
A Who Seh Me Dun

Cutty Ranks

Six million ways to die
Choose one, heh, heh
A what dem a try fi do

Try fi test me?

You waan test the rocket launcher?
Well let me tell you something

Me are the original butcher
Me have fi chop, up

Lord, have mercy, hear dis
You'll hear me man

Wake di man
A who dat a come

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
A who dat a come

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Me come fi tan up
Say DJ Gwan go sit down

Me come fi tan up
Tell dem fi pack up an run

Me come fi tan up
DJ gwan go sit down

Me come fi tan up
Tell dem fi pack up an run, oh

Buju Banton come off on the right
Me have two sticks of dynamite

Admiral come off on de left
Me fold a newspaper, man and box yuh til yuh deaf

Hear sit Grindsman
Him a send threat
Me electric chair
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Me a gon shock him to death

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Nuff a dem a pose
Anna say dem a don
Only Don me know

Are the one, Skeng man

Dat be don man
Him run di island

Eh, foolish DJ
You a lose position

'Cuz pull down yuh brief
In front of your man

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Me come fi tan up
DJ gwan go sit down

Me come fi tan up



Tell dem fi pack up an run

Me come fi tan up
DJ Gwan go sit down

Me come fi tan up
Me no come fi make fun

Mi lyrics dem a fire like a bullet from a gun
Watch the likkle boy, him a pack up and run
A listen, ragamuffin, me a chant dem down
Tell di whole a dem say mi a just can dun

Wake di man
(Ha, ha, ha, ha)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
Wake di man

Who no tink me the don

If a boy try test
Him knees ah goin down

Him not gone live to see the rising sun
Listen, ragamuffin, me a chant dem down
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Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Me caan dun



Tell Admiral come
Me caan dun

Tell Ninjaman come

Me caan dun
Tell Buju him come

Me caan dun
Tell Capelton come

Me caan Dun
Tell Cobra him come

Me caan dun
Tell Grindsman him come

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
(Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha)

Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Me come fi tan up
Say DJ Gwan go sit down

Me come fi tan up
Tell dem fi pack up an run

Tan up
Say DJ Gwan go sit down

Me come fi tan up
Tell dem fi pack up an run oh

Say Buju Banton come off on the right
Me have two sticks of dynamite

Admiral come off on de left
Me fold a newspaper, man, and box yuh til yuh deaf

Hear sit Grindsman
Him a send threat



Me electric chair
Me a gon shock him to death

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don

Wake di man
(Ma, ma, man)

A who dat a come
(Man, man)

Wake di man
Who no tink me the don
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