Slings And Arrows

Another night goes by and I’'m stuck wondering why.

What will tomorrow bring?

Bodies numb and I don’'t feel a thing.
As you scream from the side.

You'’'re wasted youth, you’'re wasted life.
How can I help if you don’t try?
Stand aside or get buried alive.

One day I’'m just going to snap.
Breaking point.

Can’'t turn back.

Talk is cheap.

You bring us down.

When times got tough you just backed down.

You only waste your breath.
I wont give in.

I'11 fight to the death.
It's over now.

I've had enough.

You walked away.

I called your bluff.
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