
Come At Me, Bro

Tear Out the Heart

I've got alot to say, and even more to prove.
I can do this without you.

On the count of three, let's kill all that we love.
There's nothing left for me here.

This is the fall of all creation.
Lick your wounds and bite your tongue.
Tonight we dine on last night's regrets.
A feast fit for a king.

They came from nightmares, to try and take my dreams
and I stood my ground.
You can't tear apart what has no seams.

I've been waiting for the chance to prove you wrong.
It's all in the way you chose to leave.
Its there to remind me of how things used to be.

You had your chance to make amends.
Even in the grave, I could never forget.

They came from nightmares to try and take my dreams,
and I stood my ground.
You can't tear apart what has no seams.

This is the fall of all creation.

They came from nightmares, so say your mother fucking prayers.

I've been waiting for the chance to prove you wrong.
It's all in the way you chose to leave.
Its there to remind me of how things used to be.

You had your chance to make amends, 
even in the grave I can't forget.
I'd like to see you try and take this from me.

LET'S TEAR THIS PLACE APART.

On the count of three, let's kill all that we love.
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