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Sat out the 15th

Abubilla
Music

He’s lighting flames to China
You’re shufflin’ through the gym
He’s sold his face to Wal Mart
But you were better than him…
He’s the body of a sports shoe company
Impossible is nothing
You’re still protecting Phili
And livin’ above the gym

Chorus
Did you know?
Did you know? Smokin Joe?
He would-a sat out the 15th
He would-a sat out the 15th
He would-a sat out the 15th
He would-a sat out the 15th

You gave him cash to fight the draft
And he called you Uncle Tom
You helped him back into the ring
And he waved Gorilla dolls
He said you were the wrong kind of black, Jack
Too dumb to ever win
He said you were the wrong kind of slave, Dave
Too ugly to fight with him.

Chorus

Number 2s just fade away
There’s only room for gold
Solieri and the Vikings don’t
Have superbowl rings to hold
You thrilled us in Manilla and
You fought him toe to toe
You were called a dumb gorilla
But bled with him blow by blow

Chorus
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