Crawl
Stabbing Westward

I would die for you

An ocean I've cried for you

And there's nothing I wouldn't give
Just to say my last goodbye to you

I laid it all on the table

Now it's all on the floor

It's worth nothing, it's worth nothing
To you anymore

I would beg

I would plead

I would crawl

On my hands and my knees
To try to restore

Your faith in me

I would crawl

On my hands and my knees
I would crawl

Just to be with you
Just to be with you
I would give up eternity

If I could only come home to you
But your garden is empty

All your flowers are dead

I tried to keep it growing

But there's no life left

I would beg

I would plead

I would crawl

On my hands and my knees
To try to restore

Your faith in me

I would crawl

On my hands and my knees
You know I would beg
And you know I would plead
I would crawl

Through Hell on my knees

Just to be with you
Just to be with you
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