
D Iz Who I B

Kottonmouth Kings

(Yeaaahhhh)
He said it before,

He's gon' say it again,
He's claimin' D double Dash,

(Come on, come on)
L-O-C to the N

(*???*)(Yeaaahhhh)

If you don't know him by now,
(Oooh shit)(You better call someone)

Boy you better ask around,
(Yeah thats dat shit boy)(I'm tryin to tell em)

Ladies and Gentlemen!

D, D, D is who I be,
D is who I be yo and dis is what it is.

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm money on the mic always handlin' my biz.

D, D, D is who I be,
It's times like this that you need some new shit,

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm fresh with the beat dont trip make a hit

Yo, you know my *steez?* aint nuttin to a boss,
Watch me break these *??* so I can pay this off,

Yeah, play this game until we all get tossed,
Yo D dolla sign make it rain on the dot,

Turn your steroes up cuz I'm gettin it it Dash,
Yo it's been a long time since I went solo on a track,

Yeah It's all good baby the big bad's back,
D-Loc slangin *cokes?* with a couple new tats.

He said it before,
(Yeah, yeah)

He's gon' say it again,
(You know I'm tryin' tell y'all)
He's claimin' D double Dash,

(Oo-kay)
L-O-C to the N
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(Yeah boy)

If you don't know him by now,
(I said my shit way too many times already)

Boy you better ask around,
(For you to not be knowin)

Ladies and Gentlemen!

D, D, D is who I be,
D is who I be yo and dis is what it is.

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm money on the mic always handlin' my biz.

D, D, D is who I be,
It's times like this that you need some new shit,

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm fresh with the beat dont trip make a hit

D is who I be yo and Dash be da nickname,
It's hot off the grill keep it dope like cocaine,
Hustle fo' real we let em know like Insane,

Bling Blow its a PTB thing,
Stop Drop Roll let em know,

Double Dash be creepin thru da backstree-stree-stree-stree,
Car smell like drow in the smoke blowin big from the backsea-sea-sea-sea

He said it before,
He's gon' say it again,

He's claimin' D double Dash,
L-O-C to the N

(How many times I gotta tell you?)

If you don't know him by now,
(How many times I gotta tell you boy?)

Boy you better ask around,
(Better call somebody)
Ladies and Gentlemen!

D, D, D is who I be,
D is who I be yo and dis is what it is.

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm money on the mic always handlin' my biz.

D, D, D is who I be,
It's times like this that you need some new shit,

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm fresh with the beat dont trip make a hit



(Yo, yo)

I'm fresh with da beat let me do it like this,
Homie watch me rip off the top here it is,
I'm Fresh with da beat turn a dolla to a G,

Watch me flip this shit *??reverse?* the beat,
I'm D-Loc I got a license to kill,

You think you know what time it is,
It's time to get ill,

Yo whateva-eva see the flip-flop,
I bounce it off the wall to show you that I'm hot

He said it before,
He's gon' say it again,

He's claimin' D double Dash,
L-O-C to the N
(Try'n tell you)

If you don't know him by now,
(How many times you think I said my name on these tracks?)

Boy you better ask around,
(Better call someone)

Ladies and Gentlemen!

D, D, D is who I be,
D is who I be yo and dis is what it is.

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm money on the mic always handlin' my biz.

D, D, D is who I be,
It's times like this that you need some new shit,

D, D, D is who you see,
I'm fresh with the beat dont trip make a hit

Keep the DJ's bumpin with this D-Loc...Keep the, k-k-keep the, keep the k-k-keep the DJ's bumpin with this D-
Loc custom, with this D-Loc, keep the DJ's bumpin with this... 

Keep the DJ's bumpin with this D-Loc custom, keep, keep, keep, keep, (DJ's bumpin, DJ's bumpin) with this D-
Loc custom....

(It is what it is...)
---
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