
Brandtson, Friend or faux
The secret got out and the damage is doneNothing comes easy, under the sun, yeahWell its no secret, you know that its no secretAnother reason to lay down and play dumb, all rightTheres something keeping you from letting it go, uh-huhThink you got nothing from your glass half-full, oh-ohIts always something, you know its always somethingYou know youre so cynicalDo you want to feel this way?Are you going to bend and break?Underneath the weight of this worldDont you know, dont you knowSo many problems, so little timeAnd youre in bed with the devil, oh yeahYoure really something, you know youre really something,And you have the money to sit through the lie, oh ohWell nothing changes and the waiting was full, oh noYou want it handed to you while you sit still, oh ohIts always something, you know its always somethingYou know youre so cynicalDo you want to feel this way?Are you going to bend and break?Underneath the weight of this worldDont you know, dont you knowDo you want to feel this way?Are you going to bend and break?Underneath the weight of this worldDont you know, dont you knowYoure so cynicalIts always something, you know its always somethingIts always something, you know its always somethingYou know something, well you just got to knowWho do you think you are?Do you want to feel this way?Are you going to bend and break?Underneath the weight of this worldDont you know, dont you knowDo you want to feel this way?Are you going to bend and break?Underneath the weight of this worldDont you know, dont you knowYoure so cynical
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