
Farse, Superficial Guy
Got a problem in my head better sort it out fast,
otherwise i dont think i will last,
this state of mind begins and ends with you,
spend each day, im barely getting by, the world
no longer my ally, and now ive lost all my respect for you.

What im feeling like is an open road theres nowhere
to turn, just one place to go, i need some road
signs just two, stick or twist, im just a superficial guy. Yes i am.

You know my knowledge ends where red feelings last,
if you were concrete i was glass, now ive lost all my respect for you.

Stupid questions get stupid replies and is there no
answers only lies?
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