
Sixpence None the Richer, Death or glory
Death or gloryIve been so bored going nowherePissed off with lifeDon't want no girls to hold meI only love my knifeWhen it's nightIm out on my ownIn the streetsTheres murder on my mindDon't hate authorityYou know I'm not all madKnow that nobody loves meDon't make me sadGonna stand upTo the one who bring me downI've got murder on my mindI can feel it nowIt grows stronger every dayAnd my hatred growsMore and more in every waySing a song of death or glorySing a song of smytheSing a song of good and evilGonna win my fightI just want to flush the shitFrom the streetMurder on my mind
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