
You Lose

Miles Away

So quick to turn your mouth
Talk shit behind my back it's wearing thin
The time has come to set things straight
You've had your time in the spotlight
Spread you're lies so fucking fast
They all brought into your game
Hope you're proud of your new found fame
I can't wait to watch you fall from grace
Pushed me to far for so fucking long
Not much more that I can take
Boiling point, things come to an end
And when I come around you hide away
Scared to face your fucking mess
Back it up, do what I want, when I want
And when it fucking ends
You lose, fuck you

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

