yes Sir’s”.Just because they don’t knowthat you’re already blessed, kid,and you won’t incest in what the rest did.They don’t see potential in you, so they’re questionin’ you.That’s the best they can doto keep your dawn.Like a merry-go-round you go around and around and aroundlike a clown! What?Somethings wrong with the system you’re in and they’re gonnamake you feel that you can resist in there.If you want to be safe, then stay inside of your caveand break all the promises that you gave to yourself!

Chorus:If you believe everything they say All your chances will fade away.But if you see and hear with your heart,you’ll be chosen  to tear them apart.Like a king without crown you run around.You’re a drifter with a gift but a captain without a ship.Givin’ it all up is no option for you.So do the best you can doand you will see there’ll be a breakthrough.What do you want?That’s all you need to know!Just get yourself together and your ass is on the roll-Hellyeah! Just step on or you’ll get steppedor you’ll get wrecked on…until they’ve got you trapped, son!What do you want?

Chorus

Once in a while there is a timeWhen I look up and I don’t even tryto understand what kinda man I am,‘cuz I got masterplans!Nice and easy- that’s not me!See me, I am the phoenix in blakk!R. o. n. i. – so don’t even tryto hit me cuz I may hit you bakk!People are tellin’ the wikkedest things.The bigger the mouth- the shorter the stringsthat holdin’ em bakk that makin’ em dance.And this is a fact I don’t understand.Why should I care about their opinion?why do they try to hold me down?Is it because they know I can do much better than themWhen I’m comin around?If I come by, then I come alone…Alone with nothing but a microphone!I’m able to rokk and I’m able to rollwith blood and sweat and tears and soul!When I do what I do best,then you’re gotta know that I spit on the rest.I’m puttin’ em bakk on mama’s breast…That’s what you get when you’re fukkin’ with Brasko…champion!

Bugs in Head

I got my own attitude and I’ve got my pride.I got my own point of view!I got my priorities and I’ve got rights.Sometimes I’ve got something to hide.I’m a human being, flesh and blood.I can run for myself!I can jump for myself!I don’t need your help!

Chorus:Is it hard to believe?To believe someone like me?Tell me, why should I say something untrue?Can I say what I feel?Feel, what I think is real?I don’t care if you don’t care…I think it’s fair like that!I got my own problems.I don’t need you to solve them!I got a vision and plan!I’ve got my own sense of humorand no ears for you understandthat I’m a human being…Heart and brain!I can breathe for myself!I can bleed for myself!I don’t need you help!

Chorus

Hey you!What’s that sound?Don’t you hear me scream around?I said…Hey you! What’s that noise?Hear the anger in my voice?Hey you! Just step bakk!You don’t want me to attack!I am what I am what I am…

Chorus

Ruin Me Now

Ruin me now!

What do you hide there?What do you hide there?What do you hide there in your face?Is it a smile or is it a grin or is it something in between?Do you think I don’t know?Don’t you think I can’t show respectto those who earn it?Loyalty to those who deserve it?

Chorus: Your hate is not enough!Jealousy will kill you one day.It will take you and it will break you down!When times get rough I’m gonna make you pay!Whatever you say, I’m gonna make you pay!What do you got there?What do you got there?What do you got there in your hands?Is it a pen or is it a weapon or is it something in between?Don’t you think I know you?Don’t you know that I can blow you away?

Chorus

Are you happy with what you’re doing?Why do you try to ruin me?Ruin me means ruin you!Ruin me means ruin you!Ruin me means ruin you!

Chorus

Outta Here

Sox o’clock in the morning and I gotta get up.I’ve just slept three hours, got a head like a rokk.I hade a few beers… and a few beers more.I just wanna hit the shower but there’s someone at my door.It’s my mother and she yells: “Better get your ass up quikk!”“Clean up your room, take out the dogs and all that shit.

Chorus:And now I’m outta here,cuz I got better things to dothat just waiting for my life to change.I said, I’m outta here,cuz you’re too cruel.Time waits for noone and noone waits for you!Two months later and I got me a girl,She is a little complicated and my friends are scared of her.She got an eye on me wherever I go,and if I wanna hang out with my boysShe says “NO!”Hey baby, let me tell you some’….If I need someone with authority, I call my mom!

Chorus

Now, listen up boys and girls.If your life sukks ass,you gotta move somewhere else orlet the others pass.And you’ll find out it’s kinda coolto do what you’re wanna do.Just look at me and what I did.Now it’s up to you.Russo!

Chorus

