Bloodywood, Dana Dan

| put a fist through the face of a rapist

And yeah, | tape this

For the viewing pleasure of the nameless faces he disgraces
And yeah one day | may change his kind

With my mind, but

| won't bow to the beast, never make peace

It feasts only if you're gonna let it eat

So the wife beater 'boutta get a beating on the beat
I'ma get 'em at the home and the street

Dead meat, delete, going off like a time bomb
White heat, choke 'em out like a python

Bonafide homicide then we're gonna ride on

Up into your mind and then we're gonna fight on

Dekh jakade bhitari haivan
Dekh mitt gaye sabhya ke nishaan
Dekh parde ke saamne ka saadhu kaise parde ke peechhe jaake bann gaya shaitaan

Laaton ke bhooton ka maran
Naape guddi
Dhar ke gardan

De dana dan
De dana dan
De dana dan
De dana dan
De

De

De

Dana dan
De

De

De

De dana dan
De dana dan
De dana dan
De dana dan
De

De

De

Dana dan
De

De

De

Dana dan

Laaton ke bhooton ka maran
Laaton ke bhooton ke bajegi joot

"Consent" better get with it or get got
Gotchu in my sights, motherfucker, it's a head shot
You up on the spot, a new start or rot, yeah

Not all men, yes, all men

Need all men for what we're solvin'

Can't be what it's been but we're evolvin'
You see for yourself now get involved in
Talking all in, do more, boy, it's a war
Chainsaw to the dead weight, leave it raw
Bloody galore as we clean out the core
Yeah, we do it for her, so we kick in the door



It's anarchy up in the patriarchy and we're lovin' it

We done asking nicely, so now we here thuggin' it

No man and no woman, it's the people that are runnin' it
Listen for that engine, ‘cause now we're gonna be gunnin' it

Dekh jakade bhitari haivan
Dekh mitt gaye sabhya ke nishaan
Dekh parde ke saamne ka saadhu kaise parde ke peechhe jaake bann gaya shaitaan

Laaton ke bhooton ka maran
Naape guddi
Dhar ke gardan
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Laaton ke bhooton ke bajegi joot

Now if you strayed, time to turn back

And run with the pack

It's time to fight, yeah, yeah, we got the ammo to stack

Fuck every man for himself, it's every man for every man and everybody else
Everybody else

| raise a fist for the nameless faces he disgraces (Rise)
Raise a fist for the nameless faces he disgraces

And yeah, one day | may change his kind with my mind
One day | may change his kind with my mind

| raise a fist for the nameless faces he disgraces (Rise)
Raise a fist for the nameless faces he disgraces

And yeah, one day | may change his kind with my mind
One day | may change his kind

But until then
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