
Nana, He's coming
He's coming he'scoming He's here have no fear Stay by his side And he'll take you for a ride He's coming he's coming He's here have no fear Darkman is back Nana is here Booya that's the name of the gang Me and my boyz all day we hang Represenin' the fattest shit that you ever heard One for the money and two for the girls Ladies let me see you g-string drop Time for action you know We don't flop 'till the top This is how we do everybody Knockin' out niggas in the face Like Cassius Clay Baby baby what can we do Let's go for a ride with me and my crew Unstoppable inflammable Sensational international High class quality The best you can get You wanna step you better check The internet Apply while standing in the line Booya in the house to blow your mind Chorus: Stop look and listen let me introduce Toni Cottura my homeboy Got juice like Bruce Lee The master of Kung Fu Flashbacks in your dreams Another deja vous Boom when he comes thru the door No doubt about the fact That you want some more True love and respect We have for one another Signing off for a sec it's the darkman Nana Toni Cottura Yo Nana I got your back like no other Mad love respect for another Who ain't Booya gonna suffer Toni Cottura dying would I for ya Booya is my family Like Daisy is my flower B lo made it yes! Jan and June Gonna creep to the top soon Nana hmmm you fucked your enimies Mad lover and props Gives you the Booya family Chorus
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