
Beat Calls

Scott & Brendo

Get low get down for da drum drum
Get low get down for da drum drum
Get low get down for da drum drum

For da drum drum
For da drum

Yeah, White walls, straight halls
Back door of the city it calls

Black floor underneath my fall
Black floor gonna keep us all

Lifeless critic in a black grenade
Like this his fist try to break

Time up, don't speak
All the crew line up for the drum beat

For da for da
For da for da
For da for da

For da drum beat
For da drum

White suit, white crew
White light gonna guide me through

Back door of the city that's proof
Back door of the city that's truth (woo)

Get low get down for da drum drum
Get low get down for da drum drum
Get low get down for da drum drum

For da drum drum For da drum (woo)
(For da drum x4)

Uh, Photobomb dis drum you wookie haha
Beat calls, my name

One stop gettin' off this train
One hop gonna shake this brain
One drop gonna make this day

Routine winner gonna cap the grave
Like this my fist gonna break

Time up, don't speak
All the crew line up for the drum beat (drum)

(woo x12)
Haha, yeah

For da drizzle drizzle drum, drizzle drizzle drum
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aaah (drum)
Half time, unwind

Count back as I step in line
Back door of the city rewind

Back door of the city it's time
Get low get down for da drum drum (uh)

Get low get down for da drum drum (it's time yall)
Get low get down for da drum drum (lego)

For da drum drum For da drum (woo)
Get low get down for da drum drum (Yeah that's what I'm talkin' about)

Get low get down for da drum drum (That beat call my name)
Get low get down for da drum drum (it'll call your name to)

For da drum drum For da drum
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