
100 Demons, Hard luck
the classic struggle of good and evilhas brought me to my kneesmy mind is so filled with hateone hundred demons possessing meyour kind never inspired meyou never offered your handjust told me who i should bebut you don't know who i amyou say i dwell on the negativewell it's a part of my lifeuntil you've tasted how i livekeep your fucking advice to yourselfall that time you wastedpreaching to the converteda lifetime of hard luckstill can't make me give uptime has conquered youthbut the angers still insideit doesn't come from hateit's from a sense of pride
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