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India is where I’'m from Lay yourself down on my bed

Sanskrit says it’s time for fun And wrap this feather around your head
Hot and sweaty and smokin’ ganja Take a deep breath and let in the air
Tonight we gonna reach Nirvana There is no reason to despair
I'll take you to a higher state Because you know after the present time

On your left’'s a totem on your right’s a snake I’ll be yours and you’ll be mine

Just don’t you think about which is which
Trust me baby karma is a bitch

What would wise old Confucius say
About all of my goddamn badass ways
Yeah baby you just won'’t get enough
Surrounding you is transcendent love
Recite and chant and sing my tenet
On your way to enlightenment

My Dharma den has every sin

Honey that’s where I'm gonna break you in

‘cause I'm a

Badass Buddha

A white hot sharpshooter

| ain't got one head | got ten
A master of Zen

| am the sex incarnate
Don’t mind my weight

I’m gonna come unto you
Until you're black and blue

Fucking for eternity

That baby’s my string theory

‘cause I'm a

I'm a Badass Buddha
Sexual tutor

The virile deity

Who's just here to please
Sing along to my chant
Raise your hands up and dance
Feel my metaphysicality

In the air you breathe

Yeah I'm a Badass Buddha
A white hot sharpshooter

| ain't got one head | got ten
A master of Zen

| am the sex incarnate
Don’t mind my weight

I’'m gonna come unto you
Until you're black and blue



