
Children Of Bodom, Your're better Ooff dead
war-eyes! What's the matter with you? Whatcha trying to do? We're wrecking the place...and I don't get it And I'm gonna hurt you in any way If you came to hear my apology--fuck you! You can't do anything to back me down ...all the way to six feet Under! I wonder &quot;should I stop?&quot; till I see your fucking ass rot Now you're in pieces and living alone Till you knelt in the path of where I spat And you hurt forever--it's like living in bondage--nothing special left The creature there is mine, not your suffering You don't consider it, why don't you understand?! Ohhhhhohh, The memories so bitter attacking me Ooohhohohoh, You're better off dead than fucking with me! Ohooohhoooh Wait, there ain't no tomorrow Ohooohoho Well let me tell you, give us the will to die Hey, if you like me so dare, so, I know why I stop and the only one step right and it's raining flesh of death.

Children Of Bodom - Your're better Ooff dead w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/children-of-bodom-your-re-better-ooff-dead-tekst-piosenki,t,464407.html

