Take a Look Around (MI2 Theme)

All the teachin' in the world today, 

All the little girls fillin' up the world today. 

When the good comes to bad, the bad comes to good, 

But I'ma live my life like I should (like I should). 

Now all the critics wanna hit it, ya shit-can how we did it, 

Just because they don't get it, 

But I'll stay fitted, new era committed. 

Now this red cap gets a rap from these critics.

Do we always gotta cry (always gotta cry)?

Do we always gotta (always gotta) live inside a lie?

Life's just a blast that's movin' really fast, 

You better stay on top or life will kick you in the ass. 

Follow me into a solo. 

Remember that kid, so what you wanna do? 

And where you gonna run 

When you starin' down the cable of a mic 

Pointed at your grill like a gun? 

Limp Bizkit is rockin' the set, it's like Russian Roulette 

When you're placin' your bet. 

So don't be upset when you're broke and you're done, 

'Cause I'ma be the one till I jet. 

(I'ma be the one till I jet.)

(chorus)

I know why you wanna hate me...

I know why you wanna hate me...

I know why you wanna hate me...

'Cause hate is all the world has even seen lately. 

I know why you wanna hate me...

I know why you wanna hate me...

Now I know why you wanna hate me! 

'Cause hate is all the world has even seen lately! 

And now you wanna hate me! 

'Cause hate is all the world has even seen lately! 

And now you wanna hate me! 

'Cause hate is all the world has even seen lately!

Does anybody really know the secret 

Or the combination for this life and where they keep it? 

It's kinda sad when you don't know the meanin' 

But everything happens for a reason (everything happens for a reason). 

I don't even know what I should say, 

'Cause I'm an idiot, a loser, microphone abuser. 

I analyze every second I exist, 

Beating up my mind every second with my fists.

And everybody wanna run (wanna run).

Everybody wanna hide from the gun (hide from the gun).

You can take that ride through this life if you want 

But you can't take the edge off the knife. No sir! 

And now you want your money back (money back), 

But you're denied 'cause your brains fried from the sack. 

And there ain't nothin' I can do, '

Cause life is a lesson, you learn it when you're through.

(chorus)

Now I know why...

Now I know why...

(I know why you wanna hate me)...

Now I know why...

Now I know why (now I know why you wanna hate me!) 

[repeats 2x]

Now I know why you wanna hate me! 

Now I know why you wanna hate me! 

Now I know why you wanna hate me! 

'Cause hate is all the world has even seen lately [repeats 2x]!

My Generation

If only we could fly

Limp Bizkit style

John Otto

Take it to the Mattew's Bridge

Can you feel it

A different Generation

(Get up) Get up, a different Generation

(are yah ready?) Are yah ready? (are yah ready?)

Do you know where you are?

Welcome to the jungle, Punk

Take a look around

it's Limp Bizkit, Fuckin' up your sound

we're downloadin' the shockwave

for all the ladies in the cave

to get yer groove on

and maybe I'm the one who flew over the coocoo's nest

well guess who's next?

Generation X, Generation Strange

sun don't even shine through my window pane

(chorus)

So go ahead and talk shit

talk shit about me

go ahead and talk shit

about a different generation

we don't, don't give a fuck again

we won't, ever give a fuck again

Do you, do you give a fuck about me?

and my Generation

Hey kid, take my advice

you don't wanna step into a big pile of shit

capitains job, the world is the Titanic

floating on the bunk

so get your groove on

and maybe I am just a little fucked up

lifes just a little fucked up

Generation X, generation strange

sun odn't even shine through my windowpane

(chorus)

(chorus)

Who get's the blame? (who get's the blame?)

you, get the blame, then I, Get the blame

Who get's the blame? (who get's the blame?)

you, get the blame, then I, get the blame

but do you think we can fly? (blame, blame)

do you think we can fly? (blame)

do you think we can fly?

well I do, I do

Dj Lethal, bring it on

oh yeah, c'mon

(chorus)

(chorus)

oh yeah

Rollin'

All right, partner, keep on rolling baby, you know what time it is

(throw your hands up scratch) Ladies and Gentlemen

Chocolate Starfish

Keep on Rollin' Baby

(chorus)

(Move in now Move out)

Hands up now Hands down

(Back up, Back up)

Tell me what your gonna do now

(Breath in now Breath out)

Hands up now Hands down

(Back up, Back up)

Tell me what your gonna do now

(Keep Rollin' chorus)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' (what?)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' (C'mon)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' (yeah)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin'

Now I know ya'll be lovin' this, right here

L-I-M-P Bizkit is right here

People in the house put yer hands in the air

cuz if you don't care, then we don't care

one, two, three top two through to six

chosen for your fix is the Limp Bizkit mix

so where the fuck you at, punk?

shut the fuck up

and back the fuck up

before we fuck this track up

(throw your hands up scratch)

(chorus)

(Keep Rollin' chorus)

You wanna mess with Limp Bizkit? (yeah)

You can't mess with Limp Bizkit (why?)

Because we get it on (when)

Everyday, and everynight (oh...)

You see this platinum thing right here? (uh-huh)

Well we're doin' it all the time (wha?)

So you better get some better beats, and uh

Get some better rhymes (D'oh)

We got the game set

So don't complain yet

The 24-7 have 'em begging for a rain check

Old-school soldiers blasting at the hot shit

Wit' the rock shit, andthen bounce in the mosh pit

(throws your hands up scratch)

(chorus)

(Keep Rollin' chorus)

Hey Ladies

Hey Fellas

and the People, that don't give a fuck

All the lovers

All the haters

and all the people, that call themselves players

Hot-Mama's

Pimp-Daddy's

and the people, rollin' up in Caddies

Hey Rockers, Hip-Hoppers

And everybody all over the world

(chorus)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' (Yeah)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' (What?)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' (C'mon)

Keep Rollin' Rollin' Rollin' Rollin'

(chorus)

(Keep Rollin' chorus)

