Labor Day [It'sa Holiday]

Black Eyed Peas

When | step in the room
| bring the heat like the month of June
Crank the vibe, you make the bass go boom
Wil' out like we some wild baboon
We go bananas to the tune
| want to throw bows
Give me elbow room (move nigga)
When I'm out...
I'm ready to consume
Let's hit the sun roof cuz...
It'saholiday all we hasto celebrate
And that's the way we do it
Don't ask why we do it
That'sjust the way it be
Lovin double D'sup at the A D
When | partyin' in Hollywood VIP
| don't understand this TOD[Chorus]
We party forever
We get down together
We don't stop, no!
And we don't quit
Let's get it going cause you know we gonna celebrate
A¢??Cuz itsa holiday
| don't work today
Or the next three days
S0 let's celebrate
It's aholiday
| don't work today
N 00000000000
All we hasto celebratelt's time to celebrate
Servin' up heat rocks on a hot plate
Like that y'all
It'safestive date
Makeit go ape
And raise your heart rate
We gonna stay out late
Party till the mornin' and wake up late
We do it to the day break
Go on and on then on and on and...
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Dance to my rhyme
| can hollaa capellas def till yablind
Y ou're mine baby
Take you to the width of your behind baby
Take asip of mo' and just recline baby
Cock me back and stroke my 9 baby
We don't stop girl
We don't quit, no!
We dont' quit, no!
We don't quit[Chorus]|[Break]
Don't stop it, just push it
Don't stop it, just push it
Move your body and push it
Get naughty and push it
We gonna party and push it
We gonna party and push it
Move your body and push it
Get naughty and push it
A¢??Cuz it's aholiday all we has to celebratelt's time to get wasted
And scope the whole place
For girls with cute faces
A¢?2Cuz | see some fly mamas
So pack your pajamas
But don't bring the drama
But you can bring you melody
I'll plug in my mic and sing my harmony
Lalalala
Oh how many times we gonna hit it
How many times we gonna split it
How many times she gonna get it
Or else you are gonna
When | comes over
Y ou're gonna have to wanna...
A¢??Cuz I'm the dligator champ
Drivin' atrain
Drivin' atrain
Or you can put your friend
On the Swiss malane
And get buddy buddy
With your friend Mary Jane
She really blows my brain
She really blows my brain[Chorus|(So we do it every day
So we do it every night
Andwedoitintheclub



Y eah, ugh, it's my birthday)
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