
Blink 182, Mark's poem
This is a poem to myselfi dont care about the riches bitches or wealthi dont need a thing but friends we hang together till the endi dont know why but some times i want to diebut then i realize that this is all a lieno point and no place to goso forget it all and put on a showthis is a poem about life a poem about strifea poem to myselfa poem to my friends a poem to my life.This song is for when you dont give a fuckwhen your shit out of lucknothing going right you just quit the fightwhen you quit on girls think about the dogor the catfuck my hair just wear a hatfuck this shitfuck this lifefuck the worldfuck the criticsfuck it allfuck you allthis is the end fuck you friendhow'd you like that shit FUCK YEA!
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