
4 Backwoods, Skinned
I feel you under my skin Its like my head is blowing off You cant see what is inside I see you in the mirror I dont wanna make you see Dont wanna make you cry Dont wanna make you feel It terrifies me still FUCK FUCK on the cemetary now FUCK FUCK and go to hell FUCK FUCK on the cemetary now FUCK FUCK and go to hell What you see is what you get, you make me sick FUCK FUCK on the cemetary now FUCK FUCK and go to hell Cant you see that its all alike You dont know what its all about Your damned brain is so messed up You just look like a fucking kid But I dont wanna make you cry Dont scream it in your face That you are fucking dumb Just look inside your head I dont wanna hear your shit Ya shut the FUCK up now I throw up in your face But you just look the same I feel you under my skin
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