
Drama Days

Dommin

I've come a long way
I'm here today
My skin is crawling with disease
But go on young child, hit me again
Release the demon from within
    
Create the flame inside my hell
And free the pain inside my head
Take the loveless game to someone else
    
The world is hungry, be as it may
But I've had my fill of drama days
But come on young girl, lets sit in bed
And burn those pictures inside my head
    
Create the flame inside my hell
And free the pain inside my head
Take the loveless game to someone else
Replace your faith you infidel
    
I've been running all around
I've been digging up the ground
Buried deeper lies the pain
'Coz its the only way that I know I'll be sane
    
Burning inside
Burning inside
Burning inside
Burning inside
Burning inside
Burning inside
    
(Burn the images inside my head)
    
Create the flame inside my hell
And free the pain inside my head
Take the loveless game to someone else
Replace your faith you infidel
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