I’m Damn Fine

An anthem of strength when others try to
control your life.
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Vi

You got your nitty issues.

Lost inside your hood.

Tryin’ to act like jesus when your
soul ain’t any good.

You think you gonna get me.
Think you own the line.

Think you got the upper hand.
Don’t waste your bloody time.

CHORUS

‘Cuz I'm damn fine.

I’'m damn fine.

Keep your bullets in your paper mouth
and try another time.

‘Cuz I'm damn fine.

I’'m damn fine.

You think the world is yours

but you’ll never own what’s mine.

V2

Play your puppet shadows.
Shake your golden chain.

Fill your pack with bravery
on the backside of your gang.
Ain’t that how the pieces fall
when you’re a special kind.
Honey, | got news for you.
You just got reassigned.

CHORUS

‘Cuz I'm damn fine.

I’'m damn fine.

Keep your bullets in your paper mouth
and try another time.

‘Cuz I'm damn fine.

I’'m damn fine.

You think the world is yours

but you’ll never own what’s mine.

V3

See who keeps on standin’

when your causes disappear.

You can’t break me down my friend
when you’re the one in fear.

You think you gonna get me.

Think you own the line.

Think you got the upper hand.
Don’t waste your bloody time.

‘Cuz I'm damn fine.



