
Doomsday Refreshment Committee, Down
You think I'm yours for the taking
It's your twisted way of thinking

Inside of you... 
Deep inside of you
Somethings come undone

Tear away from me... 
Another part of me
Do it just for fun

You play the sycophant... 
Your fucking arrogance...
Such the roll you play

You want it real... 
You had it real...
And pissed it all away

Now I see it...
The way you fuck around
No more playing...
No more kicking me down

Made me feel like I had something
Reality is you are nothing

The times i tried to...
Get it through to you...
Talking to the wall

Just fucking quit...
You'll never get it...
Nothing left at all

Now I see it...
The way you fuck around
No more playing...
And I don't want you around

Now I see it...
The way you fuck around
No more playing...
No more kicking me down!
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