
Every Move That I Make

Sizzla

Rastafari-I is the Almighty-I
Ya man, Rasta the rise of the sun
Thousands and thousands of hundreds is gonna fall to the ground
We haffi bun fire fuh bun out corruption
The solution for more life and livity
Yo, Sizzla Kalonji ah show them

Every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praise, hear me ya
Every move I make
Must be all bright and straight, hear me ya

Every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praises, hear me ya
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, ya why yaw

Sound the trumpets and let the people know the good of

Rastafari, I will be pleasing ya
Just hold the humbleness and let the fire burn
The evil things what they believe in ya

No bother worry yourself to try fe conquer them
Them too corrupted and deceiving ya
Nothing we do we regret, Selassie, I liveth
Black people keep on leading, ya why yaw

With every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praise, hear me yo
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, ya, say me now

Every breath that I take

Give Jah thanks and praises, hear me ya
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, and hail I

Ah why them think so what groove them fling where
Still got our very need, woe woe woy
Dis me and King say, Africa ye, ye ye
Selassie, I know I haffi reach, woe ya woy

Oh Rastafari, I the ever living, I
In the little children them fe seek, way ya high
Repatriation, Mama Nation
Just make a joyful noise inna the street, Sizzla Kalonji say

Every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praise, hear me ya
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, hear me ya

Every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praise, hear me ya
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, hear me ya



Destroy the fun domain, he come to live to reign
Do teach the people them the truth, woe ya woy
I say a thousand day, despite that me living young
Rastafari, I is coming soon, Kalonji say

Free the captive black people just get attacked and power
Sons and daughters them come to rule, Kalonji say
I love Africa, Mama Africa with Jerusalem school
Rastafari, I know

With every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praise, hear me ya
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, hear me ya

Every breath that I take
Give Selassie, I thanks and praises, hear me ya
Every move that I make
Must be all bright and straight, hear me ya
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