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You can peel my banana, but just so you know

The more that you feed me the bigger I grow

So if you brought nothin then I better go

Before I'm the daddy of banana grove

We need you, me, there on a bed

Pick a good time when your momma's away

Back, front, whatever you like

Just bring protection and we'll go all night

Chorus:

All night, tonight, ooh how ya move me

Tonight, alright, the way that ya move me we'll make a
smoothie

Some crazies say wait until you're married

They haven't seen your strawberry

Just bring a cap for my banana

And we can rock the cabana

I came a knockin 'cause you are so sweet

No need to say nothin just follow my lead

So if you brought somethin then get on your knees

Before your momma comes home and ruins my treat

We need you, me, there on a beach
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Pick a good time when the tourists can't see

High, low, whatever you like

Just bring protection and we'll go all night

(chorus)

(Smoothie rap):

(rap chorus):

Now everybody just chill (x 4)

- Light up the champagne and sip on a spliff, let public
P rock ya with this new gangsta soca shit

- 'Cause if the B boys can rep the rap, then public P
boys and girls gonna match 'em with that reggae skat

- And who you laughin at with your plastic dance and
givin no money back when you're head of the pack

- We're gonna attack your ass with bomb-ass raps and
songs that last, so pack your bags, turn off that trash

- And just smoke some hash to toast this band, we
makin music for the people so the people can dance

- We're doin rockin, skankin, reggae dub rap, take a
pause for the cause yo and then we'll be back

- So don't turn your back and walk out the door, we got
an hour or more to still rattle this floor, oh shit

(chorus)

- We're bringin public P funk, P skunk, P skank, P dank,
we rank with the best in the Midwest

- The dopest show in the land of the snow by now
everybody knows that we're better than blow-

- In up on stage when we display the homegrown we've
raised, so now we play

And everybody goes crazy,

The air in the crowd is kind hazy,

All your eyes are lookin glazy,



Cause everbody's been blazin, oh shit

(chorus)

Don't Know What to Say

(chorus):

I see you leaving but you really don't know why

I've come to see you 'cause we are out of time

I pray for you and you're in my every day

You'll be gone and I don't know what to say

(Don't know what to say, don't know what to say)

It's me who's grieving that you wouldn't tell me why

Have some words and looks are for the final time

I'd lay with you oh every night oh if you'd stay

But you'll be gone and so I don't know what to say

(chorus)

I eat and sleep, sleep and work, work and spend

These are the things that I depend upon my friend

So giving time, moving dirt, and moving stone

I'm finding strong legs of my own

Strong legs, broken heart

Long days, time apart

Long nights, muted tongue

Strong legs, and you're gone

(chorus)

Missing days, not the nights soon to find

Reason again to take my time to take my time



And it's spent to give and get a simple smile

Spent well for water on the fire

(chorus)
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