Clown Prince

Hilltop Hoods

Oi Pit'syour round
Nait's your round
Qi it'syour fucking round man | got the last fucking round!
Hey you still owe me five anyway bro! Y ou get the round!
Fuck! It's your round dude.lt's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car
Weturn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days... I'm the clown princel It's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car
Weturn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days when | was a teenagerFirst up, on the dolcet tones,
of the Craigieburn projects,
SuffaMC came to take you home
| drip lyricslike spits, spit lyrics like drips
InthearmsI'll lick ya spirit with my miracle web, web
'‘Cause what I'm hearing's all shed
On thelyrical tip
Na, | ain't feeling yakid
We gave ya, something to jock,
but it wasn't no thing, like Bobby,
gave Whitney arock but it wasn't no ring (Drinks Party)
And I'm akeep at 'em, crossing my fingers as Eve
Says, keep at 'em, I'm going down on Louise
And I'm areek havoc
Little man with abig pen
| got dirty habitslike anun in apig pen
Like drinking, smoking, cursing, sucking
Titties representing the city | grew up in
We lay the path so you got away in
It's Hilltop, the three stars at the holiday inn.It's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Hilltop+Hoods

Weturn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days... I'm the clown princelIt's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin'in the back of ya car
Weturn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days when | was a teenagerNext up, when | get loose and they fall
Open thelot, the naked truth and the truth isfor sale
Sowhen | leaveya
Y afucking with my pride I don't see though
Typica MC
My nuts don't match the size of my ego
| seize an opportunity, cause they don't linger
That glassain't half empty it's half full
That'swhy I'm atable drinker
Think your on Pressure's level ?
Only think type bro, betcha at my shows dressed in several of your wife's clothes
An arrogant fucker
Damage and suckas master fleet, huh,
If I married ya mother ya still wouldn't be half of me
Y ou should run from me
Fuck battaling, ain't nothing sweet,
'‘Cause | won't beat yato the punch I'll punch yato the beat
Don't get offended by the rubbish that we pump in the street
My foots always in my mouth they just can't stomach defeat
I'm amaster these until it's hard to breath
It's Hilltop we the first to come, last to leave.lt's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car
Weturn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days... I'm the clown princelIt's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car
We turn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days when | was ateenagerMan I'm smooth like, Marlon Brando at thirty
At my peak like, Marlon Brando at fifty
And I'm fat like, Marlon Brando at seventy
Fuck it, no one sick can ever better me (no one man)And half the time half my crew could drink the bar,
and half these cats and half of what they think they are



We independent, asign on the line
The day me giving you the finger as a sign of the timesMan the rhymes are designed to try thisis but why thisis
| had rewind to try to find thisis man,
| just recline and mind my business,
and I'm thinkin' lines of rhymes of rhyme stitches,
of the mind of the lines thats time for my... Ay! What the fuck! At ten when does the kill
They stab ya neck with the finger until you've bled and my quill
This veteren'sill, thinkin' you can better my skill
Y a need medicine chill, with Pressure vendetta's for real.It's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car
We turn it out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days... I'm the clown princellt's your round!
If yahangin' at the back of the bar
So just bounce!
Like yabangin' in the back of ya car
Weturnit out!
Hilltop we been down since
Back in the days when | was a teenager
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