Sizzla, Babylon

| was born in a system that doesnt give a fuck

About you nor me nor the life of our kids

Keep my guns load you never know, just in case things get frig
Thats just the way | live, yeah! thats me, yeah! as is
Dont come misbehaving, dont take it slight

Behave your self when youre making it right

Dont be a victim of things | do too survive

Cause | wont wish you any good- you Babylonians
Disrespect coming out their mouth (oooh)

Now you get me mad- | shove it down your throat

You know, | burn babylon, wi aint got nothing in common
Im a son of Soloman
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