
Limp Bizkit, Gotcha groove on
Yes, millenium shitLimp Bizkit, hah, X to the Z, yeah, hahBringing it live to you and yoursLadies and gentlementHahaha, my home boyYo, get at 'em dogYou don't wanna fuck with me todayCause a little somethin' somethin'Didn't go your waySo try not to feel like that todayCause I'm a real motherfucker fromRound the wayCome onWe don't give a fuck when we're rockin' the placeWe're only giving a fuckIf you're invading this spaceGotta getcha groove on (Gotta getcha groove on)Don't keep us waiting too long (keep us waiting too long)Don't you treat me like a toy kidAre you enjoying this?Every single I'm alive I'm a messGot these laser beam mic checksCommunicating through the genelectHigh techKick you on the run nowDon't wanna be that guyEvery single second I'm aliveI'm aliveI don't understand whyI've got control for the candy in ya soulI'm bumpin' up the sweetnessThis is what you needAnother little piece of meInside of youCause you that I always keep it trueAnd that's exactly what I doIt's what I doYeah, it's what I doYou don't wanna fuck with me todayCause a little somethin' somethin'Didn't go your waySo try not to feel like that todayCause I'm a real motherfucker fromRound the wayCome onWe don't give a fuck when we're rockin' the placeWe're only giving a fuckIf you're invading this spaceGotta getcha groove on (Gotta getcha groove on)Don't keep us waiting too long(Don't keep us waiting too long)I've got breakneck deliveryNo time for chivalryExtraordinary abilityShit longevityDig deep in your soulAnd find yourselfCause mind controlCan turn y'all into someone elseSo fast you'll hear the party spin the fuck right offMe and Fred about to go half of Microsoft (yeah)Burning twenty percentYour little half ass, direct hitsAint even making a dentRunning the redAll hell Xzibited lickAs we attempt to bring home the championshipIt's all in the ristI still lead the league in assistGive me the fifthI'm drinking while I'm taking a pissYou don't wanna fuck with me todayCause a little somethin' somethin'Didn't go your waySo try not to feel like that todayCause I'm a real motherfucker fromRound the wayCome onWe don't give a fuck when we're rockin' the placeWe're only giving a fuckIf you're invading this spaceGotta getcha groove on (Gotta getcha groove on)Don't keep us waiting too long(Don't keep us waiting too long)I've got untapped materialI serial kill shitGive me the real shitX finish him off quickMaking your jaw splitWhen I'm touching the mosh pitConstant conflictKnock you faggots unconscienceNauseous, raising the stakesIncreasing the weightGot homies I can lay downAnd lift their plateSo quit trying to invade my spaceBefore I call for a face to faceAnd gotta rest my caseThis is how we do itJust recogniseWe can get you right to itLook into these eyesLook into these eyesAnd you'll see the size of the fameThen you might despiseThe size of my gameStep the fuck backXzibit's on the trackYou shoulda buckled upBefore your head hit the dashYou gotta hate thatA demo from an eight trackBrought me to a placeWhere platinum comes in eight stack, bitchYou don't wanna fuck with me todayCause a little somethin' somethin'Didn't go your waySo try not to feel like that todayCause I'm a real motherfucker fromRound the wayCome onWe don't give a fuck when we're rockin' the placeWe're only giving a fuckIf you're invading this spaceGotta getcha groove on (Gotta getcha groove on)Don't keep us waiting too long(Don't keep us waiting too long)
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