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Verse 1:
Welcome to UA Where da NPlayaz play
And we poppin' all night Like every day
We're like brand new XBOX You're like old school
DENDI
You remind me small kid Gimmie you candy! 
One two limit Don't sleep too long
You don't have much time Sound of the gong
Every season's champion Check out score review
God damn, can't get it There's no record bout you
That's my reward Everything can be done
Believe in you own powers You gone be champion
One two strong body It's not an easy way
Nothing comes by itself Work out every day
Stick to your teammate When da game is tight
You're alone Â– it's heavy Together Â– it's light
Testin' heart beat Makes da music style
Moving through da game Definition of da life

Hook:
Just feel your way Just do your thang
Just play your game Don't lose your flame
Just feel your way Just do your thang
Just play your game Don't lose your flame

Verse 2:
Yo, hater, hater, hater Got some news for you
Go run and tell your mama Dat her son is da fool
With my finger snap You're behind my back
Your face earns juicy slap When I finish my lap
It's Purple P-Ride And it sounds like vrooom
Forever first place My pace is like booom
Ya team got penalty After that no doubt
Might not be penitentiary But ya face da scrub
We bring the major pain We damage you as da train
Our strikes start gain Your teeth fall like grain
Your Battle wounds Constantly fresh band
Shit never gone brake you Wrestle to the end
Be careful when you bet You should remember my
name
It's da top level players You can't find da same
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You try to abuse I will say: "Get out!"
If you can't realize I will send you knock out

Hook:

Bridge:
Feel it Do it
Play Don't lose it
Feel it Do it
Play Don't lose it
Feel it Do it
Play Don't lose it
Feel it Do it
Play Don't lose it

Verse 3:
Ok folks, there's no jokes Playa league ain't a college
There're some words for your thoughts I will share my
knowledge
My Prime time Never outta bounds
Doin' high scores Every shot is da strike (alright! )
Rival's ability You overestimate
Follow Napoleon Than you can beat any shit
My magic 3 point shot Straight to da hoop
I'm not alone in this game Passin' alley-oop
We're da visitors here Better tackle me now
But you're ain't strong enough We'll execute da touch
down
Check my machine gun Power When you can go to the
end
You gone pass any distance Don't need stimulant
Don't anger referee Brakin' da rules
One clue Ya gone be judged so soon
What about your destiny You'll gone be terrified
Didn't pass da dope test You gone be disqualified

Hook:
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