I'll pound you on the playground, I'll beat you in broad daylight
Principal sweatin', nah we're X-Men, its just a playfight
Break Lite-Brite and fracture legs of drama club actors named Craig
Why? Do I need a reason, for fun? Here's one I'll give him stagefright
Music class, yeah, I be bored - Until I smash a kids hand in the keyboard
Leave you stricken, playing Chicken on the monkey bars have you seein' a hundred stars
Stranded landin' on granite face first, when planets straight burst
I'm cool like Certz and laugh as you pass on your way to the school nurse
Schools gonna run outta Band-Aids, when I'm on my brutal recess rampage
Replace the sandwich in your lunchbox with a bunch of rocks
Punches come the worst way, one for every year here! Happy Birthday!
Crowd circles in a fight they stare - Scream when I push people down a flight of stairs
There's no more care in the place when a dodgeball hits you square in the face
I bring home F's with no regrets, dropkick kids off my seat of the swingset
I picked ya'll last for kickball, thats a fact Stan
I also threw your little brother into the trash can
Make him eat garbage while making sounds from Pac-Man
It's still funny, I'll grip you up by your ankles to steal your milk money
You don't pay up I'll see you on the basketball courts
Go for a layup and I'll pull down your shorts
I don't care if you only have a cat and your mom spayed it
I'm a steal your homework and you better tell the teacher your dog ate it
I'm past detention, I'm working on three to five day out of school suspension
One on one you can't stop me, try to knock me and say hello to my posse

I keep my cool with the disciplinarian, who might as well be the school librarian
It's not true, I didn't do it, they're lyin its apparent
Let 'em run home cryin' to their parents
"Oh so how was your day? "Fine except for the Bloodsport spray"
"You got into a fight, we taught you whats wrong and whats right!"
Social doom bed wettin' gettin' sent to your room just adds to your gloom
Brawl - parents call and I pretend I'm my dad, "I'll kick his keester sonny"
Next time I'll play mental games like telling kids theres no Easter Bunny
Kids hate me, knee 'em in the chest as a threat not to tattle
Teachers love me, because I bring them red apples

You can come to my house but we can't watch Mighty Mouse
Sorry I don't have Nintendo, lets go outside and pretend yo
We can be 3 Musketeers with swift swords
Or we can go down to the crick and build forts
My dads a stupid smoker so we can't afford a Super Soaker
Feel the quiet breeze as we climb the highest trees
We have to be outside, my dads watching a movie called Striptease

Growing up my dads an alcoholic, watch TV and then he's throwin' up in the toilet
Blowout - He'd rather do the same and retch then go out for a game of catch
Never saw Carlsbad Caverns, my dad had a court date
We went to Ye Olde Tavern for Take Your Son To Work Day
Last time we spent together since watching The Little Mermaid
To teach me - he beats me
A strapped belt that leaves black welts
Friends come over and say its not the same, wheres my mommy
Do I tell them she left with a used car salesman named Tommy?
So I lie, say I never cried when I found out that she died
Hey, my dad has chicken for din din, maybe its deep fried
We done watching Thundercats? I gotta rewind
Or my daddy gets a two dollar fine

Call me Sherlock Holmes, but this is just a crazy hunch
I wonder I bully because I don't live with the Brady Bunch
Books that start with "P" and end with "ology", I rip 'em
Like texts can label my through what they call symptoms
To them my angers just lashin', save all your compassion for the victims
The lesson, my aggression, can't be cured by a guidance counselor intervention whos in it for a pension
Still I remain the same playground bully fifth grade legend
