Stabbing Westward, The Thing | Hate (P.O.M.F.)

Lost in a world of doubt and insecurity

Nothing that you hold sacred, nothing you believe
Your life is a contradiction

While you thrive on manipulation

| fight to just hold on to what | believe

| won't become the thing | hate

| won't become the thing | hate

| won't become the thing | hate

| won't become you

You've treated me like I'm a worthless piece of shit
You think you're in control but you make me sick

| want to watch you suffer

The way that you've made me suffer

| want to fuck up everything you've ever loved

| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become you

| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become the thing | hate
| won't become you
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