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Say, you know what what somebody told me?

Look at the skies, look at the trees
Who do you see? Starsky
Say who do you see?
Say Starsky
Check, check this out
You don't stop
Now hip-hip-hop-hop, shoo-wop-wop-wop
Let me see yo body rock
Now I'm dancin and singin and movin to the groovin
Cause I'm badder than the bold, bolder than the bad
Baddest MC you ever had
Came to Earth by a meteor ride
Say to rock all the ladies ( ? ) on the mic
And now I got ( ? ) high in the clouds
Where you know the Lovebug just works it out
At the house (hou-house) I works it out
At the house (hou-house) I works it out
Now I'm the L-o-v-e, the b-u-g
Not talkin 'bout what your eyes can't see
I float like a butterfly, sting like a bee
I'm the latest, I'm the greatest, I'm the Little Starsky
I rock from the bottom to the t-o-p
Say party-party people in the place to be
Rock from the bottom to the t-o-p
Yes, the highs in your eyes, the bass in your face
Sounds that you hear def to your ear
Have no fear, Flash Gordon is here
He can cut a record here, he can cut a record there
He can slice, he can dice, he can cut a record twice
Yes, the man on the wheels of steel is nice
Introducin me, I'm a bad MC
I come from the place called Galaxy
Yes, I got mo' rhymes than Muhammad Ali
Cause I float like a butterfly, sting like a bee
I'm the latest, I'm the greatest, I'm the Little Starsky
I rock from the bottom to the t-o-p
Check-check this out, without a doubt
Check-check this out, I wanna turn it out
To the, to the, to the, to the, to the
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Hip-hop, a-hibbib-da-hop-da-hop-da-hop
Hibbi-diddi-hibbi-diddi-hibbi-diddi
Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy-diggy
Dang-diggy-dang-a-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy
Hip-hop, shoo-wop-wop-wop
The beat won't stop, and thanks a lot
I got the 007, yes, to drive my car
Got Superman for my bodyguard
I got the Lois Lane when I need a thrill
I got the Godfather to make my kill
Cause I'm bad, bad, yes superbad
Yes, make young ladies want to be hired
Round and round and round around
Say make young ladies jump like a clown
In, out, wanna bust it out
Say I make young ladies scream and shout
Say I'm too much a man have one girl
Gotta spread my love say around the world
Cause I'm the everlasting, the mind-blasting
The ( ? ) yes, the ( ? )
Yes, the earth-shaker, yes, the money-maker
Yes, the king Al Capone on the microphone
The young ladies just can't leave him alone
The young ladies just can't leave him alone
Check-check this out, without a doubt
Check-check this out, I wanna turn it out
To the, to the, to the, to the, to the
Hip-hip-hop-hop, shoo-wop-wop-wop
Let me see yo body rock
There was dancin and singin and movin to the groovin
And just when it hit me somebody turned around
And said
Rock that body, rock-rock the body
Move that body, move-move the body
Jerk that body, jerk-jerk the body
Rock that body, rock-rock the body
Hit it

Look at the skies, look at the trees
Who do you see? Starsky
Say who do you see?
Say Starsky

Check, check this out
You don't stop
Now hip-hip-hop-hop, shoo-wop-wop-wop
Let me see yo body rock
Now I'm dancin and singin and movin to the groovin
Cause I'm badder than the bold, bolder than the bad
Baddest MC you ever had
Came to Earth by a meteor ride



Say to rock all the ladies ( ? ) on the mic
And now I got ( ? ) high in the clouds
Where you know the Lovebug just works it out
At the house (hou-house) I works it out
At the house (hou-house) I works it out
Now I'm the L-o-v-e, the B-u-g
Not talkin 'bout what your eyes can't see
I float like a butterfly, sting like a bee
I'm the latest, I'm the greatest, I'm the Little Starsky
Rock from the bottom to the t-o-p
Say party-party people in the place to be 
I rock from the bottom to the t-o-p
Yes, the highs in your eyes, the bass in your face
Sounds that you hear def to your ear
Have no fear, Flash Gordon is here
He can cut a record here, he can cut a record there
He can slice, he can dice, he can cut a record twice
Yes, the man on the wheels of steel is nice
Introducin me, I'm a bad MC
I come from the place called Galaxy
Yes, I got mo' rhymes than Muhammad Ali
Cause I float like a butterfly, sting like a bee
I'm the latest, I'm the greatest, I'm the Little Starsky
I rock from the bottom to the t-o-p
Check-check this out, without a doubt
Check-check this out, I wanna turn it out
To the, to the, to the, to the, to the
Hip-hop, a-hibbib-da-hop-da-hop-da-hop
Hibbi-diddi-hibbi-diddi-hibbi-diddi
Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy-diggy
Dang-diggy-dang-a-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy
Hip-hop, shoo-wop-wop-wop
The beat won't stop, and thanks a lot

Rock that body, rock-rock the body
Move that body, move-move the body
Jerk that body, jerk-jerk the body
Rock that body, rock-rock the body
Hit it

1-2-3-4

Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy-diggy
Diggy-diggy-diggy-diggy-diggy-diggy
Dang-diggy-dang-a-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy
Dang-diggy-dang-a-dang-a-dang-diggy-diggy
Hip-hop, shoo-wop-wop-wop
The beat won't stop, and thanks a lot
Now you dibbi-dibbi-dive and socialize
Say my gym teacher make me do my exercise
Do sit-ups, push-ups, jumpin jacks



Then we go outside and run around the tracks
Introductin me, I'm a bad MC
I come from the place called Galaxy
Yes, I got mo' rhymes than Muhammad Ali
Cause I float like a butterfly, sting like a bee
Latest, I'm the greatest, I'm the Little Starsky
Well, it's time to go, but I want you to know
Just who you been listenin to
Well, I'm the L-i-t-t, the l-e
Yes, the L-o-v-e, the B-u-g
Yes, the S-t-a-r-s-k-y
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