
Native Blood

Testament

Whenever I stumble, whenever I fall
Whenever I’m pushed against the wall
This white man’s world won’t tell me what to do 
Nowhere to run my native blood
I wanna reach and touch the Sun
Blistering my soul but I can’t feel
You make me say, get out of my way
I’ll do it my own way
Cross my path and get what you deserve

Oh I’m running this world
Just stay out of my way
My voice ain’t hurt, my beloved
Oh I won’t be afraid
I got something to say
My voice ain’t hurt
So long, native blood

Forever proud, so God damn loud
It’s me alone, against the crowd
Rock’n'roll this road is what I chose
There’s no excuse, attitude
Got something here that I must prove
Lift you and it’s teleport or lose

Oh I’m running this world
Just stay out of my way
My voice ain’t hurt, soul storm
Oh I won’t be afraid
I got something to say
My voice ain’t hurt
So long, native blood

I don’t need to walk
It’s more like a crawl
We never push, well I push back
Not afraid to throw the first ṗunch
I’m never wrong cause I’m always right
When I’m wrong, I won’t admit it
Like a prison when the words come out
They broke the law and the law came out
But his mistreats is my beliefs
Whenever I stumble, whenever I fall
I won’t be pushed against the wall
This white man’s world won’t tell me what to do

Nowhere to run, native blood
I wanna reach and touch the Sun
Blistering my soul but I can’t feel

Oh I’m running this world
Just stay out of my way
My voice ain’t hurt, so strong
Oh I won’t be afraid
I got something to say
My voice ain’t hurt
So long, native blood



I’m running this world
Just stay out of my way
My voice ain’t hurt, soul strong
Oh I won’t be afraid
I got something to say
My voice ain’t hurt
So long, native blood

My native blood
My native blood
My native blood
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