
On The Ro'

Shaka Ponk

I'm on the road, I'm on the road
I'm on the road, and I'm out of control

Tup Tulut Tuuuup, Tup Tulup
Tup Tulut Tuuuup, Tup Tulup

I've been said a maso monkey, a stinky one
Give it up and speed a fall
A sit in the crowd (a single crowd)
Walking bones broken through my and on and on
I'm the son of Gaïa, ready to fall

I'm on the road, I'm on the road
I'm on the road and I'm ready to roar
I'm on a cold, forever stone
Forever stone and I'm out of control

Climbing up groupies and balconies

Some may lose virginity, some may lose their knees
Swimming in seas of monkeys, crack in Gozees
This is silly loco when I'm on the road

I'm on the road, I'm on the road
I'm on the road and I'm out of control
I'm coming, I'm coming
Tup tup, tup tup Tuuuup

I'm dead digging
My own grave and
My shadow he's got strength

I'm dead digging
My own grave and

My shadow he's got strength

And Lady you lost youuurs
Behind the backstage door
Breaking down on the radios show
(whouuuuuuu) 'Cause the DJ wanted me to sing acapello
I'm on the road

I'm on the road, I'm on the road
I'm on the road and I'm ready to roar
I'm on my own, forever cold
Forever cold, and I'm out of control

I'm on the road
I'm on the road
I'm coming, I'm coming
Tup tup, tup tup Yeah Yeah

Tup Tulut Tuuuup, Tup Tulup
Tup Tulut Tuuuup, Tup Tulup
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