
Pound For Pound

Pro-Pain

O.K. - LETS GET IT OUT - ENOUGH WITH THE SMALL TALK
I CAN COUNT YOUR LIES LIKE CRACKS ON THE SIDEWALK
SAME OLD STORIES OF WHEN WE USED TO HANG OUT
DOWN WITH THE CROWD WE HAD THE WHOLE GAIN OUT
NOTHIN' TO DO WITH THE BOYS IN THE CREW
WE KNEW WE HAD TO START SOMETHING WITH YOU
SO WE TOOK YOU DOWN TO THE GROUND WITH A ROUND
POUND FOR POUND ANOTHER WIN FOR THE HOMETOWN
LIKE THIS:MIND OVER FIST AND FIST OVER YOUR FACE
I'LL CHASE YOU DOWN LIKE THE CHEESE IN A RAT RACE
SOON YOU'LL REGRET YOU EVER DECEIVED ME -
CRUSH YOUR BODY LIKE BUGS ON A T.V.
RHYTHM OF THE STREETS STAINED WITH YOUR BLOODSHED
THE HAMMER OF THE GODS HANGS OVER MY HEAD
SHOOT YOU DOWN TO THE GROUND WITH A ROUND
POUND FOR POUND - LET'S HEAR IT FOR THE HOMETOWN
MY GOD:PRAY FOR THE CITY, A MOMENT OF SILENCE
LET'S OVERCOME THE GUNS AND THE VIOLENCE
IF WE GIVE THE YOUTH THE KEYS TO THE MAINSTREAM
THEY WON'T HAVE TO WASTE THEIR LIFE IN A DAYDREAM
WHY? IS THE QUESTION - DRUGS ARE THE ANSWER
KILLS IN A SERIAL - SPREADS LIKE A CANCER
SHOOT YOU DOWN TO THE GROUND WITH A ROUND
POUND FOR POUND, YES, GRIM IS THE HOMETOWN
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