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I love hot sauce

I love spice

If my tongue catch fire,

I know it’s all right

Cast iron stomach

My spoon in my hand

So put the hot sauce

In the frying pan

I got a rubboard stomach

I got a rubboard stomach

I got a rubboard stomach

Tabasco, Trappey’s, Louisiana Gold

Waiting for the Spirit to take hold

Red Rooster, Crystal, Pick-A-Pepper too

Burn once, burn twice, gonna burn you!

I got a rubboard stomach

I got a rubboard stomach

I got a rubboard stomach
