
Your Problems

Cancerslug

f**k you stupid kids, I don't want your problems
Don't need your problems
I got enough of my own
So get the f**k away from me, you might not like what I 
bring

f**k you stupid kids, I don't need your problems
Your only problems are you've got none
So get the f**k away from me, you might not like what I 
bring

Tonight, where's your pain?
Conscience kills all the same
In the night
Sleep in vertigo
Erase the hell you know, never to let go
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