
Clockwise, Shame
Let me bleed you through the stage,
I saw those pain but
You still hide your hate,
I'm not the only one, cares of your ass,
There are too many of them
Die by die,
I feel like emergency last,
In my mind thoughts are taking back,
Out from the nightmare of this world,
You say its ok, &quot;I eat some, make sleep&quot;,
But were from comes my shame,
Cause this is my shame,
Such a shame,
My shame is your fucking fame...
You've got your plan
I'm part of this way,
Golden middle without any face,
Cause You need my words , my love,
To realize what You want...
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