(Ted Horowitz aka Poppa Chubby))

Rats get whacked

1. Strophe:

Irish Jay got off the Plane in Paris Charles Degaulle
And walked right past the Dogs that didn’t even sniff his Balls
He hitched his Sack upon his Back and headed for the Gate
Set out to do a Piece of Work he knew just couldn’t wait

Refrain:

Rats get whacked
You know it's a natural Fact
It's as serious as a Heart Attack
Rats get whacked

2. Strophe:

Teddy Boy was sniffin’ yet more Candy up his Nose
Bought with Meager sheckles left that weren’t spent on Whores
She swore she was a Model though she’d satisfy his Lust
And when he paid her all he had there was no need for Trust

Refrain:
3. Strophe:

He was full of Tales of Sorrow about all he had to lose
But he slithered round in Gucci Suits while his Kids wore second hand Shoes
And though he always had a hundred for the Skeezer of the Day
He was about to learn a Lesson about messin’ with the Pay

Refrain:




